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I the international name 

from ToTCflS in hand-knitted fashion 





ALL PURE WOOL- MOTHPROOFED 
IN A MAGNIFICENT RANGE OF 

77 SHADES 



A Loose-fitting and casual, yet so smart — 

this Azalea sweater is in sizes 32, 34, and 36 inch. 
Prom Patons Book No. 537 (Price 2/-). 

B A casual, double breasted jacket 
in sizes 32, 35, and 38 inch. 
From Patons Book No. 542 (Price 2/-). 



C Casual and colourful — this gay 
twin set is in sizes 32, 34, and 36 inch. 

From Patons Book No. 520 (Price 1/9). 





Towns 



►hitting woou 



I See Patons latest wools and fashion 
colours at your wool shop, and always 
ask to see Patons latest books. 

If Patons Book* Not. 520 , 537 and 542 
are unobtainable locally, write, 
enclosing 3|d. extra for postage to 

PATONS & BALDWINS 
AUSTRALIA LTD. 



Dept. 2, Dept. 3, 

Box 16Q6M, P.O., Bon 70, P.O., 
Mill bourne, Vic Manor, NSW 



Dept. 2, 

Box 92 9M, G.»,0., 
Brisbane, Old. 
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Our c»»er 



„ "Roses in the Sand," the latest in beath- 
wear frDU the United Slates, was photographe i 
on a Perth beach by a team of fashion expert:- 
from American teenage magazine •■Seventeen.' 
Other pictures and the story behind this riot 
of roses are on pages 8 and 9. 
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The Weekly Round 

• Mrs. Sidomie Cruciiberg, who wrote the 
special article on children and money on 
page 29, speaks a» a chilli welfare expert, 
mother, and grandmother. 

RS. GRUENBERG \yHEN the publisher of a 
is special consultant German musical cSw6on 
i. /->i5i i e. j «„„„,: askrd noted. Australian corn- 
to the ChJd Study Associ- "gg A , fra , Hi| , (q nnme ^ 



M 



ation of America. 



his works, Mr. Hill coropi] 



She is thr mothrr o( four :1 |;„ ai i<j n g as a step-led 



tnd has 1 1- grandchildren. 
Mil G men berg has some 



Kin tired, and never no* 
Mt. Hill, who it 89 and <till 



added advice to parentj an the hoiking : story , this iesur .. 
subject ol children's money. "l\c just finished an air 

She says: ant l variations lor strings and 

"When we first give a child |' m revising The Rajah ol 

money of hill own, we have Shivapore,' an opera bated un 

to make sure that he kmrws Indian nuisic, produced in 

hnw to carry it safely. Sydney mam years ago." 

"A girl takes pride in a purse * # * 
of her own, with her own TPHE many Aiutraliani who 
money in it have sard of Princess Alex- 
"Sincr boys traditionally fill andra, "Isn't she like her 
their pockets with whatever mother?" will enjoy the pit- 
junk they happen upon, a boy turr* of her and the Duchess 
getting his first allowance needs of Kent cm page 7. 
help tn understand that he By the time Princess Alex- 
should keep it separate: fmm andra completes her Australian 
the rest. itinerary, she will be a trav- 
"A special pocket, ot, better, elled voting Prince*!, having 
a small purse in his pocket, also accompanied her mother 
can help." on a tour of South America. 
* * * 



AMONG the many people 
who gathered to watch the 
arrival of American evangelist 
Dr. Billy Graham in Sydney 
(reported in ihis issue) was 
Mrs- T. Hutchinson, nf Beverlv 
Hills N.S.W. 

For months Mrs. Hutchinson 
has belonged to a prayer group, 
mid she will be a spiritual 
counsellor during Dr. 
Graham's crusades. 

Juit before unsuprrsiiiioul 
Dr. Graham walked under a 
doorway lintel numbered 13, 
Mrs. Hutchinson said: "Our 
grntip mil today to pray lot 
his safe arrival." 



AUTUMN 
FASHION 

• Where will the waist I 
be and what will be the 
skirt .length for aatuma? 
A wonderful Autumn 
Fashion Report in oar 
next issue answers these 
important fashion cpjev 
i ion v litis section, which 
includes five pages ol 
superb color photographs 
of the latest French 
fashions, is a guide to 
;ood autumn dresnng for 
day and night. 
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Australia's sunny Royal guest 




PRINCESS ALEX.INDRA, the vivacious 22-year-old Royal obiter 
Australia trill welcome thii year, show* a new soph Mcotl on in litis 
picture taken in tendon recently. She was rtl a party which the 20th 
Century Group of the »» f »•*«•«• Lengue gave in her honor, and traffic 

Au>tHAi_uM Women * Wuiklv — febtu.ir; 2i, 195') 



was appropriately included in her bout/net. The Prince**, whose 
enthusiasm, informality, and sunny grin altvays make her no papular, 
it visiting Latin-America thii month. Her six-week Australian tour, 
taking in Queensland centenary celebrations, will begin in August. 



Oilirr piclim-*. ire pagr 7. 
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DIET CONTEST 

Winners of this week's 
eight progress prizes 

• Here are litis w«ek'8 prizewinners in our big £1200 Diet 
Contest. Each week we award two prizes of £50 for the beat 
diet hints of the week, with a prke of £500 for the best hint 
of the contest. All other entries published win £2/2/- awards. 



The 



TTERE are the week's 
two best, which 
have won £50 each. 
The first one gives both 
a diet and a helpful 
suggestion on how to 
help yourself stay on a 
diet: 

"^PO make up your mind to 
go On 3 dirt and realty 
^ lose weight HU M ■full;, we all 
i know we mull have will-power 
] and mutt be strong enough 
I iiol lo he swayed on any ar- 
1 i ntuit during the period of rlicl- 
J ™g- 

t "I do not Tec.nmmcnd that 
, anyone completely give up cer- 
tain food*, as thin only lends 
in make you crave them all 
I he more, 

"Instead, my advice is to 
eat exactly half your usual por- 
tions of all fattening foods — 
whether it be sweets, butter, 
tmtaiDo, or cake. 

"You'll find this method will 
have excellent results, because 
when you think of the num- 
lier of foods this ran be ap- 
plied to you will discover you 
.ire really eating leu— a lot 
less— but you're not being de- 
prived altogether. 

"Just halve that piece of 
cate for lunch, spread half 
as much butler on your bread, 
halve your usual portion of 
swrxti for tea — and watch the 
results. Remember, though, 
you mustn't make the differ- 
ence up between meals, 

"Another valuable hint is 
not to get weighed too often. 
Thai was my big mistake. 1 
was to eager to check what 
progress I was making thai 
I used to weigh myseir about 
every 0 days and then when 
I found I'd only lost about fib. 
I'd think, 'What's the use?' 
and promptly have a huge 
meal to console myself. 

"Get weighed onty once in 
rhrec weeks and the results are 
really gratifying." 

£50 to Mrs, P. J. Albert on. 
c/o 30 Kent Rd., Wooloowin, 
Brisbane, 



This is the second £50 
prizewinner : 

()N alternate days, skip 
breakfast entirely and sub- 
stitute the following drink: 

ORANCE EGG-NOG 

One egg-yolk beaten with 
I teaspoon glucose powder; J 
I glass orange juice. Stir 
J thoroughly 

"Besides reducing your 
weight, this will improve your 
general appearanrr consider- 
ably." 

£50 fo Mrs. Daphne Bul- 
lock, 12 Betl's Rd., oakrv 
Park, Lilhgow, N.S.W. 



A WARDS of £2/2/- 
have been made tar 
each ol die [olio whig: 

" J^r" you arc dieting, dun't tell 
a soul. There is a fiendish 
perversity in human nature, 
which, apparently amused by 
the words "I'm dieting,' 
prompts people to tempt the 
dieter unmercifully. 

" 'Just a teeny weenie bit 
of this chocolate meringue pie 
wouldn't make that much dif- 
ference' — oh, no, you don't. 

"The best way, I've found, is 
to drop one thing at a time, 
say ail desserts for ii beginning. 
Two or three days later, cut 
out those biscuits with the 
morning cuppa, and gradually 
subtract all the calorie giants 
from the diet. Then — dh, joy 
— don that lovely frock you 
grew out of three years ago. 

"YouH get a thrill, and to 
wilt your Jong-suffering hus- 
band who for once hasn't been 
on this diet with you.*' 

£2/2/- to Mrs. Howard 
Woods, "Maple ton." Box 64, 
Home Hill, North Qld. 

"J)ECIDE to go on a diet 
with a friend who also 
wishes to lose wright. Choose 
yotir diel and arrange to get 
weighed together each week. 

"The knowledge that your 
friend will have lost more than 
fan this week if you eat those 
lovely baked potatoes will be 
rnnugh to restrain ynu. 

"It's also (rood to be able 
to share your dieting troubles 



HOW TO 
ENTER 

JJOW do you diel r How 
do you stick fo your 
diel? We win award two 
of £50 each week 



Z 1. Hie best reducing 

I hint. 
■ 

; 2. The best hint on how 

I to l tick to a diet. 

; The en tries which win 

; the progress prices will 

" also be eligible lor the but 

; £500 prize. 

j • Address your entries 

j "Diet Hints, The Aus- 

■ tralian Women's Weekly. 
; Box 5252, G.P.O., Sydney. 

• • Employees of Australian 
; Consolidated Press Ltd. 
; and allied companies and 
; members of their families 
; are not eligible to enter the 
: con teal, 

• • Competitors shall accept 
; the decision of the judges 
; and no correspondence will 
; be entered into about the 
; decision. 

| • All entries become the 

■ property of Australian 
' Consolidated Press Ltd. 



niiii someone just as interested 
at you are_" 

£2/2/- to Miss Winifred 
Lawrence, 2 Jubilee St, New- 
port, Vic. 

WALK every day if pos- 
sible, at the same time 
holding in the muscles at the 
waistline. Correct posture is 
very imponant- 

"To sum up: A good mixed 
diet, and remember, if you 
don't need it, don't eat it." 

£2/2/- to Miss C. Johnston, 
c/o Bank of N.S.W., 368 Col- 
lins St., Melbourne, 

"QTRICT adherence to the 
rules is essential. Even 
the smallest deviation counts. 
Don't think ii doesn't. But if 
you are meticulous in follow- 
ing a simple non-fat, starch- 
and-sugar-reduced diet the 
pounds will melt away. 

"In the meantime, as a boost 
to morale, try measuring as 
well as weighing. 

"Bclorr the dirt programme 
begint, take your measure- 
ments and write them down- 
waist, hips, bust, diaphragm, 
upper arm's, thighs, and calves. 
Check them over as the scales 
begin to show a reduction. 

"Whereas the loss may not 
be detectable in general, the 
tape will tell." 

£2/2/- to Mm B. Barr, 117 
Moggill Rd , Tarings, Qld. 

"E*T a substantia! breaklast 
•'■snd ten. bui cut down on 
lunch — have a cup of coffee 
nr tea and an apple. If pos- 
sible, keep yourself orcupied 
during lunrhtlme svith no 
time to think of eating." 

£2/2/- to Miss J. Fielding, 
"Rallied," luncritra Rd., Ragle 
{miction, Qld. 

'^\THEM the pangs of hunger 
strike during a dieting 
period and there are still sev- 
eral hours to go till mealtime, 
I drink a cup of strong hbek 
coffee sweetened with saccharin 
(no calories) and then art mv- 
v-ll an absorbing task, such as 
letter-svriting or turning nut 
the linen press. 

"I think many housewives; 
become overweight because the 
nionolony of daily chores In- 
comes loo much. Having easy 
access to the biscuit tin, thrv 
turn to it for comfort, when 
all they need really is a stimu- 
lating task. 

"Black coffee is satisfving. 
Try it." 

£2/2/- to Mrs. A. f. Tate, 
6 Nneline St., Hurstville, 
N.S.W. 
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day i\ra walked the planks 



H 



• Luiigtihllv. Av« Caarflner l«v 
back in her la helled ransns choir 
under a large beach timbrel In, 
giving unusual glamor to Gelli- 
brand I'ier, Williamsiown, Vic. 



CIGARETTE, please, 
darling," murmured 
the "On the Beach" star 
in her low, clear voice. 

Fellow star Tony Perkins 
obHerrl — rtlw with lighter. 

"Drink, Virtar,, please," ut- 
tered Mi<* (Gardner. 

The stars' ever-present 
waiter, Virior, swiftly poured 
Irnrn .in .iliiminium (ca- 
put. And the liquid had u lot 
morr (ro|h on it than is ever 
associated with tea. 

Miss Gardner signed auto- 
graphs for crrw member* of 
II. MAS. Melbourne. 

"I'm I'Dld!" ihe Mated. 

Swilils- Tony Perkins 
whipped fill his grey pullover 
and addled it to Miss Gard- 
ner's wide- shouldered, slim- 
waLfted form. 

.Simultun^oLijlv a itfwman 
rushed up with a navy-blue 
reefer jacket, 

Miss Gardner sifpied auto- 
graphs. 

M ■ Gardner's stand :n. 
Victoria n Cherry Burtiiwick, 
stood patiently in the blazing 
sun while rflmpraiilcn tested 
tight, distances, and so such. 

A cnrvyrjmn mHrkvd the spot 
with a white chalk ckwSh 
Cherry walked towards the 
cameras. "The final stopping- 
point %ya* chosen and marked, 

Miss Gardner made a whis- 
pered request to her personal 
maid. Mrarenc Jordan. 

Mearene hod hurried con- 
(erenre with personal hair- 
dresur Jane Shugrue. 

They were joined by per- 
tOfoA rnjuqtMtp mun, English- 
man Johji O'Gnrmftn, and 
personal wardrobe assistant, 
Eva Friend. 

All four retreated to Miss 
Gardner 1 ? personal (frey- 
and- rose- pa in ted caravan. 

They returned to form a 
half-circle behind Miss Oard- 
nerV rhair ;ind lx\ich [irnhivlla 
—tall, thin. Vandyke- bearded 
John with yellow wooden 
make-up box in hand, Jane 
with brush and comb, Mear- 
enr with vast dil.\~biig, and 
Eva with sheers of note*. 

Another * 6 smokif** 

Miss Gardner had another 
rigarnti- and another drink. 

And signed more autographs 
m her mimd. sprawl y hand 

Fred Astaire drilled up, 
passed the rime of day, and 
drifted back to his chair on 
die end of the pier. 

Miss Gardner 1 !. friend 
Italian Walter Chiari — in 
black-and-svhite-slriprd royai- 
blne tat in minks and fold 
chain .ind difr — jninrd Miss 
Gardner, but beat a hurried re- 
irrj»i .st the sight of a roving 
camera. 

Dim tor Slnnlev Kramer's 
personal secretary. Selma Tu- 
retskv, brisker! on to the seme 
with mail and mess-iKC*- 

Mis* Gardner glanced and 
pajued mail to Mrnrene. 
Seriptwriter James Lre 



Wevklt - February 25. 1959 



Harrelt received his on his lap, 
but didn't rou<ie from sleep. 

ML35 (Gardner called for an- 
other cigarriir and drink. And 
signed more autographs. 

Director Kramer called for 
technical advisers. 

Miss Gardner derided to 
return the grey pullover to 
shivering Tony flhe wind was 
-thurp despite the sun j. and 
had Mearenr adjust the 
sailor's blue reefer jacket 
round her provocative bust. 

JamiHi Lre Barrett riepl on. 

Miss Gardner ceased 10 re- 
lax like a contented cat and 
had a few brief pungent words 
to say to a crewman — using 
what might be trrmcd Inter- 
national language nut at all in 
keeping with her smooth In- 
ternational aerent. 

Miitce.-up man John, hair' 
dresser Jane, and wardrobe 
assistant Eva descended on 
Miss Gardner for final ritiva- 
tinn of hair, fare, and frock. 

Personal phntngrapher Ken 

% 



FREDA IRVING 



Danvrrs recorded ihe scene for 
posterity. 

Miss Gardner rose with litlii! 
graft' and Hepped out into the 
sunshine in pillartalK-rrd fttU- 
skirted frock with froth* of 
pale pink stiffened tulle petti- 
ruats "lining out. 

Miss Gardner g,i\"e a deter- 
mined tweak to the hack- 
buckled brll round her slim 
waist Eva rushed forward to 
tweak for her. 

Miss Gardner stepped it out 
to the spot marked X, her 
whitc-bowrd red shoes twink- 
ling in the sunshine. 

Miss Gardner and the 
Kramer Production Company 
were almost ready (or the 
Glining of a 2fl-wconds scene 
in "(>n the Beach." 

But not quite. 

A crewman printer) a high, 
leather-padded stool and 
yellow beach umbrella. 

Miw Gardner perched in the 
ihadr, Johr held a mirror 
while Jane ran a fimtl rr.mli 
through lhr Gardner hron^e- 
lil dark locks, and Eva gave 
3 twitch and a tweak to the 
already perfert red dre.55- 

And now, an hour and a 
half after her 8.80 rail. Miw 
Gardner and the Unit were 
ready- 
Twelve cameramen were 
poised at action statinm. 
Awtjtanl - director VnTkman 
caller} "Whistle, pleatc™ 
Whittle-blnwer and Chief 
Shu-ihrr Lane Hamilton WVMi 
blew his whiwle. "Ready, 
boys, roll it, artinn!" cilted 
Volkman through his portable 
mikr . . . 

And Miss Gardner stepped 
briskly alone, 50 yards of the 
pitted, rough, and trapsy 
pbnks of Gellihr.tnrl Pirr. 
She wa< followed by th* 



admiring eyes of hundreds ol 
Wilms lining the starboard 
side nf H.M.A.S. Melbourne 
and for the purpose ol the film 
a scattering of American sail 
ors on nuclear stibmarini 
LI.S.S. SawfUh in reality 
H.M.S. Andrcu 

"Cm," called Ivan, And 
crewman Ralph Gosper sprang 
forward with blue reefer 
jacket to wrap round the 
Gardner shouldcn. 

Fifteen times before the 
lunch break at l.tifl Miss Gard- 
ner tripped along those 50 
vards and baric to the starling 
point. Fifteen limes John, 
Jane, K\-n. and crewman did 
their part, and Ralph pro- 
duced the reefer jacket. 

Miss Gardner's hair blew 
round her fuee. Her heel 
i iut'lil in a rrevice, and she 
lost one of heT red slippers. 
She smiled too lale T or too 
early. She swune her hat 
nonchalantly at the wrong 
antrle. She swung it at the 
right angle. She flash<-rl a per- 
fect smile with heT wide, 
los'ely mouth, and a purring 
gleam from her wide, grceti 
eyes. 

"That's good," said assist- 
ant director Ynlkman. "We'll 
do it again." 

And with infinite patience 
Miss Gardner did it again. 
And again And again . . . 

But lhat latenl ligeri.h glint 
in ihe Gardner green eyes 
Innked on the verge of flashing 
just before lunch calL 

"Rreuk one hour for stars, 
half an hour for crew." 

Star comfort 

And Miss Gardner retired 
lo her maple-lined caravan, 
with its Venetian blinds, vi'l- 
low cushioning, couch, toilet, 
and lull-width-of-thr-caravan 
dmiing-table. 

At 2.30, still tweaking at 
that black buckle on her red 
Iruck with her resiles* hjiids. 
Miss Gardner returned to the 
set alter a final self-check in 
front of her caravan's full, 
length mirror. 

Make-up man John took 
over. After a few, very few, 
deft touches die Gardner lace 
was right for the cameras. 

"Miss Gardner needs very 
litite make-up," murmured 
John, 

"Her skin is a lovely gnlden 
olive, her face has a perfert 
bone itrurturr. and she has a 
beautifully balanced mouth. 

"Just a touch of this tint 
— a soft, pate mushnxitn which 
I mix myself— for her lips, 
and one of my favorite 'dirty' 
colors which goes almost inro 
n 'nothing' for eyeshadow. 

"Eyeshadow should never 
atlrnc l attention. If it does it 
detracts Irom the eves and de- 
feats Its purpose.," he added. 

And then said quite irrele- 
vantly; "You know. Miss 
Gardner is a irrmendnusly real 
person, and has a delicious 
sense of the ridiculous " 

Somrone else on the set 
drscrilsed her ai "earthy." 




Htfll fcO SHOTS of "On lhr Broth" Ata Oifrdnrr gelt a 
light lor a cigarette. In lhr Hay't filming lhr iprnl m«c* 
ol lhr lime reiaxei in a rhnit, making Irrtfurnl enlh tor 
cigarrtlr* and drinki, and languidlj figning autograph*. 




OI\ THE SET. producrr-dirrrtor Stantry Kramer (btrtk In 
rflsiprn) dturuuet a problem with Fred 4itajre (lr)t). Am 
Cnrdner, iris jflninornus than ujicaf rn ft hoitrr-uiit, and Greg- 
ory Prck. morr hrorl-finltrring than us is at in naral uniform. 



But back to Miss Gardnrr 
ami her 50-yurd plank-walking. 

fn her after-lunch session she 
adtled another seven runs — 
or another half-mile^ — lo her 
earlier stepping*. This made 
her lotal — for 20 seconds on 
the screen — 22 walks covering 
ahoul a mile and a half, and 
taking about three noun. 

Pecfc "on ateefc'' 

A pause for tea. and then 
Gregory Perk appeared, de- 
vastating in L'S. naval uni- 
form. 

Stanley K. took over the 
directing mike. 

Fred Art aire did some pri- 
vate dance - steps, fidgeting 
behind the packing-case, be- 
tween the various "cuts" and 
"quiet, pleases." 

Gregory Peck, looking 
superbly aloof, strode purpose- 
fully from packing-case to 
hack-centre. And back. 

A stocking-footed Miss 
Gardner, blue srarf round 



head, managed to express her 
animal magnetism through the 
shapeless lines of a grease- 
stained boiler-suit. 

Event u a 1 1 y perfectionist 
Stanley Kramer was satisfied 
with lhai minute of film. 

And then it was down into 
the submarine for the third 
and last take of the day, with 
the same repeat routines. 

At last came ihe call "That's 
it lor the day." 

Miss Gardner, still in her 
boiler-suit. sank into the 
plushy hack seat of het two- 
inne-grey luxury English car 
and relaxed stockinged feel 
behind the driver's left ear. 

In passing, it was comfort- 
ing to find thai Miss Gardner 
has NOT got pretty feet. 

Personnel al H.M.A.S, Mel- 
bourne returned to normal 
duties. 

It wu six o'clock; lhr sun 
was sinking low in the sky. 

And twu-aiid-a-hnll min- 
utes of showing-time in "On 
the Beach" had been filmed. 

* Paqe 5 
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A. SIMPLE SCRATCH can become a SERIOUS INFECTION if meraly covered 



Only 
heals 



Elastoplast 



cleans 




seals out dirt and 



germs with doiviiphen bromide 

the miracle antiseptic 



ORDINARY DRESSINGS JUST STICK TO THE SKIN 



\W OrdiiituY dressings with solid adhesive 
tend to cause soggy Skin known as ni nitration. 
This uvea when the skin 15 unable to breathe. 

Plain game pact with no medication fails 
to soothe or heal. Contains no protective 
modern antiseptic Merely cover* the wound. 

G:iua goes right 10 the edge of the 
dressing, leaving the wound open to dirt and 
dangerous germs. Adheres only on two sides. 

Hte J fabric docs not "give" with the 
skin, prevents easy movement, and causes skin 
to sweat Result is discomfort and irritation. 



Safeguard vourself against inferior 
drc.itngy There m onh one Elastoplast, 
offering you the full medical protection of 
Datmphen Bromide and ym will know 
tl by »M distinctive RED PACK 1 



Elastoplast 




HEALS AS IT HOLDS 



Medicated adhesive, containing Zinc 
Oxide, has soothing, herding oc4ion and is 
porous to offset any unpleasant maceration 

Gauze pad treated wtth miracle anti- 
septic, "Domiphen Bromide", heals fast and * 
safely, defeats infection. Only Elastoplast gives 
you "Doniiplien Bromide", acknowledged as 
one of the world's most effective antiseptics. 

Adhesive area around medicated gauze 
pud seals out dirt and germs. Keeps wound clean. 

^) Elastic fabric stretches comfortably with 
skin, and allows just enough air-movement to 
keep skin healthily dry and only genuine 
Elastoplast will stretch up to one third extra 
and return to its original length. 

ALL THESE BENEFITS FOR 

lid PER DRESSING ! 



LOOK FOR THE NEW RED PACK WITH 12 REGULAR STRIPS for only 



Elttsuipliui Dreeing Strips, medicjieri and 
elftsttciscd, do away with bulky bandages 
ihiit \lip and slide Avutl.ible in I l. 2| or 3 inch 
width*, in I yard lengths. . 



i 




OTHER ELASTOPLAST MEDICAL AIDS . . . 

Ready Cut Dressings in the Red Tin. with clique 
s-l-r-e-t-c-h and healing Dotniptien Bromide a size 
Tor e»ery aeed. Also Ready Cut Waterproof Dressings 
to completely protect agaimt water, oil and grease. 




t L A S T O P t A S T ABE THF 



Ela-vlupJaM on hand)' %p'kWv . . . 
comfortable, cloAitciscd and healing. 
Ihe Fabric will "grip" or "give" 
according tu method of 
jpplicniion- Available m 
I*. 2" and V width*. 



4 



OBTAINABLE FROM CHEMISTS AND STORtS 




Waterproof Elastoplast 
on spools, protects against 
water, oil and grease. 
A non-catch surfjec. washes 
as easily as human skin. 
One inch width in one 
and three surd lengths 




LARGEST SUPPLIERS OF MEDICAL DRESSINGS TO HOSPITALS THROUGHOUT AUSTRAllA 
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'ISUPT SHE LIKE HER MOTHER!" 




i 



pRLNCESS ALEXANDRA, 
"the Friendly Princess," is 
sure to receive a warm wel- 
come from Australians when 
she arrives in August to repre- 
sent the Queen al the Queens- 
land Centenary celebrations — 
her first official overseas lour 
without her mother, the 
Duchess of Kent. 

She will arrive in Canberra 
by air on August IS and go 
on to Queensland three days 
later. After three weeks there 
she will make brief visits to 
New South Wales and Vic- 
toria before flying home about 
September 25. 

Besides u strong physical re- 
semblance to her niotber. 
Princess Alexandra has the 
same natural manner which 
charms all who meet her. 



thftg strap 
viuthvs* tint 




HAIRDO gives I'rincets Alexandra a much 
tare grntcit'iip look in this official 22nd~liirlh- 
tltty portrait. She teas 22 on Christ man Day. 




% 



^[tORROWmr DAUGHTERS are. suffered by 
Royal mothers, too. In the picture above, 
andra K^ears a short fur jacket to an evening 
recepliont below and al riflfcl, the Durhess icear* 
the jacket — jilun a fur hat Alexandra didn't 
borrow — at u l^ondan railtrav itnliun. 



PROFILE VIEW show the striking resemblance 
tii-lireen the Duchess and her daughter, who has 
dlso inherited her mother's Pari* fashion senne. 

Tire 1 1 1 h p i 1 a r mm Women * Weekit - Frlmurv 2S, 1959 



MOTHER A?iD DAUGHTER display the same 
stance, the same effortless poise and charm as 
they chat at a diplomatic dinner party in London- 
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By the dawn's early light 




f 



Americans 9 4 a.m. stint 
to get same pearly 
fashion pictures 
at Braame 



i 



tl 



ROCK.S near Broome provide a back- 
ground for "Seventeen" mailt Is. Photog- 
rapher* ivorked in the dnurn light to 
give there pieluret the "pearly'^ look. 




F!N their search for unni-ii.nl li;u ksnnimt-, fur 
fashion pictures, a learn of Iwo top New York 
in. nit-!-, three photographers, and Iwo fashion 
experts from America's teenage magazine 
'"Seventeen" travelled 12,500 miles to West- 
rrn Australia, 

They took the pictures on these pages at 
Broome, pearling industry centre, on the re- 
mote north-west coast. 

The theme of the series is ' v the nearly look." 
with extensive use of hut long, jewellery, and 
ornaments made of Australian pearl shell. These 
are teamed with summer fashions. 

The picture on our cover was taken in 
Perth ami tilled "Roses in the Sand," 

To pet the picture, the team got up in time 
to pirk row's before 4 a.m. at the home of 
Mr*. Molly Healy. Then off lo the beach, where 
they taped the roue* on to row hushes slock 
rakishk in | he sand. 

Actual photographing began at 5 a.m. to 
take advantage of the *ofl dawn light. 

"We are grateful lo Perth, the sand, the 
rose plants, and particularly lo Mrs. Ifealy for 
the results, which we like Iremendoiislv." writes 
"Seventeen V fashion director, Mr*, Rosemary 
McMnrlry. 

COTTON DRESS typical of the collection whirk the 
"Seventeen" jathittn team brought from the United 
Slnlet lo photograph at tiraome. Organdie ovenkirt, 
ir/n'rh is buttoned on with Australian mother-of-pearl 
hiillmts. transforms il into a youthful parly tires*. 

Page 8 The Austiiai.ian Women's Weekly - Irhmjry n, 1959 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4818568 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4818569 



Internationally noted Austra lian composer Alfred 
Hill, who at nearly 90 is still writing symphonies, told 
reporter Ronald McKie: "At ray time of life most 
people have finished what they set ont to do. I haven't. 
1 still know that the greatest joy - bringers in this life 
are a sense of beauty and constant work." 



Music from a maestro 
of four score and ten 



TN the past 30 years an 
A almost unending stream 
<sf music has poured from 
an untidy little room high 
above the apple-green 
shallows of Sydney Har- 
bor's Sirius Cove at Mos- 
man. 

The room contains a -mill, 
frail table, one chair, a steel 
cabinet, an old bookcase hung 
with tapa cloth and loaded 
with 3 collection of stones, 
several flutes and an ivory 
baton, and a circular dining- 
room table so envered in junk 
thai you can't see an inch of 
its polished mahogany surface. 

On this tabic, among letters, 
newspaper cutting!, books, 
brown wrapping-paper, and 
string, yon notice a boa full 
of old wrks, a broken music- 
stand, and binocular! hi a 
leather case- 

TheTe are also heaps of old 
photograph* on the floor, odds 
and ends in comers, and pic- 
tures running from a portrait 
of a tattooed Maori chieftain 



By 

RONALD HfcKIE 



to a Spanish galleon under 
full tail. 

Alfred Hill, Australian- 
born, New Zealand-reared 
composer, who works up 10 
eight hours a day among litis 
concentrated clutter, lovingly 
calls Ins studio his "murk" 
room. 

"I know exactly where 
every thing is," he sai d, open- 
ing a cupboard and showing 
photographer Keith Bartow his 
neatly Bled concertos. 

His charming wife, Mirrin, 
who was one of his students at 
the Conservatorium and who 
is also a welt-known composer, 
looked despairingly around 
the room. 

But, of course, he's right- 
as any man will understand. 

Alfred Hill, who Mill works 
without glasses, is in his 8S(h 
year, though he admits he's 



"only a chicken" beside his 
brother Teddy, who lives in 
Auckland and is 98. 

Alfred is a tiny man with 
wild grey hair thatching a 
long, thin fare embroidered 
with shaggy eyehrwws, a grey 
moustache, and bright eyes. 

He's an extraordinary man 
— physically active, mentally 
able to compose a symphony 
at nearly 90, and able to talk 
on any subject with erudi- 
tion and humor at 2(X} woods 
a minute for hour-.. 

I asked Mrs. Hill what her 
hudiattd was really like. 

"He's kind, tolcranL, hates 
injustice of any kind, and is 
always optimistic," she said. 
"Hp's far too nicr for me. I 
like a good half-hour hate ses- 
sion occasionally," 

"What's ihc good of that?" 
Alfred demanded. 

"It s a wonderful tonic." 

"Nonsense. It's eieape hrtrm 
life." 

"He loves gardening, car- 
pentry, reading history and 
biography." Mrs. Hill went 






on, "but hates dressing up, 
puts qn the first thing hr lllld< 
over the back of a chair, and 
lives mostly on aspirins, to- 
mato sauce, and iilclon-and- 
lemon jam." 

Alfred Hill, who has three 
"Wagnerian" children, Isolde, 
Tristan, and Els:*, by his first 
marriage, and whose grand- 
daughter Patricia has been 
touring with "Summer of the 
Seventeenth Doll," goes so far 
back in time thai many names 
and events familiar lo him 
have bern forgotten for Itatf a 
century. 

He was horn on December 
16 — Beethoven's birthday — 
In 1870, not long after the 
American Civil VVae, in which 
a paternal uncle fought. 

He was horn at Richmond, 
Melbourne, son of Charles 
Hill, a Bristol hatinaker who 
had reached Australia during 
the Halhiat ffoldrush. and 
who played the fiddle like a 
master at dances and gather- 
ings on the diggings. 

Love of musir was like a 
theme right through this 
family, for, apart frnrn Alfred, 
brother Charles played die 
flute and taught John Amadio, 
who was to reach world fame, 
William played the cello, 
Jack and r"dwin {"Teddy"', 
had fine voices. 

Family talent 

Sister Minnie was also a 
good pianist, and Mabel, 
tnoihrr of wnrld-famous plas- 
tic surgeon Sir Archibald 
Mcfndoe, was an artist. 

Whim Alfred was two, the 
family moved to New Zealand, 
where Charles Hill, sen., 
established hal shops in Auck- 
land and Wellington 

Alfred's musical career 
really began with four "pat- 
rons" who worked for his 
fatheT: Jimmy Nairn, who 
gave him a lamhourinc at the 
age nf four; Jack MrlCeon, 
whn took him lu a hand con- 
cert, gave him a eornet. and 
later persu:ided him to join 
the Wellington Garrison Band; 
Jimmy Maihis, who taiiidu 
him to play the cornrt; and 
David Howard, who paid him 
1/- an hour if he practised. 



LEFT: Alfred Hill, who 
■till writes #ym phoniest, 
it work nt hi* pinno. 



COMPOSER Alfred lliil re 1 axe* with his 
wife in the garden of his Sydney home. 



But later he graduated from 
the cornet to the violin — 
under Mary Rochrl, grand- 
niece of Richard Wagner— 
and a( 16 went to Germany 
(with brother Jack to steer 
him out of 1 rouble ) to study 
at the famous Gonstrvatoriuin 
at Leipzig. 

His violin teacher was 
Russian-bora Adolf BTodsky, 
who gave the first perform- 
ance of Tchaikovsky's Violin 
Concerto in Vienna In 1832. 

"Baggy" Brahms 

He played in the orchestra 
nl die Gewandhaus, Leipzig's 
concert hall, under men like 
Brahms, Grieg, Tchaikovsky. 

"Brahms," he remembers, 
"looked like an old carpenter 
in baggy pants, had a long 
beard and untidy hair, swore 
like a trooper, and stamped 
his Feet with fury if anything 
went wrong. 

"Grieg was a polite, p,ilint! 
little man with long hair whn 
never seemed to move a yard 
in any direction without his 
wife, but Tchaikovsky, who 
was a heavy brandy drinker 
and a bundle of nerves, hated 
conducting or giving any pub- 
lic performance," 

Alfred Hill relumed to New 
Zealand in 189d, became con- 
ductor of the Wellington Or- 
chestral Soriety, and taught, 
and at the same time began to 
rolln I hundreds ol Maori 
songs and chants — "Waiata 
Ptn' is his best known. 

But in those days oppor- 
tunities for musicians of hii 
quality were rare, and he 
eventually came to Sydney, 
where, after agitating for 
years, he and others helped 
establish the New South Wales 
Conservatorium of Musir — hr 
became one of its distinguished 
tern hers — in 1915. 

"I'd have starved if I'd 
stayed in New Zealand,' he 
says. 

Rut even in Sydney he had 
to teach for decadrs lo be able 
to compose, for, as. he adds: 
"1 was over 7(1 before I earned 
enough money from mv own 
music to buy cigarettes. I was 
76— longer than most life- 
times — before the programme 
at an Australian symphony 
ronrert was exclusively de- 
voted io my works." 



He is not bitter about hit 
long struggle lo get his works 
performed, for recognition thai 
is still wider overseas than it 
is in Australasia, but his eyep 
change color, darken, and his 
voice hints of anger when he 
talks of the years that dribbled 
away before the music of a 
brilliant composer like John 
Antill, one of his students, re- 
ceived recognition. 

As he says: "A composer 
can't do anything if he's lonely, 
hut fortunaleiy Ihc opportu- 
nities are so much greater to- 
day than they were when I 
svas beginning- 1 

In an extra-long lifetime he 
has composed a dozen sym- 
phonies, a dozen concertos, 17 
string quartets, plus sonatas, 
rantaras, a Mass, hundreds ol 
songs — he doesn't really know 
his local output. 

Although a traditiooalist in 
style — and a truly trilled crea- 
tor of melodies — Alfred Hill 
is interested in all music, past 
and present, and particularly 
in Australian aboriginal music. 

"I have used aboriginal , 
music, which has a large I 
range, in a group of songs and 
dances and in pari of my 
'Australia' symphony, and By 
wife's 'Arnhrjn Land* sym- 
phony is based on aboriginal 
theme* and rhymes. 

A local hope 

"Aboriginal music is im- 
portant. From it may come 
a distinctive school of Austra- 
lian music, 

"I think perhaps it is our 
only chance lo produce music 
I hai is essentially Australia's." 

Alfred Hill, whose last 
composition is always the 
"best," says he is much more 
interested in the future than 
in the past — and he means it. 

"I've just finished an air 
and variations for strings, and 
I'm revising 'The Rajah of 
Shivapore,' an opera based on 
Indian music, which was pro- 
duced in Sydney many years 
ago, 

"I have a lot of faiih in it 
and may submit it lo the Eliza- 
bethan Theatre Trust, Tve 
still got Viork io do — n lol 
of work — before I'm fin- 
ished." 
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for those with a flair for colour and fashion... 




yours for a dream kitchen... 




Imagine YOUR kitchen— in n new homi! ur renovation— slowing 
with glorious new "Fantasy." latest creation by FORMICA 
international stylists! 

Every morning, the gleaming colours will brine you never-failing 
pleasure— you start the day with huppineis and sparkle! Every 
day. FORMICA surfaces lighten work and help you keep tilings 
spic and span— so easily! Heat-resistant, stain and scratch resistant. 
FORMICA won't chip, craze or crack— the smooth, hygienic 
surface wipes clean with a damp cloth! 

And FORMICA world-famous QUALITY protects your investment 
needs no maintenance for a lifetime. 

So take the first step now to make your dream home a reality. 
Send for your free sample of FORMICA ••Fantasy." and full 
details of how modem designers' are using the full range of 
FORMICA patterns, plain colours and faultless woodgrains to 
give new beauty and utility to kitchens, hath rooms, dining rooms, 
bedrooms and for "built-it«." too! 



POST 
NOW 



far FREE SAMPLE and literature 

(WW.2.59f 



nd an enchanted bathroom too 



You can boy FORMICA Deeoretire 
Laminate in ©loisy Finish or Satin- 
Matt In— 

Sheet Sh«: 10' i 4 - or 4' ■ 2' A". 

Panel Siiei: 7' i 4'. 6' i 4'. 5' « 4', 
4'i4\ 4" i 3". 4' i T. 4' ft Vm 

Cuttom-eut-to-iiz*. 

fit Ihr lull range i>i FORMICA colours 
and paurrnx, and ordrr your need\ from 
itadinn hardware siixei ur\d buildtn 
ii/ji(ff/m evrrywhert. 

If jou -ik>-)t-T!>i>rwlf." »k tor 
FORMICA Conl.rl B.mrf AifhfriT. 
«n<l ll.r HIRMHiA In.lnirliuii SMeM 
— Ih»j mikr ihr job fa e«j. 

■FORMICA il « r»gilt.r«d tr.d. nam. 



AN INVITATION . . . 

r/you would like a personal discussion 
about FORMICA, rail or telephone 
these FORMICA Area Offices: 

N.S.W.: 2b Mount St., Nth. Sydoey. XB 9547 
VICTORIA: 371 William St., Melbourne. 304451 
QUEENSLAND: Fictadilly Arcade. 340 Quean 
Street. &riiban«. 2 4569 

SOUTH AUSTRALIA: M.L.C. Blda. Adelaide LA "94 
WESTERN AUSTRALIA: 743 Adelaide Terrace, Perth. 
23 4344 . . 

TASMANIA: Contact th«s Olitribiiro™, Hobarf — Jamet 
Balfour A Co. Pry. Ltd.: Cherlet Devli Ltd- LouM«>*on 
—ChaHe > Oavlt Ltd.; J. & T. Gunn Ply. Ltd. Inrtiie— 
Charlei Davis Ltd. 



FOR CA 

IICOMTIVE lAWIurt 



FORMICA PLASTICS PTT. LTD.. 

Box 3, P.O., Pennant Hilli. N.S.W. 

Pleatv wd me a sample of "Fantasy" and fail details oi 
FORMICA Decoratine Laminate. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

STATE 



NEW FORMICA "Fantaiy" it yourj in Firebird Red, 
and +hese other glorious colour*! 




SYIPHIDE GRE1 



BWLMINti WHITE WAN IAU BLUE NUTCRACKER TAN 
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WIN £100 



Ten £5 Consolation Prizes, tool 




Write a caption for this cartoon for 

CANT TEAR EM 



That'!, ill you do! Then 
tear out (his id., attach 
your rumc and iddtess 
and mail to "Corioet". 
11th Bow, *S Turk 
5rr**t, $ yds ay. Send is 
many mines as you Like 
— com petition closes on 
Match !6. 1959. The 
judge's decision is tin.il 
and no correspondence 



will be entered into. 
The writer of the best 
caption will receive £100 
and the cartoon above, 
with his caption, will be 
used in Can't-Tcar-'Em 
advertisements. 

You'll rind ill the 
features of Can't-Tcar- 
'Em work clothes listed 
bdmn 



CANT TEAR EM 

Makers of Tweed and Twist Work Pints and 
Matching Shirts, Pants and Shorts. 

Sanforized • Doubly reinforce! at all straining yoinif 

• Trifle tock-ttUched iramv • Baat-iail pocketing 

• Available in all ?i=ei a litmble Guarantee. 



be dpiI fant answer 




-fathi:r- 




"Why Jo juu iranf an ««f dmnJif dtApOtfil 

unit — f PTiar «fcr r*>* lAiitA- flVtrr an?.*" 



-MOTHER- 




"/'m to gJW fiif<( / 4an*l like tripr. Mum 
— if t Hleeii it. V4 haw io EAT it!" 



It seems to me 



THE last gramophone I 
bought was fifth-hand 
and tost twelve and six- 
pence. 

"It's worth more than th.it 
lor the wood alone — hrautif'il 
rosewood," a second - h.virl 
dealer had told its previom 
owner. 

She — the prcviouH owner 
— a girl whose innocent blue 
eyes had deluded many a sec- 
ond-hand dealer, was un- 
ruffled. "Motor won't last 
long," she said briskly. "It it 
frightfully old, but I want the 
thing mainly for a teat.^ 

When she left town I 
bought it from her. 

It was a table model abnut 2(1 inches high, 
eis solid aj Gibraltar. Placed on the floor, it 
did make an admirable seal. 

I also bought a record. It was "South of 
the Border." 

Winding up the machine was heavy work, 
but 1 gave "South of the Border" a fair bash, 
contributing, I should think, to that number's 
eventual slide down the ladder of the Hit Par- 
ade, 

A few weeks later the motor whrrard to a 
shuddering stop. Expert opinion was against 
the expense of repair. The experts, 1 think, 
were pretty sick of "South of the Border-" 

Shurtly afterwards I moved, and. sinre I 
had by then acquired a second chair, f gave 
the gramophone to my landlady, who said 
thai with the works rrmuvad it would make 
a lovely storage box. 

Time has rolled on. Nowadays you can 
buy plenty of radiograms for 12/6 (per witIc;, 
so when my radio gave out recently I derided 
tn trade it in For one that included a record 
player. 

The march of time has seen great develop- 
ments in radiograms, though they are now 
not much use to sit on. It has also made me 
more cautious. 




rS good to see that the 
railways are malting 
an attempt to survive. 

The promise that passenger? 
on the new trains to run on 
the standard-gauge link be- 
tween Melbourne and Sydney 
in 1961 can has-e breakfast in 
bed is really alluring. 

Air travel ia quicker and 
mad travel is Ireer, but I have 
always been fond of railway 
sleepers. I like the way the 
rattle of the train runs through 
your dreams, and I like waking 
up suddenly to hear a train 
whistle, and jerking off again 
into the night. 
The above sentences are perfectly serious, 
in case anti-railway types regard them as sar- 
castic. 

There is something peculiarly attractive about 
train travel at its best, and breakfait in bed 
is a step forward. 

* * * 

A DEPUTATION from the 
U.L.V.A. has put forward pro- 
posals for amending the Liquor Act of 
New South Wales. 

Among them is a suggestion to introduce a 
seven-ounre-capacity glass known as the goblet. 

It just doesn't seem right for beer. Middy, 
yes. Schooner — a fine, masculine name. 
Lady's waist has a touch of old-world charm 
But goblet sounds just a bit too genteel. 

* * * 

A FTER 20 years of quarrels, an 
English couple reached the point 
of divorce. The judge advised them to 
try again, so they drew up a set of rules 
— two nights out a week each, joint 
housework. Reporting this, an English 
newspaper said: "When Bill feds his 



Though still given to sudden paisions for temper slipping he grabs a book and 

hit numbers, I figured that s Mnran I.P (four reads. Later he makes a cup of tea and 

symphonies on two sides— giant economy style) t },cy dLscilSS things calmly." 
was a wiser beginning. & ' 

Fortunately, payday will soon be here. One Picture the scene two ways. The theory- 



at my callers has already remarked that it 
was a pity I hadn't kept "South of the Border." 

"It would hiivr marie a nice change," she 
said. 




TALKING of musical entertainment, 
I've just read an interesting 
account of how it was secured in lite 
days before mass production. 

The item appeared in "The Quran, The 
l-ady's Newspaper," published in April, 1889 
Mrs. M. t'owhshaw, nl Brisbane, sent a copy 
to lite editor last week. 

The social column devoied a paragraph to 
the Duchess of Cambridge, bedridden in her ' "ope f «« his books. It would be 

old age. 1 1 reported: best 

"Shn has someone always to dine and spend To ration him on murders and to Set 

the evening with her, and she lias Signtir Tmti -cm i l 

to sing to her every night and pays him i-BOO ' M *"<* stocks are true <« label, lest 

a year lor doing so." He put a pinch of arsenic in her tea. 



first: 

He lakes a book and reads a soothing 

t*e*> 

Rites back his fury, holds that final burst. 
Then puts the kettle an la calm his rage. 

And what's she doing? Not rehearsing 
cracks 

About his sudden literary taste? 

And do they both discuss each other's 
lacks 

And how the trouble could be better 
faced? 




Htops perspiratioi 

Right through active lunuti:'- 
Bure kwp» you fresh and ssl<- 
runaKlng n-'-* rum-prrsrui-ri, 
ant stick by Goya really dnej u« 
perspiration as well as odour, tiv> 
you double safety. You'll nc .-ri 
KUlllv of unfeirramnLuudfiriir; 1 .-,> 
If you iawi Burr every day. Tbert i^ 
mesa, no bather with Sure'o 
push-up cam. It strokes on 
tfndt. Vse S ure ami be dure iw 




terrified b 
RHEUMA TI5 

"For yura t w» i- 
fitrd by rheumititm 
itcarflly getting v.. 

and in danger 
becoming. * ptrrn.r 
mvilld. A frit 
recommended 
Mickanxte'a Me/iLrv 
and m v chemket t 
firmed nie trtrntnri 
■ a|«* c( Mentho 
were recommend* 
enough, j tried M 
t hoi da jt * fast hope. 
Recently { met my do^pr §ocl 
end he remarHwJ henrv we! 
Inqlked. I told him I wil lak 
Menthotd* and he replied. "T! 
certainly Mem to be doing > 
gcod,' " 

{Qriaiml ftttwr ia Hatxi QtHcc 
Ta»t jNMl'l saccen t*^ 




mmd ptjif 



peltti 

Don't euffer fwedleaaly.' 
Get a flaek of Menthoidi fr ■ 
your Chem.et or Store far */■ i 
month'* Mippty). ihe econo.i: 
■ lie for 15, . reontalning twk* *r 
Quantity), or a trial elxe tteek M 



DR. MACKENZIE'S ' 

MENTH0IDS 



¥»»»»»»» 

Stoisweeti 

Stay ai iw««t ■> y»» an irMI 

Stai sweet 

Tka tudsm t fo« cam trwv ^ 

Stai sweets 



LIKE 
WALKING 

OK 
PILLOWS 




WMi rim InMln MHiUa'i ■ 

pk«Mf*. lata, twmm nihil I 
Wn i*tff. tH* on l y tn H | H 

ft«a» «t SoWmk — hrvurw 
. •Ir-wih'UWJ Iw, 5t 
M«n'l 4 Wmpn i, it OwNtaih 
Sms, SIMS 4nlm\. M, B II 
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ilLLY GRAHAM— THE DEBONAIR DIVINE' 



• If there is such a tiling as a debonair divine, it is Eh*. Billy (*raham. 
racially strong, with firm jaw, even white teeth, green -blue eyes, slightly 
wavy light brown hair, be is impeccably groomed. 



I MILT the American evangelist— who in build and 
facial expression resembles the Duke of Edin- 
burgh- when he passed through Sydney on his way 
Open the crusade in Mclliourrir. 
Hii mil wal dark navy silk shantung with a crisp edging 

sihilr handkrrvhirf nt the pnfLet Ills rnll.o tntls-rnhnnal 

■y\>r wa» equally snowy. 

At the interview Dr. GraFiarn walked backward* and For- 
*ards svith his hands linked behind his hark. 

At he walked you noticed that his hands were not empty. 

They hrld a pockel-sizrd Testament, bound in soil red 
leather wilh red riMxm marker and gill -edged pages. 

Hi- Iwni and doubled thr Iwiok tK-twreri ln> palms, then 
returned ii i» his po< k«. 

Geiiuring again, he put his fingers tugether in thr attitude 
known by the children's rhyme: "Here's (he rhurch, here's 
the steeple Open the door — and here an- the people." 

Or Graham spoke composedly with what is usually called 
an "international accent." Not American. Not British. And 
noi heatedly. 

Ten delighted to be- in this beautiful country ... I have 
Tup Ainrr**t.UM vVoMS3t'« W"iini,T - February. 25. 1959 



nol come in point a self-righteous linger at the sins u( Aus- 
tralia . . . We have our own sins in Ihe United Slates. he lid 
"These inn-lings, ihe.se crusades which will rake place here, 
depend on prayer. More people have been praying lor Aus- 
tralia this past year than at any lime in the history of 
Christendom. 

"1'vr come here simply to emphasise what ihe average 
< ]eri>yman is saying in his parish — to puss on the old message, 
ooe 2(100 years old, thai the panacea and answer to the 
troubles of ihe world lirs hi spiritual awakening, in ihe return 
to God and Christ 

"When erusades succeed, it's not my doing. God is at 
work thousands of people are praying. 

"Kiiiiition at meeting 1 None ai all. only the feeling of 
seeing 10.000 peoplr togedier," he said. 

"You know vjme say that if members of a congregation 
smile or look sad at a religious gathering it's emotional. 

"Yet on TV. watchers smile at comedies, are le-ntr in the 
Westerns when the hero's about to shnot. Those leelings aren't 
over-emotional." 

Inlo the microphones, into the cameras. Dr. Graham said 
)u> didn't drink or gamble Mr wasn't going in be drawn 
into political argumenii. Fir was here on a religious minion. 



By HELE!\ FRIZ El J„ Mtaff reporter 

Afterwards, as ihr Press conference broke up, Billy Graham 
talkrd aboul women. 

"I agree that a woman's first calling is to rear her children 
and Id be with them in iheir home," he said 

( Rurh Graham, the evangrlLst's wiFe, after ipending a few 
weeks with him in Hawaii, relumed to her fur children in 
North Carolina.) 

"Many of the women in thr Bible played important pans 
Wont til, ill the history of Ihe Christian church, have carried 
nil Ihe faiih. Al home In the mission fields." said Dr. 
Graham. 

"I will be happy if one person's life in Australia is changed 
through the crusades. One man's redemption is worth nvore 
than all material things." 

Outside ihe room, looking in ihrongh a svr ought-iron screen 
"Pf!.' narrir " | e of pnl plants, waiird men, women, and 
children from parishes all ruund Sydney. 

Anil, to his watchers. Dr. Graham said: "I can't shake hands 
with all of you, hut Cod bless you For being here." 

The people who heard him were silenl — unlike the usual 
crowds al Mascot. None of the women I saw wore lipstick. 
Their dresses were simple and neai. Some held pyjama-clad 
rhildren in their arms. 

No film star rould have drawn them to an airport. 

But For Billy Graham, in whose message ihev Mii-ved. tlies 
liimr happily anil eagerly. 
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HOT OR A NCR 






Klw v 

blow hot . . . blow cold 

with Michel's four madly delicious rfaides 
hot oram. i' 

find to ii rtlf^-//>c sunny urttnff. 

HOT I'l ACII 

Sim kitseii In a n orm pe.tiiy Inrol. 

FROSTED APRICOT 

tad fa lit fmlrsl pinky .tfirmf. 

I'ROSTHO MI-LON 

< hilkj In ,/ ikkfttlhii rtisy ortiit«e. 

Try iim . ■ ■ in *fl /or tlx most maetmt 

mti.it (Ittttliift lipstick thi/les yn/i'n mr nam. 



FROSTED APRICOT 



A' 



FROSTED 
MELON 




Michel 
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ROYAL VISITOR. Print* ** Mice, Co-ante** 
a/f lift Ion f (right)* tpcnl Iwn day* in Sydney 
laMt M)*ek on her war la Qnemntland. The 
Pn'n«4i had mfttning fro at ttw V itittria 
L+ttfrttr and here thr it photographed mith 
Mri, U. &. Fmrncoinh, ■chairman of the 
fsr.tigiir in .'V™ South if' ml ft. Print?** -ilif.e 
u tin a gix month** riait tit h*>r dtrnffhler. 
Lady Mmy Abri Smith* nfif* of the Governor 
of Qnernitand,. Sir Henry Ahet Smith. 



SOCIAL 
JOTTINGS 




fH\v.%XL Y'j/<u I 
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SVHTAftNEO Severity Cole, wilt make a delight- 
ful bride when the walks down the aisle at 
St. iWw-fcV Church, Darling Point, to marry John 
Allen on March 20. 



ON THV. FLIGHT Hta mm, from left, T»nH« X%*nt 
Jarfc ^obte, Virginia Brown, Urul.-4'nmmnntlrr Freddie 
Wilcox, and Shanny Stoning, Officers of the. tithing 
rc..\. thipt rave the party on board H.M.S. Atbion. 



•\EWLYWEDS Mr. and Mrt. John Haher letnse the ehaprt 
of Wtttcy College. Sydney V nitrrtity. Thr bride mat 
formerly Ann Waddington. thr- only daughter of Dr. and 
Vrs, H. J. Haddington, of JRnrmood, and John it thr ton 
of Mr. and .Mrs. f.'. T. Baker, of TcMerfieid. 



Beverley and her brides- 
maids are in a whirl of prep- 
aration* now — she will I XT 
attended by Barbara Poller 
and Rusemary Allen a* well as 
Iwo tiny fiWe/girls, Belinda 
Cola and Amanda Meredith, 
and pageboy Sandy Archibald. 

Tile reception after the 
wedding will be held at Sir 
Kciint'lh and Lady Coles' 
lie llcvuc Hill home — they're 
erecting an rnnTinuus marquee 
on the tennis courts and hop- 
ing that it doesn't rain. 

John ii die only son of the 
Norman Aliens. He and Bev- 
erley will live on the Aliens' 
property, "Kiah Lake." Herri- 
dale. 




JVST ENGAGED, francoi— Hill, of 
Helierue Hill, mith her fiante, Mirfu-l 
llougei. Franroitr im the daughter of the 
F'enrh Trade CtmniuiDnrr lit Sydney. 

Mr. K Mint, and Mr: Miot. 



,H1 l<» H< Mr., Henri Rernarrf. 
t/ueued for tmenty hourt outride the Mar- 
altarir Calirriet to buy Kenneth Itnnd 1 . 
"Venetian Stilt fife" al the annual thaw 
of eight-guinea painting* and tketeltr*. 



JjOVF. the sparkling diamond 
ring chut Anne Hutchin- 
son received from her fiamc, 
Dr. Bob Talbert. They're 
planning on a wedding in 
\ir£<iM and will live In New- 
castle, where Boh is atia- hcri 
to the hospital. Anal i- the 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Robert Hutchinson, of Mm- 
nian, and Boh thr only son of 
the Frank Talbou, of Bellevue 
Hill 

• • m 

are the names 
chosen by Jill and Pat Firz- 
gcrald for their second son, 
wba was fiotn recently at the 
Mater Hospital. 

• • a 

\\ T l DOING belb have lir.-n 
ringing overtime lately 
... the former Ruth Mc- 
Fjlnally, elder daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. E. McEnrtaliy, of 
Northliridge, bei-auir Mi*. 
Frank Zanetti. Frank is the 
second wn of Mrs. O. Zanetti, 
of Duublr View. Perth, and 
the lair Mi. Zaneiti . . . Kerry 
I. lire, eider daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. A. Luce, of Injral, 
Ls now Mrs. Hugh Camcy. and 
living nn Hugh's property at 
ClHinabnrabran. They Stfrrc 
married at St. Vincent's, Ash- 
heltl . . . Rrdlands' an mis- 
tress, Marjory Cameron Mc- 
Millan, of Petersham, was 
married to the Rev. Peter 
Iravies, nf Harbnrd, at St. 
James' Church, King Street . . . 
(!ountry lass Marie Shea, of 
"Fairview," Calong, mam-tl 
John McCarthy, of "Kblana." 
McMahon's Reel They're on 
botseymoOII now in Tasmania. 




SIllfBOAMI PAHTf. Vol Gregg talking to the captain 
of the vitiring aireraft-carrinr l/.Sf -S. .4Jb«iin. Captain 
A. B. Cote (centre) and Captain Freddie Cooh, K. t.V 
ni rhe enehlail party held oa the- flight dech of the carrier. 



JJOPE I'll see some of my 
COUUlijl Irirntls at the 
humper parly fur .100 guesti 
that Mr. and Mrs. Stuart 
F raser are giving on February 
2(1 at the Royal Minor Yacht 
Club, Pirt Hacking, 

»'•',« 
JT'S a surfing and smdiaking 
honeymoon fur Flcur and 
Brian Wenham, who arc 
spending two weeks al 
Naroofna. Fleur, who Ls the 
daughter of Mr and Mrs. 
A W. Mellur, won a spjld 
nieilal at ihe Olympic Games 
in Mi llwume Whrn thry rf- 
tum from Narooma, Flcur and 
Brian will move iuio g Hut 
overlooking Kyle Bay. 



gAW Bud and Meg Rose in 
Sydney last week from Iheir 
home in Finley. They're stay- 
ing a few days with Bud's 
mother, Mrs. Henry Rose, al 
Collaroy. and next Sunrlas 
will be sailing on board Fair 
Sky for ten months overseas. 
Their young sons, Hugh and 
Michael, are in school at 
W arwick, QJd. 

• • • 

'pilt Alexis Alberts will soon 
be pnckiog their bags 
again. Thev are sailing on 
board Himalaya on March IB 
for a iwo . 
months' jauntf 
to America. 
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modern Twi-Nighter Venetians 





give fashion a function . . . 

Contemporary interiors ... the Victorian influence . . . interior 
designs come and go— yd, for many, many years now, Venetian blinds 
have been adopted as the most suitable of all window coverings. 
In addition to the subtle textures and patterns Venetians create in a home, their universal 
use is due to the obvious benefits they offer — the complete control of light, 
air and privacy. The most accepted of all Venetians to-day is the TWl-NlGHTtiR, 
featuring Luxaflcx aluminium slats, plastic tapes, nylon cords and plastic tassels 

an entire blind designed to last a lifetime! There's virtually no limit 

to the colour schemes available — from the softest of pastels to striking contrasts. 
You can have slat and tape in contrasting colours with TWI-NlGHTEkS 

even have colour on one side of die slut and white on the other! 

Synonymous with line-quality Venetians — Luxaflcx TWI-NIGHTER! 
Write for a free copy of the Luxaflex Interior Decorating brochure: Box 31, P.O., Rydalmere. 




Be Mile to i:tlCL-k 111" idenlifyinj; label 
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i wi-mvjn i en 



enclusivs LUKoflex husj, tones, ihodes ond textures 



VENETIAN 



BLINDS 



TWI-NIGHTER 



-IIh- seal of good litstel 



HD/309/1B,'WW 
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A USTRALIA 
FROM THE AIR 



• MiirtMH'hytlort*. |x>piiliir t^m cii-LiikI rraorU 811 mili'H north of Hi i-l>,itn\ lluli<iu> miikcrx can 
mirf nt Ihr oreun hrm-h i>r »w im. (unit, anil fifh in I In* WiiriMn-hy River (renlrc of this |>ii-Uire. 
which *qn Ui ken liy Lionel Kt-t-n ). IMuriMirlnilorc b MM Iii ink.- it* name frmn an aboriginal 
legend jilii'iftil a young ^irL Marwirhy, tuui rival Huitnr* t'milnni zinil Nhnlerry* Muroorhy wim 
n -< -iiril by Oonlum afU-r it kidnapping ultrmpl by 'Ninilerry, who, in revenue, ninrilrrril C.oiilum; 
ihcn he- himself wan turned to stone. Hrokenheaileil, Maroochy fltil to the nrarhy Rlarkall Ranjie 
anil i.i-jii until flic died: lier lenre fnlliiifc down lhi> ■IIHini«flllHTn formed the MurtHjrliy River. 
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new super-soft 
LUSTRE- MIST 

hair-control spray 




LEIGH 

crj-stflmng wilh 
Tony Curtis in 
The Perfect Furlough' 
Uoinnii Interna- 
tional production in 
colour and 
cinemascope-. 



See how 
simple it is ! 



keeps hair 
fragrantly perfumed 

and softly set 
between shampoos 

When you set your hair after shampoo- 
ing, Lustre-Mist makes your curls and 
mm mare natural, springy and alive, 
it actually makes your hair appear 
thicker, more luxuriant Its lanolin 
gives your hair new highlights and 
sheen Even in wet or humid weather, 
you'll find Lustre-Mist keeps your liair 
perfectly styled. 

iS'H 

HM-MTUM — aWIMMS HO LWOIJSt 
»T Ui - COWPmOHa WITH LMMKJtt 




Spray damp hair 
afrrr shampoo 





END DISCOMFORT OF 

VARICOSE VEINS 




with roof, JigM, 
I* tinriortab/c. 



Onl* SlHoU pi 
v kin '■s*ifT <*rir ' 

StHtiii ■*! Huitei?. 
No dlillcLVtifir 
{BCHiltr hul Vflfit- 
[llcle (•■rnfartl in 

wui Intel (it- r wtlh Iflflf c*nr<iin Minjuat 1rflMi>n 
Vjmli-.v jnd -.11 but irmviMf ItlCH Untkitw 
.•(iriNum lo Ire ftm«mrnu — £i*r adfuflini 
liuppofl ihruutThinii entire Icrtplh r\%k Ti*i wtliJ- 
flfiuwj. Scholl Surpiu *1 How«ry All fmrnrv BBM 
( b*mmv. Suipuol SuppticT^ Scorn. SchoH I>t[>ou 

A150 SCHOLL NYION SUfttKM HOStlRi 



Letters from our Readers 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

F JH) make a success ol any job or profession, proper 
■raining is essential. Yet under present educational 
conditions no mining is provided for the most specialised 
job uf all — that of being parent*. A thurough under- 
standing of -» child's inrntal and physical processes b 
required, and this could be supplied by a compulsory 
elementary training in child psychology and hygiene, 
including simple nutrition, first-aid. and home nursing, 
in early secondary school. Thus each girl and boy would 
he trained fur the job they will almost all undertake. 
They would I*- taught not only lo be parents but lo be 
good parent?.. 

£1/1/- to Mrv W. Clay. Willow Tree, N.S.W. 



I WAS astounded m ently while wailing in a shop to sec 
the nnmher of schoolchildren huying pies and creasy fish 
and < hips for their lunch- Surety there are more nourishing 
things. What could be better than a good, wholesome salad, 
which can he kept quite frrsh in an airtight container? 
10/6 10 Mrs. J. Davies, Burleigh Heads, Qld. 

^rllEN you gel a good thought, act upon il quickly Ri-k 
a WSlb arid give Miss Next-cront thai bunch of flowers 
or vegetables from vuur Earden and hand Mrs- Ovvr-the-Way 
a small jar uf that new jam sou made- Take your little 
friendlv offering and lie thankful ynu thought of making it. 
Life is very short. Do it now ! 
10/6 to Mrs. V. Kctlon, Gladstone, Qld. 

TkJY admiration for ,i middle-aged woman making doot-to- 
door calls on behalf of a worthy cKarits gavr way to 
auger as I watched her repaying my generous donation by 
rifling my garden nn her way out. She tugged at I small 
newly planted shrub to tear off .i lulling lo be added M a 
large collection of greenery in a shopping brisker on her arm. 
The shrub was left with part of its roots exposed, and f- so 
help me, with my rlav* unsheathed Most gardeners, myself 
included, would be flattered and iiappv lo i nt slips from 
their plants for other enthusiasts were tln-s siiffiiientls gOod- 
manncretj to ask first. 

10/fi to "Lavender" (name supplied), Geelong. Vic. 

J I . . n I s people who pride thrimek'es nn speaking tlieir mosdi 
regardless of whether it offends or pleases could rtnliv- 
thai this is nut a yi*mt hul a failing. The world would be 
ri happier place if these, menaces cultivated the social graces 
of tact or silence, at least in cases where another person's 
feelings or reputation could lie hurl by their unwelcome frank- 
ness. 

Hl/G to Mrs. S. Thorpe, Ararat, Vic. 

J1ERHAPS a reader would like to correspond with me and 
exrhangr magazines. 1 am over 30, a housewife with 
threr children, and 1 would Inve to base a similar housewife, 
to write to. 

Sent in by Mrs. W. Wagner, 2 Gaown Lanr. link-port, 

Cambridgeshire. Kng. 



iiaatCnit, 



('Ol I.I) someone tell me why most salesgirls and salesmen 
in some big ilorrs look so sour, bored, and tired? Thrs 
always appear lo hate the job they are doing, and find i 
rcpuLsisr ti> serve. 

1(1/6 to MA. J. F.. Knight, Gltrswtdia, N.S.W. 

\fY wardrobe was always badly organised owing to mi 
habu of buying things withoul thought of malchiui- 
articles. Tve now stilved the problem by taking a little cari 
with me when I go shopping. Stuck to it arc saniji 1 
materials (mm frocks, skirts, coals, and cardigans. 
10/fi to Miss J. Dritison. Parramatta. N,S,W, 

Helping The Aged 

JflSS E. BROGDON (21/1A9) b to. be romrriended Im 
hrr thought fulness in helpinc an aged pmsioner 11<" 
many sons and daughters today are willing to give a lilt I 
help To mothers and fathers who sacrified much lo gh'c thro 
ihihli. il all lhal was humanly possible? Too many of dies.' 
sons and daughters are so wTappcd up m their own selfishness 
lhal they don'l (hink how difficult it is to exist on £*/7/o 
a week. 

lll/fi In "Anulher Helper" fnante stipplied). Stiulhlrrool.. 
Qld. 



Family ftfftiir* 

J -JREAKFAST at our place mm the most esasperating 
meal uf (he day. Feeding hahy, cutting lunches for 
foor scfaoolrhildren and a husband who leaves home at 
S ajn n washing and dressing six -year -old, stirring por- 
ridge, bunting toast, cooliiog tVraklast, setting taVks — 
1 used lo sit gasping, when thr hist one left. Then ray 
husband came up with a bright idea (o give me mm 
lime Eo rape- He bought six trays. Each one scLs his 
own tray and comes to me for his food, then takes il 
to the table, which has hem set with necessities — butter, 
marmalade, etc. My husband fills our bowl of the sink 
with hoi suds and o'lr with rinsing wairr. \iler ihes 
cat each onr washes his own dishes. They go oil happy 
lhal they hare helped me. and I have a clean, tidy 
kitchen wheee I can eal my breakfast in peace. 
£1/1/- IV Mrs. Ben Roberts, hast Brisbane. Qld. 

• l."*h family if fttpntt tiith problem* n'hirh mutt hr 
grren a itvrtiabtr w>fMrir»n. Karh vsee& w?r tcilt pay 
£1/1/- for the brmt letter telling htm; }ou solreif vinir 
fnmiiy problem. 



MILKAiEN arc complain- 
ing thai people leave 
lliein notes they can't undcr- 
slaxid. 

There was an instance of it in 
Brisbane. 

A milkn received a note saying: 
"Leave two pints ordinary milk one 
homogenised alternate Mondays ansl 
Thursdays, two pints homo Tues- 
days and Fridays, sour cream on 
Wednesdays, and beaw cream on 
alternate Saturdays," etc., etc. 

You can't blame a milko for 
turning soui :n this kind of thing. 

He has to read the notes by the 
liiiht of i torch, sometimes in ihc 
rain. Ife has no time to ponder 
over thr meaning of obscure 
phrases 

In writing to a milkman it is 
liest to aim al a clear, ronrise style. 

As'oid frills or sentiment of this 
kind: 

"Dearest Milko, My sntrr's family 
i- coming for lea tomorrow and 
1 want to m"kc a sponge cake with 
cream tilling, so would • nu mind 
telling me have that cream I (an- 



DEAR MILKO 



1 



r.dlrd yt*strrd<iy t and c\tra pint 
of milk wnutd also be appriT idled 

x, 

Saadra MrOimm." 

Far bener la \cavf a simplr tioic 
I q ing. "4 millc, I crmm. SanHr.i 

Ciood arithmetic is essentiAt, too, 
(ot a harmonious mitko-customer re- 

latianship. 

It's no use sending a well-written 
note if you don'l leave the milk- 
man enough monrs. 

When thai happens he has to 
reply. And if there is one thing 
milkmen hatr it is answering letters 

They usually carry onlv a blunt 
bit ol pencil. Thr darkness ,riri 
general discomfort make graceful 
composition difficult 

I left nut 4/h one night for 3 
milk and I .-ream, and hurt 
when the milkman replied: "3d 
owing," ] (akr a pride in my milk 
matin r ii. in. ■ . 



So I sent him a long letter set- 
ting out the working of the xum, 
and proving 1 was right. 

He answered curtly: "Price has 
gone up." 

This it a trap in Sydney, where, 
die price of milk is always going up, 
usuallv to some awkward figure 
like I I id. „ 

Thr real test of a milk letter- 
writer finnri in an emergrncs like 
holiday!. 

Ii is so hard to express fine 
shades (il meaning with suitable 
Ijievitv 

I left this note out once: "Leav- 
inn nn holidays tomorrow coming 
back tomorrow fort.nicht 'I pint* 
Waffles next door come bark day 
alter lnmcirroH 4 pints thanks " 

It seemed a model of concise 
Knglish to me, bm ii lerj to a serious 
mix-up. 

The trouble was that at 4 a.m., 
when tlar milkman came, tomorrow 
was today, nnd when 1 said lo- 
mnrroM he thought il was the day 
after tomorrow See? 

Watch that point of djir\ prose 
ot your milko wilt lx- , heesw) 
off. 
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T[M Mood patiently at the edge rif the 
small crowd and wailed fur the 
appearance of the rrmn he called 
Putrid in hi* mind. 

Ilr was a young boy. His thin hands were 
lasped behind his back. He wore short trou- 
sers, neatly patched, and a warm jersey. Fie 
wore no shoes nr socks Anyway, it was thr 
Irish summer-time and the dust nf the place 
was warm under his hare Feet. This WM the 
linrcl day he had come to watch tke feeding 
nf the animals of thr cirrus. It wasn't a big 
circus. 

Tin: main rent was only medium si7c. The 
garish signs were mottled from the weather. 
Hie caravan* looked tawdry in the light of 
day. Tim hadn't been inside lo see the eirrus. 
ili- mold never raise the price nf it. even the 
matinee, hut he ratne faithfully and watched 
ibi feeding, and then stood hopefully outside 
the tent. Hut tin kind person h.id as yet cast 
an eye on him and offered to tike Nun in 
The understaffed workers just shooed at him 
if he gut i n their way. 

Rut the feeding nf the animals was fur frec 
-Viylxidy rould <-<>tri>- and watrh. It was a 
• ii. ill menagerie — jusl a lioness and a tiger 
and a few monkeys, and Samson. 

Samson svas the lion. It was near his cage 
thai Tim always stood. It wasn't a big case. 
It barely fitted the body of (he lion. Tim felt 
iiis nwn limbs cramped when he looked at rite 
rage, 

Samson wasn't like a linn you woutd see in 
limits nr a pinur-v His mane was not bushy, 
li was old and shaggy-looking. ThcTe was 
on K i iiii |i| it left around his head, up near 
his ears. He didn't roar, either. 
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Even when lie was provoked he would only 
loose oil a sort of lijlfhiMiiril gtowl. You 
know die sort of small bush that a lion has 
near the end of his tail Samson didn't have 
that, cither, ft was wont away. His rail was 
mtutlcd, sort of mean-looking. Von could sue 
his rib 1 *, rno. lie wasn't a fat lion. 

Tim was very fond of Samson. He pre- 
ferred him to the others -to the pacing tifier 
with the fearful eyes, and to the yawning 
linoess, rle even preferred him to the 
monkeys, although the miiukrys weir good 
fun. 

The other children had run up to the Car 
side of dir. field. There was Putrid coming 
out with the bucket It was j bucket of meat 
— raw meal. The sides of (lie huckrl were 
stained with old blood and fresh hloorf. Tim 
felt the wave of dislike coming over hint again 
at the flight of the oian with the bucket. 

He was a imall man, very black-haired, 
always seeming lo want a shave. TTe wore 
clothes that were loo big lor him; the trousers 
were in folds around his battered shoes. He 
worr a collar tied with a tiepin that only 
creased the collar into mill more dirty folds, 
and a siring of red tie that was greasy. He 
•a .v. , arising a pule in hi.s hand with a steel 
prod rM the end of it. 
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'J im fi ll the muscles of his stomach tigltt- 
'■iiiug at lite sight of him. Always the same. 
Opening the slots in the cages nf the llgcr 
and the lioness ami [mkine !u Lin- inr.tt in 
them. He talked tu (hose nicely enough 
always. They grabbed the meal and held it 
hetueen their claws and squatted at the ealing 
of it. Then he turned his fare towards the 
i .etc -it Samson ami went intn ins art, 

Before he mold start ihe net, Tim turned 
t.i Samson, and he said to him, "Print mind 
him, Samson. Don't mind him. He is very 
Ignorant." Samson may have heard him. He 
turned his hrail towards him and blinked his 
great eyes, and then Weill back lo his dream- 
ing. 

Almost against his will, Tim turned his 
eyes to watch Putrid. Tricre he was, several 
yards aw iv, crouching like an ape. the bucket 
in one baud, the |mle in the other. The kids 
were iiroiuid him, laughing at his antics. 

"Here's the fiercest ..m- ol them all." he was 
saying, pointing at Samson with hi* uosc, like 
a dog. "Fresh ottfta the jungles uf Afrira. 
l.ooka the red ill hi< eyes Wairh llie stretch 
of the flaws. Only to be apnroarh.ee) with 
great caution Careful with him now, He 
■ in -.Meli h ., null In. I, mi through tin bars 
lo get at ve." 



He circled around as il he were stalking. 
Tim watched liim in disgust. He knew that 
the best parts would he gone fmtn the bucket, 
Saoison never got anything from him but the 
hare leavings of thr others. The kids were 
delighted with Putrid. They staked to imi- 
tate bitu. i-rooi hiug md Walking and laughing. 

Siiddenlv Putrid darted towards the cage, 
inserted tin- priirl and stuck it In Sainton's 
side. Tin- Hoii moved, almost iLiuniing. He 
couldn't move for He didn't frowl I|, 
didn't roar. Tim would have given anything 
lo hear him roaring with anger. He didn't. 

"See that," said Putrid "Hear thr mar- 
ins: ol him. Waken the dead, be would Oh, 
a fierce, fierie auirnal. kids. But you don't 
have to be afraid of him. Watch this!" 

He put down the bucket and the pole and 
he ran crouching behind the cage and caught 
bold of Samson's rail, lie pulled it as hard 
as he rould, so that the body ol the lion was 
polled hack to the end bars. 

"See thai I" he was shouting. -'The only 
fierce iitiirrt.il in captivity to he held by the 
tail. He'll go mad, so he will Watch him 
ivar the cage to pie™." 

Tim's fingernails were biting into his 
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Third lusiuliiieiit of our mystery serial 
BY \«. \IO >i AltSil 



V .'SO a HI) the freighter Cape Infanta bound from London for South 
* Africa, the nine passengers begin to settle into their shipboard tife. 
Ttiev are all intrigued by the arrival on board or a man. introduced 
to them, by CAPTAIN BANNBRMAN as Mr Irrnrierirlt, covutin of fhe 
chairman of the shipping company. In nsalfty he ts SUPERINTEN- 
DENT RODERICK AU.FYN of Scotland Yard The Yard suspects 
the "Flower Murderer" it on board after the dfjfooery of (fie afrangleri 
ttodu of a fluwer-girt on the wharf alter the ship tailed. In her hand 
wan a tarn piece of a passenger's embarkation ticket. 

fitirtnp a conrersacion in (fie «mi>fctnr/-room AUeyn talks about the 
flouvr murders, anil, fust as rrtiird schoolteacher MR. PHILIP 
MERRYMAN recalls mhite hyacinths were left nn the body of the 
second victim. DENNIS, the sleuyard. brings m a large basket ot whirr 
hyacinths /or MRS. DIU.INGTON-BLICS She presents them to 
elderly bachelor DONALD McANGVS when MRS. CUDDY says her 
husband ft allergic to perfumed /lowers. 

The Hfe-ftr be/ore the ship reaches Ias Palmas. Allryn gives a dinner- 
part]) to bring all the passengers together. Pretty BRIOID CAR- 
MICHAEL It squired by the ship's doctor. TIM MAKKPIECE. and 
AUBYN DALE, a TV celebrity, II u (if U ipfiu(er (CATHERINE 
ABBOTT it m at ease. 

With the connivance of the captain the eormerjaflon (ami to alibis 
Mr Merrpman says alibts prove nothing, and bets them aS no one can 
produce an acceptable one far a particular night. They decide on 
January rS. the night of the first flower murder, and Mr. Merryman 
aim. far no aUbi proves, perfect. When the party it over, the priest, 
FATHER CHARLES JOVRDAIN, tells AUeyn he hat guessed Ml 
fdentffir. NOW READ ON: 



THE diverted LQtnigr, smelt id dead ciga- 
rette-* and forgotten drinks. AUeyn opened 
the door* lo the deck outside; the stats 
were careering in the sky; the ship's mail 
hwum; artlnnst them: and llie nij^ht sea swept 
ihiiiiHiue and hissing pasi her flank*. 

"I'm sorry to have kepi you waiting," said 
Kather Jourdain behind him. 

AUeyn shut the doors again and they sat 
down. 

"la-t mn assure yon at twice," Father Joni- 
Hain said, "thai I diall respect ynur — ■ I 
suppose anonymity is not the right word. 
Your incognito, shall we say?" 

"I'm mil particularly bothered about my 
choice of words," Allevn said dryly. 

"Nor need you be bothered about my 
recognising you. It's by the ridden coinci- 
dences Your wife may be said to have 
effected the introduction.'' 

"Really?" 

''I have never met her, hut 1 admire her 
painting. Some time ago I went to a one- 
man show ol hen and was very much im- 
pressed by a small portrait. It, tan, was 
aii"iivinouv Inn * brother-priest. Father Cope- 
land, of Winton St. Giles, who knows you 
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boihi lold rar it was a ponraii ol hn hus- 
■'>aiid, who i»th thf» eelrbratrd In-permr 
Mb- Ml. 1 liavr * very long mrmory [61 b)<ei 
mi! the likeness was striking. I felt sure I 
»i Li hi '( r listaken." 

"Troy," Alleyn said, "will Lr enormously 
gratified." 

And tht-zi. thai bet of Mr. Mcrrymait's was 
'".siiii^rdi wasn't it?" 
"\ dn scrm to have made an ass ol myself." 
"No. no. Not ynn. Yml were entirels run 
rintrog. It k.ii the raptuiu," 

"Hk air n( spontaneity was rather massive, 
|>ct haps." 

T'x.irlly.'* Father Jnnrdain leaned hnwaril 
Mid said, "Alleyn, why was thai to n »t' »MH.i on 
iliimc thr Flower Murderer inirndured?" 

Alleyn said, 'Tor dm. What elm-?" 

"So you are not ^mng 10 trll m*." 

"At Iran." Allryn siirl lightly. "Fve got 
sour alibi For Jumiarv tlir liflrenih." 

"YiHl don'l trasr. me, of rntirsjs."* 

"It doesn't nrisr. Ai you have discovered, 
I am a pofiremun." 

"1 lies yu TO trust me. Vou won't retrret 
u You ran cheek my alibi, can't you? And 
■in- other rime, the other poor rhilri who had 
Iwm to rhurch — when was thai? The twenty- 
fifth. Why. on the twrnly-Gfth I wu at a 
'onlrrrncc in Paris. You ran pmvr tr ar frnre. 
Xn doubt you're in touch with yimr cul- 
•m ton's. Of rourse you ran." 

"I expert it ran hr dnne," 

"Then do it I urge yon to dp it. If you 
arr hrrr Tor ihe lantastic rcrivjn I half suspect, 

ii will nr-rrl v.mrone you ran trust." 

"It never comes amiss." 

"These women must not Ire left alone." 
Father Jourdain had arisen and was staring 
through the class doors. "Iaaok," he Said- 
Mrs. Dilliiu,'ron-ll[ii k was l.ikint: .1 iva3k ou 

deck. Ai she passed thr bt'ltird windows 
above ihe enijiiie-ruirru she paused. Her ear- 
i -i m i Idare twinkled, the < nrnson scarf 
«hr htid wrapped aliout her head 'loitered in 

■In- iii| ; ht lirrr/r. A irliin rtnrrnrrl trnrn ihr 

■ h.xhiw of the rrnfrrnuttlr und walked In- 
wards her. He took her arm. Thev turned 
I) and were Inst to view, He was Aubyti 
Dale. 'You see," Falhrr Jnnrdain «iiri. "If 



I'm rii>hl, that's the sort uf thitut ssr mustn't 
alloss." 

Alleyn said, •'Today is ihe seventh of Fcb- 
tn,n> These (rimes have trrcurred at tcn- 
•Itty internals." 

"But there have only Hern two," 
I h.'ie svas aft attempt on January tilth. 
It wa> not publicised.'' 

Indeed! The Hfth, thr ftftrenth, and the 
r-M-nlv-lilth. Why. ihen, ten days have already 
parsed sincr rhr last rrime. If you arc rijrhl 

and the interval after nil may be a ro- 
itlrtdrtire ihe dinger i. .H tlti"." 

"On the eontrars, if theie's anything in the 
leu-day tlunrs, Mr-. HiHinglun-Blick at thr 
moinenl . in no d.tuttri " 

"Hut - " Katber Jourduin sturei! ai him 
''Ho you mran there's been anothtT i>f these 

' nnus ' Sinee we sailed? Why then V 

About hall an hour liefore you sailed and 
.ibniil two hundred sards .iw.hs frnin the ship. 
Hfj the rnu'fii .'I the fourth. He svas ptUKtuaj 
alm'si to the mrthitc. Ai the moment, uf 
i nurw, none nl the paSkeiuters e\i ep( ihe 
rlassit one knows ahrjut this, and unless any- 
body takes the (rouble let eable the news to 
lais Palma.s they won't hear about ir there." 

" Hie fniiTteenth," Father Jourdnin mut- 
tered. "Von llnnl we may he sab- until the 
fou r t e enth.' 1 

"One simply hojies to. All the fame, shall 
we rake the air before vrr turn in? I think 
.we micht." Alleyn opener! the door*, father 
Joiirriain moved towards them. 

"I I orriirs to mr," he said, "that you may 
think me a husyhody- It is not that. It is. 
rjltile simply, that I have a tloje far evtl «snd 
x duty to prevent, i( I rait, ihe rommissiun 
of sin. I am a spiritual |njli< i ni.iu. in fan. 
Yost may feel dial I'm talking professional 
nonsense.* 1 

"T rrspert the poinf of view 1 ," Alleyn sairl. 
For a moment lliev looked at earh other. 
"And, sir. I am disposed tr> trust yon- 1 * 

"Tllut. al least, is a .step forward," said 
Fnthri Jottrdnin. "Shnll we leave it at that 
Until you have rherkrrf my alibis?" 

"If you're eontent to do so." 

"I has-eti't niurli rhnke," Kallirr Jdordlttn 
ohsenid. He added, alter ;t momenta "And, 



''Here she is** Alteyn Sore/, flicking ihe newspaper away, "t'm 
afraid she presents rather a sorry sight," 



■it any late, it does jpt*-at that we have an 
interval. L'nlil Kebrvtary the fourteenth?" 

'Only il the time theory is torrent. It may 
Dot be rmrrect." 

"I suppose — a psyrhiatrijl ? rr 

"Dr. Makeplei e, frit insl.-inrr. He's one, 
I'm thinking o{ BOtnutlnK him." 

"Bui " 

"Yes?" 

"Tie had net alibi- ITc said Mi," 

I hcs tell us,'' Alleyn satii. "that the [juilly 
RUfl in a e.i-se ol this sort nevrr says he has 
no alihi. Tllry say hr always produces ail 
alibi f if sotne sort. .Shall we go ont' J " 

They weni tun on derk. A- light brer/e 
<iill held, hill it was no lonijer rtilrt. The ship, 
plouithiriu lltmueri tlie djik. ihrnblji'rl vvilli 
her own liff and with small orderly noises and 
yet was compart nf a lareer quietude. As 
(hey rooMd alotur the starboard side of the 
wellfi^'k .i Isell sounded in tour EToups of two. 

"Midnisht," Alleyn sniri. Saiilors pasted 

them, i)uiri. trailed Mis. INIImei B!i.-k 

and Auhyn l>a!e appealed i>n the far side of 
■ In- bateh, uiakir^ for the passengers' quarter^. 
Tliev railed mil gond-niuhl and disap|ieared. 

Falher jourdairt peered at his waiih. "And 
this aitrrnonn sve arrive ,u T.ls Palnuit. ' lie 
said. . 

las Palmas is knossTi to tourists for its 
walkie-talkie dolls. They stare out of almost 
every shop window, and sit in row* in the 
sireei h.i/.iais ne.u the wharves. They vary 
in ii*e, viisl, ami totulitiun. Some have their 
tfarnirrtl.s eynitalls nailed to iheii bodies, and 
olhrrs wear h.uithsesvn dresses of elaborate 
design. Some are hatd under their 
bomirt.s, other* have high Spanish wippt 
o| real hair frowned with real late mantillas. 
Thr most rxprinisr of all are isdnmrtl wnh 
nerklaifi. hntrelets, and even rings, and have 
in i >. ^ p| wonderful ptrtlleosttl nmler i heir 
llowrrrd and hraidrti -kins, Thry can la- as 
tall a* a rhild or a» short as a woman - hand 



Two thitiys thr dolls have in rnrrimon. If 
you hold any one .i[ thrm bv die arm il may 
he induced lo jerk ii» let's tu and fro in a 
parody of walkine, and as it walks il also jet l» 
its head from side to side, and from within 
its body it squeaks, "Ma-ma " They ail 
squeak in ihe samr way with voire* that are 
shos kine,ly like (hone nf infants. Nearly every- 
body who goes to I as Pultnas leinemhers 
either some little girl who would like a 
W'alkir-ulkie doll or, Imssrsri tn'fafuidedJy, 
some rrrowu woman who iiiinht possibly lie 
amused by one, 

I In- lompany plars-d an ops'n rar al the 
disposal u I Captain Bannerman and in it he 
pui Mrv Dillington-Blirk, looking like a piece 
of Turkish drliirhl. They iltnsr aOOUl Ijs 
Faunas, Mopping al shops whrn- ihe driver 
had a profitable uridersiamUtie wiih the |«ro- 
prirtor. Mrs, Oillintrton-llb. k boutrht herself 
a bhiek lase near-nianrilla mill a eood deal of 
inrtal in it, a romb to stipuort it. some Portu- 
guese jewel lery. and a fan. 

Captain Bannrrnun bouitln her a lot ol 
artificial maituolias IxTause thev didn't tw- 
ain real ones. He felt proud because all tlie 
La* Fafmanians obiiously admired her vciv 
rnuch indeed. They i ame to a shop where it 
wonderful drevs was displayed, a full Spanish 
dreis made of black lace and rnujrht up to 
display a foam ol srarlet pitttiroats unrler 
neath. 

I he driver kissed hit l'mi;ers nveT .utd user 
••:•>"• and ititimatrd that ij Mfs. Dillinuiiiii 
fllit k were to put il on she would look like 
the nuren of hraviTL Mrs, DiUhletim-Hhrk 
examined it with her head on one ndc 

"Do you know.*' she sail!. ".iIIosmilij for a 
Utile Latin c5taRjreratii.il, |"m inclined to 
agree with him." 

Tim Makepiece and Brirrid came ahuit; ill. 
stteei and Joined Ihrm. Ilricul -aid, IV us 
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it on. You'd look absolutely 
marvellous Tl will be thrilling!" 

"Shall I? Gome in with me, 
then. Make mc keep my head,*' 

The captain said he would 
ro la hit agenti' offices, where 
hr lull buiineis to do, and rc- 
i u m in l wen ty mi n u lea. Tim, 
who very muili warned to buy 
some row* I ■_■ j lii-uiiJ. jku laid 
he'd come back. Grratly ex- 

i i [r*(j, the tWt> lildlCl entered 
the shgp. 



The itiliiiiR afternoon wore 
into evening. Duik wu rapidly 
m< c reded by night, tire* 
rallied in .in r.nrr\alrd breeze, 
and at nine; o'clock, by araage- 
nirnt, Capuiin Dannrrmati -and 
Un. Dillinirton-Blick were to 
meet Aubyn Dnlt at the |n-and- 
est hotel in Los Palmai for din- 
ner. 

Mr*. Oi Hi oh ton -Wick had 
bern driven back to the ship, 
whrrr ihe changed into the 
wonderful Spanish dress, which, 
of course, she had bought. She 
was rxciledly iiisisicil by Krifcid. 
u Wn*1 did I tell you, 1 ' Brigid 
thou ted iriitmphanfly. "You 
uught to br iiitin^ in a box 
lucking nl a play by Lope dc 
Vega with imaibiiLg caballeroi 
all round you. It'i .1 riot!" 

M 

TON-RLlCh% who had never 
heard of Lope de Vega, hall 
smilexl, opened her eyes very 
wide, turned and turned again 
to watch the efTri t in her touk- 
iti^-glass, and said, "Not bad. 
Really, it'i not had," and 
pinned une of the ■ aptain 5 
artificial magnolias in her de- 
coltelaRe. She gave Brigid the 
brilliant look of u woman who 
knows she 11 successful 

,L All the same," she mur- 
mured, ''I can't help rather 
w ishi ng 1 1 was the G -B . who 
wax lakinR me out." 

*Tht Q a r 

"My dear, the Gorgeous 
Brute Glamorous Broderick. 
it' vou like. 1 dropped hints 
like thunderbolt^ hut no luck, 
alasi" 

"Never mind," Uriirid said, 
"you'll have a terrific success, 
anyway I proiniie you." 

She ran off to cfiei 1 her own 
change. It was when tjhe fasl- 
eoed onr of Tim Makepicee's 
red rose* fa hrr dress that it 
suddenly i^ 'cUJ r f cd Co ftritfid *hr 
li.bctn * thought of her rrunhle> 
fur at Iruat tin tiouri. After all, 
it was rather fun to be dinins 
out in a foreign city on a 
KtrTinui is!and with a pleasant 
ycucTK BUM. 

ll all turned out superbly, 
an enchanted evening suspen- 
ded likr a dream between the 
ilrnnpe fotcdmb of a sea voy- 
age The itreets they drove 
thrntijzh and ihe food they ate, 
the mu«ic they dinned to. the 
rlowerm the extremely romantic 
lighting Arid the exutit pvoplr 
were uU, Brir^id told Tim, L 'out 
»f this world," They sat at 
their table on the edge of (hr 
da ti c e floor , ta.1 ked very fast 
about Ihe tfomgl that iniprested 
thrui. .md were delighted to 
find how much they liked each 
othei 

At hali-paM nine Mrs, Dil- 
lin v i > r 1 Blit'k .1 rri vrd with the 
rapuin -iiuJ Aubyn Dale. She 
n;atly win. ai Briwul vxiinted 
out to Tim, <eii<Attunal. Every- 
body looked .it hn. \ kind of 
rrhgiou* gravity impregnaied 
ihr dr ])■> if tn. 'Tn of iht head 
waiter DpuUim tad observ- 
ance rnvi'loprd Iter like an ex- 
pensive Ifumt She was Terrific. 

"1 admin- her." Hmtid «aid, 
'*enoriiHni»ly Don't vimf 

Brigid's chin rnted in the 
palm of Ikl hand Hn ft're- 
ami, much, leu opulent than 
Mrs. DilliTiijrtou-Blirk'v ihope 
in the CnHidldighi and her eve* 
wrrr bright. 

TtH) laid, "She's the muM 



nuffocatingly feminine job I've 
ever seen , 1 think. An all- 
time low in inhibition* ,wul an 
all-time high in what ic take*. 
If, o< couru*, that happens to 
be your Une of country. It's not 
mine." 

Brigid found thi* anjwer sat- 
isfactory. k 'I Hke her," she 
said. "She'i warm and unconi- 
plicate*!." 

"She's all of that. Hullo! 
Look who's here!" 

AUcyn came in with Father 
Jourdain. They were shown 
Lu a tablr at some disuince from 
Tim and Bngid'*. 

** 'DiitinfTuishevt visitors'!" 
Brigid said, (tady waving to 
therm. ^ 

"Thty arc rather grand- 
looking, aren't they? I must say 
I like Broderick. Nice chap, 
dun't you think f" 

"V**, 1 do," firigid wid em- 
j/haiically. "V\"hat about Father 
Jt>ur(lain ?" 

M I wouldn't know. Interest- 
ing ta(.e not ly\-\* ally 'letiral." 

"U there a typically clerical 
fare or arc you thinking **\ 
lumic i urates at the Players' 
Theatre Club?" 

"No," wid Hm slowly. Tin 
not. But look at the mouth and 
the eyes," 

"Suppose," Brigid said, "you 
wanted advice very badly and 
had to go to one of those two. 
Which would [| br?' 

"Oh, Broderick. Every time. 
Do you by any ch ance wan t 
avlvir.eP" 

"No.*' 

"If you did Td take it very 
kindly if you carne to me." 

"Thank you," said Brigid. 
"I'll bear ir in mind." 

"Good, Let's trip a measured 

"Nirr young couple," (aid 
Father Jourduin as they danced 
past him ind he added, "I do 
hope you're ri^ht in what you 
say." 

"About 

"About alibis." 

The hand crashed and was 
silent. The fkwr cleared and 
two spodighis. introduced a 
pai r of tango dancers, very 
fierce, like gaenr hirds Thcv 
strutted and italked clattered 
their castaneu, and frowned 
inefTahly at each other "Wha.1 
an angry woo," Tim said. 

Win n ihey had finished they 
nio v rj-d alon ■ th 6 1 abl i-$ fol- 
lowed by their spotlight. 

"Oh. no!" Father Jounlaiti 
exclaimed. "Not another doll! 1 

1 1 was an enormouh and 
extraordinarily realistic one, 
carried by ihe woman danger, 
Evidently it was for sale. She 
Hnnhrd brilliant smih-H and 
proudly showed it off. whilr 
her escort itood moodily by. 
"Senoren v senoras," an- 
nounced a voire over the Juiid- 
ipeaker and added. they 
ihoughi , something about bav- 
in* the honor to prrsrnt "La 
Esmeralda." which was evi- 
dently the name of the doll. 

"Curiam!" A I I e y n re- 
marked 

"What?" 

"1: dreued exactly hke 
Mrs D-B."' 

And so it was — in a flounced 
black lace dress and a man- 
tilla. It evert had a green 
necklace and enrrinps and lace 
gloves, and «> finger* were 
clamped round ihe hanfflr of an 
open fan. U wa> .1 wonian- 
doll with a bold, handsome facr 
and .1 flashing smile like the 
dancer's, It looked trrrifvin^iv 
e-tpeniiive, Allevn watt bed 
with some amusemrnt as it ap- 
proached ih>- tahle where Mr% 
nitlington-Blick Hat with the 
captain and Aubyn Dale. 

The dancers had., of course, 
notired the resemhlancr and 
so hiid the head waiter. They 
all iniiled and ejaculated and 
admired as the doll waddled 




FOR GLAMOROUS 
"GHANTILLY" 

(Sec uppuxitei 

You, too, can wear 
this exclusive 
overseas creation. 

This ice-cool gown, 
dainty as a dream, is an 
exclusive Vogue pattern 
created specially for 
Johnson & Johnson. 
To get this exclusive pat- 
tern, which is not on sals 
in any store, just send 
Postal Note for 5/6 and 
the name Modess cut 
from anv Modess or 
Modess Beit package 
with the coupon below 
to: 

Personal products Diwi- 
sion, Johnson & Johnson 
Ptv. Ltd., Box 3331 
G.P.O., Sydney. N.S.W, 

NOTE: CKi«»ri>lftnd. South Autlrnliin 
•rtd W«SI Au»lf*hiri ctlirJirt. 
"Hd not incluoV irr» Dint, 
Ma6w 



I am enclosing i/to Poslal 
Note and cut-out of ihe 
name Modess. Please 
send me the Vogue pat- 
tern for "OiantUly." 

PATTERN SIZES 
MISSES' SUES: 



asoEe size! id 


1! 




IFftlSTIS | 31 


33 


34 



JUNIOR MISSIS SIZES: 



OBULBWtl V 


11 1 19 


J11 g 


IF BUM IS ] 301 


31 1 1 33 


3S 1 37 



PATTERN 5IZ£_ 
NAAWL 



ADDRESS 



STATE 



Atlotr loumm J„i , to. Mm) 

rniii aifti i.pirat jut m«y. 
IMti 



-'age 



22 



To pagt 39 

Tin Aus-nut W'nvRvt U'tfitiv R'liniarv ii. lain 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page481 8582 



THE SECRET UfE OF ALBERT PORTER 



A ihorl short .slory 

B y GEORGE 
J O S E V n 



%l HI kl GfipROB POftTKR 
.I'-'krU vxm tly what he was 
a middle-aged bookkeeper. 

lie was lull, dightU sioojved,. with 
ir.Kdit, muling hi uc eye* heboid 
tark-ygnincd^g|»ffftt, and far thiny- 
hii years he had been employed by 
the house uf Dodds, Delnuin, und 
ttrtgj^ (Kil. I868) t investment 
i inker*. 

Now hr sit a raia 1 1 

iliii in the "George/ 1 a hnlf pint 
-tf utd and mild before him, Mr. 
Porter felt content and well-being 
■low warmly ovit htm. lit: smiled 

■ uMilly at hr imagined what would 
tn* the r'xpri-wutn on Rose'* lae* 1 if 
die tff u Id see him ill th.il moment.. 

h had been married In Rose For 
i weuty-tive years and she 1h-Ih vnl 
in in possess a violent dwtaste for 
liijuni and .in inherent abhor- 
'iii i* for ill tjvfnis. 
L Ht >t j Few motillt* fcgO *hr had 
been rinlit. Thru un one cold Sep- 
tember evening he (ij.iI entered a bar 
near the Oxford Street offices of 
Messrs. IVdds ITehnain, and 
Ilri«:f5> and had for the first time 
m hi* life t.iMfd uld and mild. 

Mr. Turret regretted the wasted 
yrarv Ros*- WVCr v^perTed, and 
rationally Mr. Porter would drop 
inn a i nnvrntenl hint el ry in the evc- 
uri^ and not only imbibe as many 
>ix hal f -pints but also engage 
Manners of both sexes in animated 
hq versa til >n. 
Now in the "^George" off TnHen- 
nit I iiiiiri Road, whit h he w« visi- 
ng for (he first time, he glanced at 
hit watch and whLstlrd Astonish- 
ment Past seven o'clock. Row would 
be wondering what WW keeping him 
1 1 ; 11. Chi the last oeraxion uf his 
'itsipattnn he had learned that 
diet* had been a KwWtai demand for 
ivrrtime at the (iff ice. lie ■ ouldn I 
>tic that one a Rain. 

The lime before lhat he h.irj al- 
leged an liueTipn ted meeting and 
i te eq uca ll dinner wiih an old *rhooU 
fCfVO he hadn't seen for years, Nnvv 
iir frowned a* he searched for an fx- 
n .f His eye* mri tin- headline 1 ; un 
ltf newspaper lueforr him. "No 
irTCJt yet in Srarf Stianglcr's kill- 
ing*-" 

Tie chuckled and rnw 10 his feeT, 
i ffh.ain oJ mischief in his blue eye.*, 
\t the end of the bar WM a tele- 
phone, and a moment Utter he heard 
Row's nasally mom-iornm* vuiee. 
Alhen Here, dear." 
"Albert!" i he mm' liidn'l ehnn^e. 
Wherever are you? I made steak 
,Ud utiii*n<. Tl's; all guinB Cold now." 
Tm -it the potief sffltinn, Rom-." 
"Polire still ion! 1 ' Her voire br~ 
,mie even mine navil "Whatever 
have JWI dune, Allwrt?" 

\h— hum. Im all tied up with 
funnier. VII phone you liaek in a 
iniriutes." 
Iff eradled the reepiver on an- 
..rher na<al rjiiesiion and rhurkled 
enjoyaWy. \\c hari rhnron^hly en- 
joyed lying to Rose. Now she would 
nave a few minuter of roncern. I he 
ulea delighted hirn. For a long 
tinte he badVl liked his wife. 

M r l*i «rter reple n i*l ted his irla ** 

■ 'ii< li.tr -mil reiiirji'-d to h i> tab!e. 
lie read the tMr*'»paper story jIkjiji 
the Scarf Slranglrr, a gtililiPnuti who 
rn the past three month* had 
l li rot ( leaj fi>ur Udies ' who had 
|mrsiird a retrain prnfwiurml with 
• heap irarvri avafl.ible in am one 
ffi vime hundreds of I^ndnn stores. 
Ihrn he rnimpled the paper and 
ihrrw it nttdrr the table. 

\% he sipped from his g$Mtiv Mr. 
Potltlri hrramr aware that a piiir of 
H kfe brown inawaraed ftjW were 
fix/d »n him, 'Hie jjtrl till alone at 
i nearby table, a pretty, slim lirtle 



ihintr )um oul of her te*B*. He smiled 
at h«-r and the parting of her .scarlet 
li|j? revealed smalt, even teeitu Mr. 
Porter rose and bowed rourtf.'uiis:ly 

AVouFd ynu join me. J " he in- 
viti'd. 

"It nuld be a pleflsure," she 

Miiil'-d 

VV'hi*n ihe had strated herself M 
hi* table, Mr. Porfr asked, 'tlan 
I gel you a drink? What would you 

' Thanks kindly A port." 

Mr. Porter returned from the bar 
w nJi j sioa.ll t»Iass of red liquid, 
sslm h ihe «irl bej^an to sip. 

\tr. Puriri siiid. "I>n you oTien 
romp here?" 

'Repjiarly." 
\nd j"rri Itmely men fr»r a 
dunk: 1 ' 1 

Lh* brown cy& beiatne hrirde. 

Whal do vnu think?" 

Mr. Porter chuckled apprecia- 
tivelj. 

"l 5 Ve gut to make a phone call. 
Ik- wtlh you in a mmneiu. " 

'"Okay. Uel mr ntimhrr purl (M 
tin* way back.* 1 

Rose's vniu- nasal led, Minn, .in* 
you titill in . . 

"*No t dear. They've let m** yo." 
lie chuck red- "I'll be home in an 
hnur." 

"An howl Ho- stehk u . . 
Il< rephicEd the recexver chuck- 
Un^jt 

He hrouc'ht anoLh^r red glass to 
the girl. 

"W'hai'* youi naiiie?" he asked. 
"Sadie. Whin's ytwr*?** 
' Vllieri. ' 



[ like Albert lor a name. 1 Inn I 
a ileady tailed Albert. Worked at 
Coven ( (harden driving a truck.*" 

"What ItapurEird In Alberl?" 

"Tie got wise, to Sarlir Say, tour 
i<b«y i«. empty *' \hr twallnwed, 
"and v» is in i in 1 now.'* 

Mr Port r remrtiuff the com- 
plaint. 

ftt'i drinks later Sadie said, ""I 
livr oe*l here, (lot a nice little plaec 
widl a TV-** 

Mr. Ptirttr hud exiiHiHl bis old 
and I 'M minta by twn, 

*"Tl\en urbat are we leaittftf Iit'' 
he etied ^ail>. 

"YouVr ,i tmitxin, \IIj*tI." She 
ftiggled, ruse, and Mr. Porter eour- 
[r'(iLL>Ev' nlfi 1 1 tJ his linn. 

Outside thr December r.hill 
i|^red .ii Mr. Porter, and he 
no ked lii- m ai f mure i ln>rk .iliunl 

his throat. 

"Its enld, i^i't it, .Vidic?" 

"Not wli**rr you'tr t^oint;. deaf/' 
4i f .aid softly, and «;uee/ed \\a 
arm. 

Mr. Puner let himself in with 
In* liiuhkry. Rose, was .iwaiTinc; 
him hi ibr luill 

"Albert," she eriiTd, ^JPve been 
iO worried. It** taken v.ni mui h 



moii' ihari ail hoar to tret hnine 
WhatcvTTT happened?" 

lie U-(;an to remove his coat. A 
feeling t>\ .strrn^ih and well-lieing 
flowed uver hirn. lie Minlefl to him- 
-'It ,n die ]eM R<-is<.- would never 
share. 

"As I lold yon T dear. I wm at 
the [wificr station." 

"Whnievcr . . .r 

1 Wrouri man. They k r t me n;u 
with apnlocies. N lie pnxptd his coal 
[»n the Inches;! prnnter <■[ the rlk'K 
bead. 

"What »tatinn, AlL-n. 1 ' 
"Oh-ah, whai %tatioii?" hr re- 
peated va»u' l> "Baki'i -Street, dfar," 
II' saw tirxJ- " I'm tired. I think 

Til no co bed 

"But rh c steak, Albert?" 

"They gave rm- couple m *.md- 
wirhes at Tottenham (Jourt Road." 

""Tottenham t 'nun Huad! I 
rhoui^ht yun s.ihl flatter SirreL** 

^Bilker Street! Of course it was 
Halift Slrer-r How sill> of mr 1 " 

"Allien, whnr\ your ic arf ?" 

lb- footed at the lintp coat 
hanging on the elk's head. 

"My scarf! CiOCKlncu me! Don't 
rrl| mi- I've gQW! and lost anorher 
r»ne. I low remiss of me!" 

"Could you hav U.fL ii at the 
pnlfcc station?" 



"Of rnurw. 1'hat'* it," '»* 
said. -I'll pit'k it up tomorrow un 
the way to the ufficr.** 

II,- hummed tofiptt) tinder hu 
hrralli is hr entered the lK:drtx>m. 

Tw-cntv jinnutes bier when Ro*e 
went into ihr beilrnom Mr. Horl.'r 
was fail .»lf<"P, a >nnlc nu lii? lip^. 

Rose frowned, ft was the liflh 
>«:arl hi' had lost in iwclvf wn'lu. 
She wiimrd to <hf liviiiis-joom. 
ihnriiln'i) ihc irlpphnnr l»i«-'k, and 
dulled. 

"Oh. is thai the Ralcrr Strict 
PoBct Station? I'm hi j>ojry to 
irmiblc ytm. My nanir is Rmsr 
PortCf. My husband was in 
your station tonight and WU liis 
snirl tht-rf. Vnu can't imitate it. 
Plaid, and ln-cauv lie's 1ml otln:t 
«jrVM I waited )t« initial", in the 
corner, tiny letters. A.CJ.P. I don't 
think Albert knrw I had dnne that. 
Yes. ol remfsr I'll wait . . • 

"Oh, you Itave the warf! 
ii -.j) are^nt-mintled Intely. \< -. 
Porter. I Rontncad Mews- That' 1 . 
Ilic address. No, he said he wuukl 
co Meet it tomorrow on the way to 
the nffu-e. Oh, no, that's asking too 
much. Yon don't have To flo that 
OoaS pi to the imulile of delivrrini; 
it. But how kind of you . . .* 

iCopyrinhll 




"Do you come here often?" Mr. 
Porter aikcd, ai he sipped his drink. 
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Out of time and spore — suddenly the Suture was 

there, all hers to have and to hold, or to forgo 



K 



in a 

this, 
me." 



S soon as the words had been Rid, 3 
pulse of triumphant joy shot through 
Jen Acosta. 

"All right, you're right." Denis laid 
tight, hot voire. "We can't go on like 
J am going to ask Dorothy to divorce 



A« toon as the heard turm, Jen knew how 
long she had waited, hoped for them. A]I 
summer. From the day Denis Wardlow bad 
said, with that isn't-life-great smile of his, 
"Help me nnt to fall in love with you," from 
th.it very next moment they had both known 
it wan too late for escape even if they'd 
wanted to, because dimly thr smile had fadrd 
and .13 though he yielded to an irresistible 
impulse Denis had kissed her. 

I' KHlA Jen Arnsta's first kiss after six 
yean of working in New York. But it was 
her first kiss just the same, and she knew it. 
So did Denis Wardlow. He took a long 
breath. Jen still remembered bow he seemed 
to light to gel It rlrar to the bottom, and he 
said, "Mine, too. I'd given up thinking thii 
wait going in happen to me." Which anyone 
who knew Denis Wardlow would have told 
her couldn't be fur farlt of trying. Denis was 
always looking for things that made life more 
exciting. 

A lot of people in New York knew Denis. 
He was one of those voting men people taJk 
about. When Denis left a table or a party or 
a conference or an office, or even if he hadn't 
shown up. people always had something tu say 
ibout him, If they were women, they tried to 
figure out whether he was really good-look- 
ing w'ith all that unruly dark red hair or 
whether he just had charm. And if they were 
men they debated whether he was really a 
world-shaking young arrhitert or whether he 
just had flash and luck? 

One way or the other, they talked about 
Denis, though he himself never teemed to 
notice ir. Resides, he was quite sure every- 
body liked him. Why not? ■ 

"You're what I've always wanted." he said 
to Jen Acosta. "T never thought I'd find you. 
Green eyes irnrl black hair — there's a color 
combination fnr you! Degas painted ynu once, 
year* ago, in .1 ballet skirt. Ever see that 
picture? I was in love with it when I was at 
the Beaux-Arts. Somr day I'll show it to you. 
I can't, believe you're here," 

"Maybe I came in a flying-saucer." Jen 
Acosta said. 

"No, no," Denis said, "f made you up and 
you ramc line, that's all." 

S.. then' they were Unexpectedly, without 
trying. 

Denis Wardlow and Jen Acosta. 

The rest ol the world had disappeared in 
the explosion. And that was why. in the be- 
ginning. Jen didn't think abonr Dorothy. Or 
believed she didn't. Rapture orrnpied her 
days. She had a hard time keeping a shred 
of attention an her work. Every once in a 
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while in the big studio she was aware of Hal 
Braggotti's eyes on her, of a nudge or a 
whisper from Stasia. 

At night she stayed awake because she 
wanted to think about Denis. To live over 
every word and laugh and look they'd had 
that day over steamed clams in ihe 
little French restaurant on East 4bth 
Street where nobody they knew ever came, 
where they lunched because they didn't want 
In he bothered, ni it hi cause they were hiding 
from Dorothy or anybody else. 

\j tar ■] Jen was concerned, in those days 
Dorothy wasn't real. 

Now that Denis, walking up and dnwn, up 
and down on the chocolate-brown rug in her 
apartment, had said. "There isn't any other 
honest way fnr any of Oft You're right about 
that. Dorothy has a right to the truth. I've 
known that it had to crime, but I've been a 
coward about telling her, that's all." Now that 
Denis had said it, Jen knew that from the 
first moment ^he'd been bitterly aware of 
Dorothy, deep down underneath, curious and 
envious And jealous, Always. 

Because when a girl loved a man as much 
as Jen loved Denis, 40(1(1 years of tradition 
led her bang into the expectation o[ marriage. 
Nn modem invention, no emancipating, no 
lulrtnge. no twentieth-century double stan- 
dard had (hanged that deep down. Not in 
the first glory of love's discovery, hut in the 
next breath, she thought of mnrrUge. 

Right then, Jen realised now, she had 
begun to think about Dorothy. 

"Of course ynu know he's married," Hal 
Braggotti had said to her on the afternoon or 
the day they'd met him <U dawn on Central 
Park West. 

As long as she lived Jen would remember 
that dawn It had taken Denis and Jen by 
surprise— it couldn't br dawn, the end of the 
night they'd first danced together and couldn'r 
imp, 

"You'd think we were in our teens " Denis 
had said, sounding pleased and astonished 
"It's ridiculous. I never had (O much fun in 
my life, did ynu? Why didn't you tell me you 
danced like a wood nymph?" 

And J. n had said. "Hrnv could I? Because 
I didn't, .it lean never before." 

And Denis had smiled at her in sheer 
delight and said, "It takes two, huh? Yon 
and me. Ynu and I. I've always been known 
as a reasonably lousy danrer right up to now." 

So they found themselves walking at dawn 
aloiifi Central Park West to Jen's apartment, 
and Denis kept saying. "You know, you prove 
a thing called levitntinn. whirh is the phe- 
nomenon of moving the human body through 
the air without support, take f'.itarion when 
he ran and never touched the track, he flew. 
You float, doggnned if you don'!." 

Neither of them paid any attention to Hal 
Hrai>gut<i except to wish him a pleasant good 
morning. He wasn't inside the shining bubble 
of their wurld. Nor did it enter their minds 
that it might seem srrahge to him to see Denis 
Wardlow and Jen Acosta strolling home 
through the dawn together, that he might 
even consider it reckless. 

After all. Hi) was Jen Acnsta'c boss, and 
it was later that flay that he said. "Of course 
yon know lie's married. I met his wife a 
couple of times when we were doing the in- 
teriors fnr that building ol his. He was en- 
gaged to her before he went overseas with Ihe 
Setibees." 

fen looked surprised. She said, "He told 
me he was married." 

Hal went on examining some of his new 
fabrirs. whi. h the factory had just sent. He 



said, "1 wanted to be sure you knew. I was 
waiting to make a little pitch for you myself, 
but I thought you were so fastidious I ought 
to waii until you knew me better. But I'm not 
sore. I just don't want you to get hurL" 

Jen Acosta didn't say anything. Glancing 
over his shoulder, Hal saw she hadn't listened. 
She had the most beautiful bands he'd ever 
seen, with nails like- pink sea-shells. He ad- 
mired the IriTig, alinl throat and the delicate 
oval of her face, and he was surprised rn see 
that love shone frutn within her and made a 
bright aura all around her. He'd always 
thought her cool and sensitive and difficult 
to please, the lust girl to climb out on a limb 
with a married man, even Denis Wardlow, 
whom all sorts of people seemed ready to 
climb out on limbs with and for. 

In a way, Denis Wardlow was a catch. A 
lot pi what he'd done so far was young 
derring-do and show-oil, but lie had a great 
future il he stuck to it. Maybe Jen Acosta 
had plans. 

There be was wrong. 

Jen was too much in love to have plans. 
That is. up until the day she saw Denis gel 
into the big dark car in front of his office 
building on Lexington Avenue. 

A Friday, that was. A Friday hotter than 
seemed possible. 

"Wr ought to wear pith helmets when we 
go on ihe stteet," Stasia had said to J™ that 
morning. "I don't suppose," she continued, 
while she put fahrits together in color rom- 
hiujtions that nobody else would have con- 
sidered possible, "it's any use asking you to 
come home with me for the weekend. Not 
fha| u'< any cooler in Turkahor. But Mama's 
bun asking, Why doesn't Jen ever com* Dill 
any more?' You're her favorite for tipping 
tables. She thinks you're ruler than BridcV 
Murphy." 

"I'd love to," Jen had said, to quickly that 
Stasia's eyebrows went up. 

Denis had to go to Washington. "I'll fly 
down on Friday afternoon," Denis said. "Be 
bark late Sunday Would you wait dinner 
lor me?" 

"I've never been to Washington," Jen said. 
-She was puffing on the nesv Bariok record 
Denis had brought; her hands were careful 
with the needle. "I think I'll come with you." 

Music began to fill the room, but 
over it she could hear what Denis was 
saying, and, when he'd finished, she turned 
around and said coolly, "Then I won't come, 
that', .,U. HI stay here and skulk down bark 
alleys until ynu get ready to pick me up 
again. But, of course, nothing should be 
allowed tu keep us apart . if we really love 
earn other." 

His anger fillrd the room, a sort of blind, 
masculine, trapped anger. She couldn't even 
hear the music any more In the rush of it, and 
suddenly she was afraid. In his anger he was 
stronger than she was. She must hold him; 
shp mustn't let his anger sweep him away From 
her. She mini herself into his arms and said, 
'I'm ,-.rry, Im sorry. Only you don't know 
WW" Wtety it is, how— lonely 1 get, left he- 
hind. left out, yon don't know what it's 
like — " 

He held her carefully, looking down into 
her eyes. He said, "j love you. I never 
thought—it's terrible, it's wonderful. Yes, 
yes. we belong togethet all the time. Look, will 
ynu be here when I get back on Sunday? 
Rught here?" 

"I'll he here," Jen said. 

So she'd tuld Stasia she had to get a Sun- 
day afternoon train back, and Stasia said, 
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"Oh, sure, you and Mani.t'll have lots nf time 
for a couple of seances. Now she's mad 
about a book by a man named Dunne. She 
says she can ice both ways up and down the 
'River or Time' or something. Isn't she" ter- 
rific? She says you'd be one, a station or 
whatever if is, if you'd let yottrself. You know 
people come all over now to see her. It 
gets me." 

Jen nodded. Maybe she was whatever they 
called It. That time in high school, when 
she'd seen the girl who'd been drowned a year 
before. From then on everybody was always 
telling her she was psychic. All the girls she 
knew were always experimenting with things 
they called "psychic." But Jen figured it was 
better not to fool around with things like 
thai. Of course, the couldn't help her dreams. 
Sometimes they were so Teal, they were morr 
real than whai happnrd svhen she was awake, 
but she never said anything about them to 
anybody but Stasia's mother. 

Friday afternoon she was just turning into 
Grand f a ntral Terminal on Lexington, with 
hrr suitra.se in one hand and a bunch of roses 
for Stasia'- mother in die other. wlun she u»' 
Denis- Her heart went thud against her ribs: 
she took a step towards him, then stopped and 
waited for him to turn and see her. He 
didn't turn. He was moving with that nervous, 
driving lorce, going places, getting there, his 
eyes on something ahead. 

Jen looked to see what it was. 
Not just the big dark ear, or the way she 
sat behind the wheel. One look at Dorothy 
Wardlow and you knew that, quite simply, 
she had been to the best schools and made bet 
debut at the best charity bitll and would be 
the right wife for the man she married. 

She had tin a plain white dress without 
any style, hut she could go anywhere in it and 
nobody would rare. Her brown hair was rlnne 
in a knot at the bark. Il should have. Inriked 
matronly, hut oddlv it gave her the look of a 
little girl playing crown-up; and her round, 
tanned, plain young face had humor, but it 
had something more. 

I.oun it-kindness was not a word in Jen 
Aeosta's vocabulary, but it came through to 
describe the smile with which Dorothy Ward- 
low greeted the young man who swum- fm 
hag and briefcase mtr, the hack seat and 
climbed in beside her. 

Every single snul in the mob fighting their 
way Irattiward knew thai she was the wife ol 
the angular young man wirh the unruly red 
hair. Other girls going away for weekends 
might not be wives, bur that one was. The 
sight of her smile a* the young man leaned 
over and absently kissed the top of her brown 
head made people who saw it relax a little 
and follow the car as it shot awav down Lex- 
ington Avenue, southbound towards WashinE- 
ton. 5 
That picture went to Tuckahne with Jen 
and stayed Uiere. Even when the table 
r imbed up in her lap and rapped, slowly but 
clearly, that Dot King wanted to tell Jen who 
had strangled her with a stocking. Even 
"'hen the light came, a strange light, like a 
deep river. Jen was seeing that picture of 
To page 55 

"I want you to ghe me my freedom," 
she heard Denis' voice saying. 
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A complete short story m 
By JIDELA ROUEIIS ST. JOHNS 
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+ DRESS SENSE «n Qat&fcl 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 



• The classic coat illu<irulcii liere wab t-ko&ci] in answer 
to numerous requests — mmlly from home drcss- 
makcrs — for a plain eafiy-lo-niake prv-autiiwn coaL 



HERE is a typical letter 
and my reply: 
**\ haxc 5jcU. u, a ratbtrr 
[if*hlwrigriL nt ji t r i ;i L I 
wish la male into an early 
autumn coat and would like 
you in <h-sign a nirc plain 
slylr. I .nil nnl thr mosl fv 
i « rn hi i 'I \f--m alter, I in I 

have made quit*- a Jul of my 
frock* recently and think thai 
wish a pattern I uuilil malce a 
simple com. My size is 'Mm. 
bust. I would like the paper 
pa Htm a* M>on as possible a* 
1 am .him to start the hew- 
ing." 

Thr Mrtjpn I have r honen in 
answ-rr to your lrttr.r it illus- 
lr:iit*d u left The akfti mis a 
sinplc-briMstcd fancomg and 
i he easy, uncluttered louk of 
rurrern fashion. 

A paper patii-rn is i.biarn- 
alilt* ffir the design; included 
in the pattern i» an easy-to- 
follnw, *tep-hy-step instruc- 
tion i/hart. Thu will vmplify 
the i|raJtinj5 and sewing of -he 
garment. 

Below, beside the illusiraiinn, 
arr further details and hr>w to 
i irder. 

"^|Y problem i* an idea [ur 
my bridal headdress 
which I would very much like 
to have mode in real nrangr 

DS$S*i. — -CttiMnif. cattt in hlmw 
32 la 38in. brnxl. Rrauirtt 
4 l-8th yd*, .lorn, mutorial. 
Frifc ■#■/-. PaitertiM- m«v hr 
ahfmTU'd jfnnn Htitt? Ki*4ip* 
Rax 40HH, G-P.O., ' iWnrr. 
!Vete Zevlmtd nrtfi fa lo Box 
634S. WclUHftim. 



blossom. ( 0"W ffpjB ple.a.ic 
$ilg£i<M some suilahl" idea. 3 k 

Fresh uraugn blussoin would 
make u churmmg bridal hc-ad- 
• 1 1 r i r . arranged m a simple 
wrearh or a small tiara, HoW- 
rwr, it ii not a job Eot an 
amateur. You will be wise to 
havi- ihr headdn'ra made pro- 
fessionally liy a flurisi, 

"pROnMll.V many women 
have my problem: aa out- 
fit for the Mirti thai can aho 
br worn for lair afternoon.' 1 

Youi fashion problem can 
be answered perfectly by a 
dn k ss-and-matching- jacket en- 
v niblr. The nrwesi shape for 
the jacket a short, waist- 
ItBOgth in from, doping diphily 



Kuip- r jt ihr luck. Have the 
jacket rmidr with DM new re- 
id xed cut, finish r« J w ith a 
wide collar and a loose half- 
belt hi Mdf -material looped 
over the centre-front. 

The newest dress line is Em- 
pire; it can he quite dim am! 
tied tinder the bosom or huiti 
up .mm the natural «aw with 
a fitted inset. 

" JT is not rally niy iKle - 
but I hare been given some 
if >id self-paltemcd lame and 
wondered if it would be suit- 
able for a coal lo wear in the 
late afternoon and e\ening," 

Girld lame would be very 
new and chic for a classic late- 
day - into - evemnE roat. All 



Ktfd and cupper shade* ITi 
coming up rtftmgly fui 
autumn, piortii ularly in ritJi 
textured fabrirs. Keep id 
linrs of the coat simple, un 
brlled, and ^i^htly fljliire-fol 
lowing. Have tbe coat dauhte- 
Ejre.utcd with high-tu-iln - 
throat neckline finished with 
■ rraval in u'lF-iiiatrriitl. M.in 
the Sid*wei wi in. narrow, and 
wrist-length. N.B.— If MM 
have enough material, a ba.c 
,»nd *ihiws matched to tbe coat 
would be eiiremrly sman. 

"IS I here any type of loose 
.\" ■■- that would not look 
ujo riasseniie^l ? I luVe oen 
fashion ideas, but most of the 
sack f ashi ons I have seen 1 
would not wear.'' 

Yes, there i* a compromise 
c-hrmise silhouette. The line 
ha> a loose tuck and belted 
fmnt. The belt comes from 
rhe !udr seams- 



Hrauty in brief: 

TREAT YOUR NAILS GENTLY 

By CAROLYN KARLE 
0 IT y*M make a habit of prt-saing Inu k all your culk-lee 
i'vitj' lita*- you wat-h your haiid» il will wave al least half an 
h<iur\ agony tryinp U» make llicm look. ret*|KflabIe for an 

unKKpccled date. 
'T'HE rush-home inaniciirt is rarely sue- ihi- nail* hy digging your fingirrs into a 

restful, ft forcps ynu iq do the full « elf jmaprif sponge, 
jab ug^iin iooner, and is apt Tu bi> ruther Nfai, malcr a thti'k J;ithrr of soap ;tnd 
rmieh on ihr nails. mismse earh ham} firmly, pinching dii' 

\Vhatt-vcr ynu do, always avoid mint: k.nurklr juinlv Rinw weil, and dry the 
harsh tnaniiure instrument which nwy liiinds wilh an ahwrbnit tmveL 
bniiw ihe delicate nail and culirle tiswe. Keep Itir skin smoolli with a non-creasv 
For instance, always use (Wililr emery hand loiion, which will ™untrra<.t dry- 
bH.iajri« instead uf a melul file, and <-lean lies* and prqmotr a soft surface. 




your tender care emd safe, proven 

Lactogen ensure baby's future health. 
Lactogen-tb« balanced milk formula. 

PREPARED IN TWO MINUTES! 



V 



x 




\ Pour leqnired nuaauty of wanu (prerlcmsly 

lioiled) water into eumi 
2. Sprinkle uicaMiretl Amount of powder *n 

top of water 
S. Stir briskly with a clean fork 
MESTU'S — Df VOTED TO CH11S WELFARE 




POST COUPON TO-DAY 




To Lactogen Dept. Neslle\. Sydney, Mcloourne. Biisnanc. ■ 

Adelaide. Penh, Newcastle ot Hobiirt. PlcLtse send nw Ipost I 

free) u copy of the Vj-tuclngsn and 1 actngen Mother Buuk | 

NAME 

ADDRESS I 
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re - autumn 
sewing offer 



5316. — Two - piece 
juniper suit wilh a nntler- 
ing-to-one-and-all iMIhiMi- 
Hir. The top lira an easy 
ki-himi Icichk, jel it is 
shapely enough lu be 
kinil lit Iht- fiaitrf. The 
llcE*l£lt ift \t<ar.|iiriiil£h. 
Villi t- one. ill light wool 
for autumn, in tweed for 
winter, anil in figured 
-ilk fur the lirttt balmy 
'l.ii- of spring. Sizes 32 
In 3ft in. bust. Keijirires 
.>><!-. 54 iii. material or 
I i • i - 36in, muterinl. 
Price .1/9. 





How to order 

Patterns may be ob- 
tained from Fashion 
Patterns, 645 Harris 
Street, Ultimo, Sydney. 
Address mail orders to 
Box 4060. G.P.O., Syd- 
ney. New Zealand 
orders to Bon 6348, 
Wellington. No C.O.D. 
orders accepted. 





no|f witl 

you can afford the beauty of 
fashionable natural timber 



I III 
I Hi 



I 



/A 



Th« Aii»tbaij*n Womb*'" WraM-r - Fel 




Discover NOW the-wonderful wealth of 
plywood possibilities for superbly 
beautiful interiors. Your floors, walls, 
ceilinys, built-in fixtures can all be more 
lovely and lasting with special 
adaptations of the same basic material- 
PL Y WOOD. It brings the matchless 
charm of natural timber made stronger 
and more useful. Here is unique scope 
to express your individuality in home 
planning with plywood, for beauty, 
durability and economy. 

Above: Here ti a lealured wall that rn L-.riiL-. .1' 
limbecs rich beauty wjlh tfir .uJdrii intrtebl til 
(Ontrjiat panels of sfiikmjijy-frMmcd, polished 
plywood 

Above let*! Kitchen cupboard* of flicat stt-enjjlli 
anil rigidity are made nf rny-stioclcil snliit CltlT, 
»nh plywood fronts. Plywood walk and cellinas 
proixjc ideal surface for all gloss paints 

l-rft. Here plywoud flunr tiles blend rnidminnm^ly 
wilh walls and ceiling finishes in modern plywood 
surfacing:. 

LOOK FOR 
PLYWOOD IN FURNITURE 



^^^^Hutf fFend l-r mfjfp than Uvcr to r. 3 fur jit 

Utira yen i h'iy, ,isk Ihe saloirrian, and makts- 
Hfunmture h m«te from fjenuirw, nafurjl 
^Bd tore And Plywood Don't like wtood 
1 Plywood n-.f.-aiv. fhp hroineM qualify 



fiKiCHiS THE BEAUTY OF WOOD. 

' information on all the wonderful 
ways to plan with P/yu 




USTRALIAN PLYWOOD BOARD 

129 Creek St., Brisbane Phone 3t 7521 

■rami) ofRra- H Marrin Ptara, ".j-to-, 





irmrunJon and drcairation. 
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rolls on 



WN '- 1 1.1 kill Ute new deodorant thai uses it* head 
. . . Ilul milk uri Instill); trr'sliiH-Kf wild a crystal lull 
. . . aiilnmalicalU jpplti^r |u*,i isltal you need hi pm- 

iride otann wtd dnefc p ^rmwiitlia ti 2'1-lniurs-lnng. 

VoU don't finger it, you ilon'i spray il . . . m : give 
Mum Ifiillciir il- luiul. It i!rhi:<arly rolls mi jam tin- 
right amount. There's no drip, mi spill. Hcrfeclk 
■safe f*ir nuptial skin- won't iljtiy|ii- t loihiiiu. 




The delightful'tO'Use 
deodorant that checks 
perspiration, too 



I'RiiDI'CT OF liKl.STOL-MYKKM 




You get wholesome enjoyment from 
each of the FIVE full-sized sticks 



BABY DOE— AND 
A MINER WITH 
THE MIDAS TOUCH 



• Gin- day in IKHO a 19-y tar-old 
girl with l»lue cy*» and glorious »'orn- 
yellow hair Htepjicd lighUy down ihc 
stairs of liu> Talior (,nmil Hotel, llit* 
best in the rifi-roarinw. Wild West 
silvrr-iiimhig town of I.<-;mI ville in 
Colorado'* Rocky Mountains, 




HER admirers tailed her Bal>y 
Doc. Shi- was there, accord- 
ing to .some, lo NtftTC the: richest 
man in the world, Horace Austin 
Warner Tabor, Colorado silver 
k tag, who boasted 1 00.flOCl.000 
dollars. 

I .ilnjr was NtiuidJntr m thr foyrr as. 
Hub)" Doe rafflr d»xvn Flit- si air* II - fr|| 
in lovr willi hrr with nil rbx ardnr of 
.i i .int. Ltn i, SO year-old inilliMri.nK- Ictfik- 
inir for ii good-time gtri Io in I Iris 
raMni:)' on. 

Tabor divorced Im wife lo nurrv B.iIjv 
I J' 4 Amunir other rxrrava^anrcs he 
hoi.i£*hr 1 ' N t peacock? I0 striM across the 
lawiu j'ujw i<i umiw tin' rhilHrrn. 

For Mtmr yrurs, Babv Du**\ wn* thr 
Uory of thr surrrssful goW dij>i!rr. It 

[tlllled I 111- 1 Mil. ■ of Jl ]iJVr ■■■ OTIF* 

when multi-miUicjnaiiT Tabo, trashed 
to object ruin. 

Most people predirfrd R;iby I Joe 
uorild leave linn and Hy* in enrriforT on 
the jewels he had i^ivcn ber Instead, 
^]ir sold a[| in n bid to saw him iiiid, 
when th:i( failed, liil die I Mil by hi* side 
in search of RCW fortune. 

Bom Klizabei h Mi ( lourt, '*Il;ihv." .it 
1ft, iniLiTicd reckless, ne'er- dti-\wll Har- 
vey Dor. son of thf mayor <if OshkoVh, 
Wisromm, who promised t«i allow her 
thf world, 

Hr look hrr Wrrt, seeking easy pkl.- 
inn-- is the mushroom nttnini; Iiimhi- 

r>*ir WW quirkly rlrnurd OvA by gam- 
blrn hh;jrprr [ban liiin«^lf. Ur nrgWirrl 
1>jIj> Dor-, Who workrd a danHn^ fwrN 
nor in winr 1 salcicias. 

Ilnnry, hnwevrr^ hnd a rhous;ind dul- 
liirs Ftoby liad WV«3 whi n (tiOJ .iniirrl 
ji 1^'itdvillr, kiitgdom of Horai:r ThIwit. 

Muny Rffliei aTe told of IVibv Dor's 

fint romance wHh T»bof; nnf wtstoti 

» thai ttiivb.tnd Hnrvrv liwt hrr thouicnnd 
.ii.ll.tf^ And hr did not havr in .i 

puk' 1 ! yjinr m T.tbitr\ wife. Aucustn 

Tii p.iv ki i >. u.nnljlm^ iN'bi 11-- ">i-M" 
Ihthv Doe to Tabor for dollars This 
I Ejtrvtn pnMcd on to Augusta, whoso 
pnkrr prouess ihus «*i up ihr rival who 
smajahrd ht*r rnarriiigr 

labor CTtublisltrd H.ihy W*r in ihr 
bridal Miitr io I 'i in c ■- \ \\ indsor llolrl 
and gavr hrr ihr jrurU and t lurht << his 
formidai>)r wifr would not wrnr. 

Talx'f hiid Vk<m hi* fortunr whrn hr 
i;n j J >-.»(. iked for a third of thrir rlmm 
iwi clrunkon, down-:md-out min*rv. who 
promptly struck one of thr bluest siU-rr 
liwii 1 * in thr world. 

Tabor mjoyeri hi* ndle». Exubrrani, 
H;onbovant, ^pnerous. hr ivnir •rnorMHius 
diHrnonds foi mat I in ti mis, t ntT -links 
lie pitLv. 

Hi* only plaint wa* that his wife would 
MH live up io Lis mitlinnfl. 

B,iEi\ Dor was ju<t ihr pf] for rlui. 

Tlr drwrtrd Auptusla^ "bough 1 11 J hnle- 
and-r-<»riier rlivnrre in an olwrurr town, 
allJ nurrird ffctby w< rri.K ut Si l.iin.s. 

Hr rrrasvrJ sratuan- on (hr hwm of 
ihe fptM villa hr built lief. biOofiht for- 
pH'T* from Brl.ciom, )iTnra<lr?. tape^iri. -. 

and pinurr* fmni Franvr. He Rjivr h«r 
n W»toui coJbjritOB *%[ |#wclicry, in- 

i liidinR ii srrprni girdle wilh diamond 
cyeat, ruby toiiftur, mm! em c n Ud tall. 



Sht- <|iH'r L m'H it ,it fhr opera houses 
Tnlmr IjiiiIi m I.rarlvillr and Denver, en- 
[ertdincd eelrlnitres. ineludiu^ Ovar 
WiJrle. Niimpiuous chantpjc^ir dinifit. 

labor wiis already I^eut.-CJovrmoi of 
C->lor^[|o- }lf wjiih ti more for Baby 
Doe. 

Mr hiul himsrlf RppoiiiTri] Mjm<OC for 
li 30-d»y interim term. looV H;tby V)oc 
to \\ .(shiiigton in ;i filKNf-diillar private 
u.itn with 22 trunks of dnjtw*. 

Balj\ Doe WUtt the *en.(iiifott of Wiidi- 
iitqtoo. She Kit in the Senate itt1n*jri 
I^b m w nb (form mdi . Wh en ever nhe 
walked .ihrnad. Tabor hired a band tn 
>( ii ii.sd*- hrr. 

at decided their seer-ei marriage was 
not good enough lie would marry her 
agsltt. 

1 o the wrddini; OttMt the President, 
rahmet minL»terv. \z> ner,iN 1 sorisliirs. 



Another 
tvorid- famous 

lave story 
By WILLIAM 
JOY 



BABY DOE . . . the lire J in ih. 
ifhirl of fi mitlitmairr'H tlitimamt- 
— and loved him It* the f J H<L 






Brfnre ihc ri-T«^mi-iny, L-lasp'il 3 

!fn,iJ(X J.iJnILii diiimoiKt neckliii'e ruund 
ffulji Dew's slfiuler liiinjL 

Uv spriil 300,000 doll»n m.ikinp hpr 
haupv lti.il uiMiLli ilk W .^lniiLM'in- 

Whrn Baby Dot) txire liim Iwo diillRh. 
Ier», TalKH had g»ld m^daU siru. 1; 1>c;4t- 
inp ihfir iiaTiil** »ind srnl ihrm tr» CVrlnT- 
jtio'y lamdrrd niuM prrtlinlirnl ■'ili7T'ns. 

Ihi*) crmtinurd 10 live in priiiccl) 
style. He gambled irrLlrsxIy, gavr linn 
dreds of ihuu^uids iu needy friruds. 

I hen ramr the rrash AiniTieji aban- 
dii/n-ef rhe titver standard fur the gold 
^anduid. Silver was no longer a pre- 
ciou^ mrial. Mines rktsrd. 

r.iKir''. ''iii|j]r»' rr>Il.ipsed lik. :i Iimiix.- 
of eards. His friends Uirni-d fToin hirrt. 
Piece by piece, he sold his huldilnrs 

Cynics predined ih;ir I-iahy JVie, Mill 
Oni) 3$; he.iiiiifnl. blond, vutli silken skin 




AVGVStA TABOR 
trije tehit wouldn't wmr dia- 
mond*. 



BOHACE TABOR 
. . . Silver King of {'.olttradtt. 

and '..•/ h!!" r-yes. wnold desert him at 

be had deMxt«j Angotta. 

Hahy Dew proved them wmn^. She 
stayed with the (iTi-ycar-idd hroken niai 
and fought to mend their fortuM.-s 

Shr sold all the jewels" hr had given 
her, watched grimly is (he carpels, utp<B- 
tries, nhji'cts nf .lit rhe\ had brought 
flofn ail over the world weie laken awas 

When the snlhi itwelf went, she trudged 
lift with Tahf'r prospeirmig lui i:uld 

Thry failed One nf Tabor's few re. 
maining Iriends (n.ir him the job of prist - 
master nl Denver in a building DD a site 
he had given in ihc city. 

Baby cooked and mended to make end. 
meet. Four yrars lalef he died suddenk 

From ihe gre,n wreck. Tailor had saved 
nne property. Thr Nfauhlevs Silver 
Mine. This he had made over 10 Bah). 

"WhalevO hiippau," he told her « 
he died, "hold on in die Matchless, It 
will give viru ha. k all I havr Lin " 

With her daut;hlers. Baby returned lo 
Leadvillr and lrudi>sil up the iutiuui.110 
In the drrrirk over thr dereliri Matchlrsv 

Each day they dooned miner's clothes 
and went down the shall 

Her daughters, reared in a palace, soon 
nrerl of ihe squalor Both drifted asvav. 

Alt alone, high oil the mounl.iiiuidr. 
Baby line, onrr Silver Queen ol tha 
Km kie*, struggled on ai the Matrhlrss 
Mine Tnr nearly 30 years. She dressed 
in rags, liargamed for as much stale 
bread as sin- could gel for a dollar 

Friends scimerimra sent her food, hut 
she was 10 sunpieioos of strangers 1i1.1t 
she drove thrm ufT at gunpoint. 

In March, !9at>, when mow lay thirk 
on ihe mountain, folk in Lcadsillr noticed 
thai mi smukc was coming [mm ihe. 
chimney of her 1I1 j, k They lotuul Hah\ 
fro/en to death 011 ihe floor 

She had remained faithful 10 the 
memory ol Horace Tabcu The otkh 
thing he had 11m lost was the love of 
Baby Doe. 



Tui! AiomtAUATs Wusif.n's Wt 
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How much pocket-money 
should a child have? 




A discussion for parents 
by Sidonie Gruenberg 
on the need for children to 
learn to manage money 



• (jiving a child an allowance is part of his education. It is 
lht> -;irne as giving him heil and hoard and clothing, sending 
him to school, seeing (hat he tui8 dental and medical care. 



pHILDREN neird a 

chance to learn to 
manage iiiuiiey a> they 
[earn uLhrr arts and skills 
- hy practising- with thr 
loob and materials. 
Only wild mtuicr of bis own 
.hi .1 child practise when to 
|H-nd and when to hold back. 

( tul y with money ill his own 
can he make mistakes which 
■ arh tfafir own lessons. 

P<H'L' < > ' lhai . Milt • M 

uanagc thrni^elvcs has. proved 
10 br the best nvjiiu of (each* 
ing them how to manage 
uoncy. , 

Many parents have also ub- 
ervrd that tlictr relationship 
isith their children improved 
when the boys and girls were 
nit nn .in allowau'c and no 
longer had to coux and lira 
for money. 

We are noi afraid on give 
nr children what we ran af- 
ford for toys and treat*. 

Hut when Joan asked for an 
allowance" to spend as *he 
pleased, her mother thought it 
■t range for a girl of seven. 

"Slie'x such a little girl — 
•he'll jusi lose die mums, or 
jj-'iid ii on foolish things," 
die uid to her husband. 

"How else is she going lo 
learn?" he replied. "That's 
like saying we shouldn't tale 
her into the lake until die ran 
•witn. H"w ran she leant to 
swim unless shr an»i two thr 
water? 

"If she ln»«i or wastes her 
dulling a few limes, it's still 
J mights inexpensive was fnr 
(trr to learn about money." 



As Joaa'l father saw, it 
makes sense to l>egiri a Lhild's 
allowance early — not ■ nils 
because money wisdom rakes 
.1 limg time to acquire but 
.dsn so thai thr miM-ike-v they 
are hound to make at hr.st s* 1 1 1 
he inexpensive mistakes. 

rinldren Itcgin to develop 
a businesslike, responsible at- 
titude towards their rnouev 
ifiii the businesslike antl ir- 
sptnnitile was m which their 
parents give them the alluw- 

as a regular routine on 

the »me day "each week — 
whether they have been polite 
ot rude, helpful or lajry. 

\ftich of the educational 
value of the allowance is Lost 
when a child has to ask lor 
bis money each time, or if it 
is [landed over returtanlls or 
as an indulgence — or when 
parents seem lo regard It so 
tit^hily thai dies forget to give 
it to hint. 

tlmv much? 

Often a i hiM begins svuti a 
rertiiiu sum at a re i tain age 
Ijerause that is what other fam- 
Hies iii the neighborhood are 
doing about the allowance. 

In one oirves of ss himl-age 
rliildren, ten-tn-twelve-yrar- 
ulds were receiving an aver. no- 
of 5/- a week. In another, 
ntie-lifih ol lite parenti gave 
their twelve-year-old boss and 
girls f/- a week, while a 
larger number of parents 
thought tfl/- a week not too 
much. 

In figuring a child's ,illow- 
mire. the basic aiitoutit is svhat 
vou givr him to rotitrol on bin 



awn, tu spend, to save, to (five 
ju.ii. hp make mistakes, and 
to learn from ihem how to do 
better next time. 

When a boy Dr girl starls lo 
go to school, however, vou add 
to this hash amount vs hat he 
has Lo speud oo (ares ami 
school supplies. 

These extras for which a 
ehild has In Itattdle the money 
are nil'. 1 graduall). iilli or 
two at a lime. In this way 
a boy or girl is nol over- 
whelmed with too much rc- 
spnnsinihiv all at oiirr 

The amount of this in< lu- 
sive "allowance" has to be 
revised front time to lime. 
Patents go over the list of 
items to be covered, suire 
the amount* for liuicht-s, 

atinxsemetiLs. bonk-, r i.., 

and iu on, as well .is For per- 
- 'Mai >iimiii;[, ai i i sm .r ics. 
room decorations ,uid siith 
itenrs, steadily im revise. 

Hoys and girls need to lie 
protected, however, against 
saving money unvsisels to huv 
the tilings they want, like 
using part of lunch mom s to 
boy ja// rer urds. 

By the time they art 12 or 
H, with ssmie sitperscston, 
ntrnt boys and girls manage a 
londderable sum. 

But boys and girls do not 
i nine tu this stage autuinaii- 
eally sim'plv by n.nhitit; the 
a|i|iTopriale birthday. They 
inusi liegin in a small way ami 
work up to it through the 
school years, with eonsi.uii 
goidanrr from their parents. 

When a i hild has diffirtdty 
staying within his allowance. 



or does nut seem to kn.ss 
where bis inotirv goes, keep- 
ing an account for u fe« weeks 
may help tn locMa his diHi- 
. tilts 

Morn children ro-o[H"r;tie 
vsillbiglv in keeping an ac- 
count if it is suggested to them 
as a was of solving a diffi- 
culty and of ertting the most 
out of their allowances, rather 
than as a chore their parents 
impose on them iu return lor 
• he mooes, or ,|s a petalt) fin 
brinj earelcis with Ihe money, 

Unloiexi-i-u Itctrna an* Ijounrl 
lo come up in the lives of boys 
and girb. just as thev do in 
run own. 

I'areius have lo ex|M k i I some 
' . vnas. " ami , hildrrri should 
ted free to bring them up |nr 
i iiusideratiiin. 

I'rijM, treats, and presents 
are part of Ihe fun n[ fuitlib 
Ufc, and parent* u«ialh do 
not think of .m aflois.incr at 
interfering with them. 

It the whole family is goiM 
to the movies don't rx]m i die 
■ hihllcn to pay their own ad- 
mission unless the | .,, , IJj 
could not aflord this .nirine 
i itherwise. 

When Mother takes Jane 
■md Hush |u town shr auto. 



riiatwalb pass the Luis fui 
ail. 

Boss and girb borrow 1 1 1 on 

■mi' Iliei "'until pavriav." 

usually without eoiLsultlng 
their parents. Siimeiimes they 
ask for an advance or a loan 
from theft patellls against m st 
ivti'k's oi several weeks' nl- 
Inssaiite. 

Should parents advance 
them money in this way? 

1 u out time.,, ts herher or not 
we approve of it. pnljli, antl 
private eeuiiojoy are based ,m 
( redii. 

Today it is more important 
to teach a child to he a respon- 
sible borrower than to leach 
nrscr to Imrrnvt at alL 

Saving ic not a habtt dun 
can be forci d upon an indi- 
sidual It is a way ol thiukiiuj 
arid feeling Part of the pro- 
Ceg i if growing up is learning 
to plan lot the Ionu. 

When h,- first lupins In gel 
an allowance i . hild m.,) ,im- 
[ J 1 > hold mi IO it. 

I o him th.' i n m o ii i.ml iliino 
hV to get If antl siai k n .iss as. m 

II i ttSe the pile gTOls It lllislit 

as ssi'll Ire a "i olleclii iu" nl 
luiltinis oi blia lii kets. 

-\n alder child svho eon- 
nriue> in hoartl tin ttioncv is 
n aJh no further along than 
a bov or girl who spends it 
thoughtlessly. Neither has yet 
learned to manage it. 

f «fi utii<7 pay 

Ihe opportunity to earn 
mnnes outside the homi* nises 

■ htldreti an ► \|ii n- rbai is 

ssorth a gre«[ deal more than 
the sums chej earn. 

Self-t ottbitcoce. ^elf-di.scip- 
line. learning to get along with 
people who are not members 
of one's family, and, above all. 
a sense of responsibility to the 
job these benefits are more 

vahnbhr stilt! 

II is a t are child is ho nes er 




II IsffMt. | p ,, ),,„,;;, /., riio.iJrreJ „ paid )nh fnr 
rhibfren. Ilrwerer. irt isimi InnuHr, ihr children ,ir, paid 
/isr rfenrin K SSSSSS) „,,„ grn^n-up rnlrrltlining. 



I in AmmAi isn VV.iMks s W'kpki.v IVheiurv <IS. loi 



b.cs the desire at some static of 
lievelojijueiK to ealJJ mniies- 

llnfoi lunntely. schotillioss 
and schoolgirls do nrat tpralify 
for inaiiv kinds ot svnrk- 

Thcy ran do some luhs. 
sitting, but ibey cantioi Ije 
kept up too late and cantinr 
rake complete responsibility 
lot young childten lot mans 
hours. 

When a < hild does take a 
paying job outside the home, 
parents slniold make sure it is 
safe work within the limns of 
ihr i hiUI's phssirai strength. 

It should not lake too much 
time liotti srhoolwoTk or 
necessary rerre.il ion. Ii should 
EMU expose Ihe child In un- 
suitable conditions or com- 
panions and -hnuld tie fairly 
paid. 

When il coines to the ipn-s 
tiim of how the ■ hi Id's earn- 
inc> are to lie used, parents 
and I heir Imv tir gill will need 
to discuss whetliet some pro- 
|joiiion of » should be saved, 
some should be applied to 
allowance, and tt) on. 

There are many tasks at 
bume that a schoolltoy or 
si.hooltii 1 1 can do. 

Many parents lind il a good 
nite that any job for which 

lie help would lw lined |c 

a job for sihieh child ran 
gel paid. 

It is hard in give our chil- 
dren monev at the s'ery mo- 
ment when we ate displeased 
wilh rhem. 

To withhold the allowance, 
or line ibein by deducting part 
of il, seems like Ihr proper 
ptmishnirnl. 

Hut when we punish a child 
hy way of bis allowance we 
are confusing Iwo separate 
matters. 

Am allowance is not a 
weapon (ot punishment. Nor 
is it ,i reward lor eood Ix'- 
havimir or good marls m 
school. 

To lie sure, we tike in cele- 
brate an achievement We ntav 
even give a child a gilt of 
money to do svith as he wishes 

Bui he has nut passed his 
rsanis fnt thr sake ol ihr 
Unary he may receive. He has 
done well bee.uise he made the 
effort and had thr ahilil) to do 
it. 

In ihe same way. good be- 
haviour ol ant kind is scHne- 
thing we expert our rhildrcn 
to strive lor as pari or their 
growing up, not for a reward. 

tlepiliilcd tr« permls/lor, at 
Hnnduni HouHr. toe Iron: Th. 
laonts Ould« to Kstuass 

Probamu Dt boj» and alii* 

n^isr""- >y mm 
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by -fat &e Mocf 
eco^oM/'oa/ of a// 



Trlx is wdviest - the modern Improvement on all sudsy deteVgenu 
and soaps. Trlx gets to work with concentrated cleansing energy down 
in the water, absorbing grease like magic. Trlx doesn't waste its energy 
making fizv suds. Surfi can't cfetm — rney merely float on the wotcr onrf 
trop g/eoie. Vliot's why they leant not c-nly sewpy itreoks but greosy 
patches on the d/shei. And oeworef Those dull surfaces col/eft germs — 
like the teotowefs used to polish them. 

Much easier, much cleaner, is the modern, no-wiping method 
of washing up, with TRIX. 
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Worth Reporting 



'tfWK.RIAliE led to a 
aTA new job and added 
ruihth language to the 
illcrlion of Yugoslav- 
; urn Mrs. Elizabeth 
I 'ironc, first woman in- 
rpirtcr appointed in the 
! oulh Australian Police 
Uepartmcni in Adelaide. 
Mrs. Pirone, who is only 1\, 
rfced tn a factory and 
,t*ke Engtkh., Hungarian, 
■VM^bv. l'nlish, (rrrrnan* 
L rnui Kin, and . >mattering 
< t Ruutari when she met her 
,di.m-horir husband. I' i-*;m ;l, 
i i rone, :it a party in Adelaide. 
H"hcn they married IK 
■ in .1-4 «r Pasqmlr mm- 
*" if that his parent* found 
hard In understand Kngtish. 
So young Mrs, Pirone 
■arm Italian 

Hirn uric day Pasqualr was 
uproached by the Police De- 
irtmcm T where be works as 
i lerk. and asked if his wife 
ulii translate a Hungarian 
Jtrr. 

The translation led lo her 
Lipoinlmrm as inlrrprctcr. 

During hrr first week in the 
b Mr*. Purine interpreted 
»r an f ta I ian i nvn I ved in a 
ad accident, tranittaEcd El 
iter into Paigfah for a 
>lr, and helped A Yugoslav 
itIl wmr paper*. 

Mrs. Pi rone told Mi that she 
kd pirkrd up hrr impressive 
1 1 lection of languages as a 
nld in Knmpe. 



Nailing u si vim 
victory 

^UlAtlV.W swimming 
"baby" Chris Von Saliza, 
now in .\u>tralia, h.i* a Ksilf- 
irn fi Ltdv.ifit.iim "vff .ill op 
pournta at her fingertips. 

Hrr fingernail* air ncarU .lii 
inch long* shaped to a delicate 
poinr. and lavqui'ird brjtfhl 
rnraJ-rrd Tn match hrr warrr 
proof lip-mirk. 

"1 ■■*.•-■. it's unusual/* ad- 
mitted ("hit**, \% hn hold.*- 1 K 
American remrds and has \wt 
turned 15 u ttm diey just grow 
thai way and iliry invr \vmr\ 

mo 

Otherwise, Chris and her 
■mini "twin," Sylvia Rtnulca, 
ln'i i ' i -ii -i rii<indi '*■ • wupetition 
tmtr, link Australian 

They're both hlund and tall 

t6-y car-old Sylvia weighs 
10 tttiftc and is [oat liall m 
inch shorter than live-foot-icri 
CfatriR, They've both got short 
hairrutK, strong museles, long 
Ic^s, atld devastating artiutL 

Al hoinr. in California, the 
£irli arr At ill at seh<nl — Sylvia 
at Bertolcv High Sehuol. S:m 

Franc iko, and Chris at her 
home town, Um ft arm, «outh 
of San Francitco, They mo-wty 
train in indoor pcmls durmi; 
ihr winter, and rapidly worked 
up Mintans here. 

The girl*' rour k sponsored 
by fhe Amateur Swimming 
I T ninn of A.u$ira1ia T w r hirh rele- 
bcattjj its jubilee thii year. 



r f*Iiii tottSt dftrnptiir adjec- 
tive \qi a nirl u "duhieft" 
tti U )U.pcf-iu}>n*tifii:r u.s<-d to 
dtsctihr itt w runt who u moir 
gitTgrffus than mvrtly g *quitf n 
tiiih." 

Ten days of 
mad ha fits 

fPHE toast "Hrre\ rnud in 
jrottr eyr M always raj,vs n 
laiadi Itir pi.ini>i Rumola Uon- 
>:.iriiin», who hits retunied to 
Sydney a||t- r three years* ^ludy 
in Rome. 

At Abano, Italy, Jar tinik 
tUr mud-hatb trralmrnl for 
rhriiiDaiitsm. 

tlvery nmtniiig the patients 
were put into steamrooms, 
whrrr rhev wrre plastered 
v ;n mud, wrapped in rubber 
shfefs, and left to stew for 20 
minutes. 

"After the mud was wiped 
off '!■■! we had a shower we 
Wint bark to bed for brnilc- 
Fie-I." itnd Miss Cionxtantino. 
■ Alter ten days of it I felt 
■ md'-rf id." 

Mis.* ( '-onwantiun is one «f 
the 12 Rintmean mu^ncuttia and 
singer*, as well as the Ukrain- 
ian .tod Estonian i-hutrs, who 
will appear at a concert at 
th r Troe,irfero in Sydney on 
F. bniary 26 for the X S \V 

Good raghboT CounciL 

The money will pn to the 
Cotmril\ "special fond" for 
helping ruigraats in emergen- 
eies and arranging welcome 
pairtics f o r n rw comers. 



A job on 
Royal staff 

rrVVKNTV-SIX-YKAR .QtD 
Canjdi.ui girl Rnwlw 
Auger ( pTDnoun*:rrl "Oj.i*. " '. 
jniniil lh- N<wy to if the 
world -and gtjl hiMsHf o jofa 
ji Ilium* with Royalry. 

Wren Pftty-Ofliifr AnjCCT, 
of thr ("an.idijn Xaiy. has 
b*vn rl>rpicn frodi \'1U iitlicr 
girls Eur ihi' pri/r n»b lit firr- 
Mfruil stfrrtjrA* 1r> Frllovv- 
Cniiadiiin Edmond Itullcr. 
Aisistiini Press Offirr-T to ihe 

Ki*;aI»-<' will hr arr.irhrd r>i 
Ihe Royal jmlT Inr dir visii of 
rhf Qnwn and thr Diikr nl 
i iliiiNin- -Ii lit o|>r£i ihi* St. 
I^wr.'nrr Soawny. 

Ohscrvcri arr wnndrrinE rf 
in fiKurr thr (Juwn will ap 
point *>lhrr C'nTTirnnnwra'th 
trirls tn hrr ^rafl when ">(n- 
makri a linir of thru* crhinlrir*-. 

Sahrina gave 
him the eye 

A • WAYS carry your mpy ul 
rhr Australian WttrmTl's 
Weekly pruuiineiitly under 
your arm. 

this is rhr arlWe uf Syd- 
ncj PUSOMttSOBOUl Hill Tiredi'im, 
■ 1 i'i.'.l'H):" dircrtur of Inter- 
na t i o n a I Corrrnponilrnt l- 
Schnob in Australia and an 
avid reader of ours. 

When Mr. nresham was in 
Melfimimr rrrrntly he bought 



THE UUGB WAS ON ME 

• Here urc ihi» mrlV winnrrn in Tli«- 
I .niL-tt Waft (hi Mr. Every »nek we award 
JK2/2/- ejM-h lu the two l>esl entries. 

I HAD jusi luuuRht hnmr my wife and first baby 
daiij;liHT Irum hospilal, and ihr Inrn! pntson'i 
wife daslu-d in befun- ts*e could < lose the (mot door 
Oseidijue siiperlacts '.*> gti.dicri ir.nu li'T 1 i | a^ 
5tond over the inl.inl. She hnally saiil: "And isn't 
she just the intake uf her father?" 

I remarked thai I couldn't tee the faintest 
resemblance. 

Oh, well." she soothed me, "uf course, Lhr little 
dear is quite expressionless let." 

C2/2/- to A. J. Conlts. West Kempsey. N_S.W. 



^ W1IX)WEK, 1 was marrying for the second turn-, 
and my five-year-old dauirhter accompanied »»" 
arid my fiance* to the church. 

"You must eall her Mummy from now on. datlin^," 
1 -Ahispered, pointing to my Inride. 

Dsijy^ltcr promised, and aflrr the rercmony said 
graciously to ihr minuter: 

"Thank you very much For marrying Daddy and 
Mummy." 

C2/2/- to Mr, J. Jamicson. Camp Hill. Old. 

Send ynar entrir* to ''Thr ! mtgh H um On Mr." 
Thr IttAlrntian ff'umrn't it'erktr. ttfljil 41tfHt, 4*.F J&t 
$r drier. 



hi* fjrt|ter and tucked ii under 
hii am). 

A few blocks farther MlOWE 
he saw a crowd gathered 
around a roffer shop. 

' \Vhit'% tynT* I*' 1 aiked. 
'Sabrina'v insidr havinji! a 
nip of coffer." he wai told. 

Sn Mr. G. went inside. 

Sure enough, there was 
"S-alibv" sipping rofTee, and 
shr fixed Nfr. H. with the 1110*1 
dazzling smile. 

"Well. I must be looking 
younger than 1 thought," he 
said to himself .1* hr moved 



over in answer to her welcom- 
ing -B^we. 

Rut it Hasn't Mr. (ireiham 
who had caught Sahrina 's eye; 
il was his ropy <»f the •>>.■;•< • 
with her picture thi cbc cover. 

Shi- hadn't *een it, and, 
womanlike, was riving 10. 

Sequel Was a pleasant 1 offee 
and rhnt. and, vp**\ talesman 
that h*' ii f by thr limr Mr. 
fireshnm left he had St&tfna 
■Jiitned up for one of his firm'* 
rorre.spondenrr i oiirscs — 
lialinn. in prrparntion frrr an 
Ilalbn film she is platmirrg. 



r {tf *£rr*^rh I * lr * rt M>t.i«'^ l . v -hf n»liy dema.nd-od it .. 




Now a lioyal Routine 
for vou and 

mi 

all the family ! 



WITH IMPORTANT THINGS LIK£ A COOL 
REFRESHING TALC YOU KNOW THE 
BEST IS JOHNSON'S 
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BABY POWDER 

I i K8T FC>It BABY..- BEST FOR YCitTJ 
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GAY CHAIRS 0 



• We begin this feature by telling how to make 
the chairs illustrated here. Overleaf, in oui 
cookery section., are other suggestions for out- 
door living during the hot summer weather. 



VICTORIA!) STYLE (above) „;,„ 
red ulk fu>ic(« and frilled riuhion. 
rhi« choir should pinnae grand- 
mother or anyone mho filers old- 
world eleganee plui r&ol comfort. 



BAViHA* PRIPiT (hetoK) for 
those wtio yearn to rijil tropic 
iMiex. A group of these chnin 
xioutd bring a breath of the South 
Sear to your brueh-haute lerrflce. 




Fold material in h.i] 
( which U 17in. wide: 
folded side I in. from 
tu canvai through th. 

Turn both selvedgi' 
down lin. from edge I 
purling jnin to under-- li 
Inp and Wion I in. in 
that material ui smouth ■ 

To aitftr.h cover to d> 
rrf ciwr under lin. 'I 



• Rest under shady trees, bask in the snn, or re!, x 
one of these beautiful chairs, which are actually o!il 
formed. Choose a materia] to Buil your personalis) 
You can make one in an afternoon by following the! 

rpHE chairs shown on these two pages have 
-I- had their old shabby frames hidden under 
a coat of bright paint, and their faded canvas 
scab covered by colorful cotton material. All 
the . hairs are washable, including the cushion 
in tile black chair at top left, which is made ( ,f 
foam rubber. 

If you hnvrii'i an old deckchair, ihrn it is worth 
while to buy a new one (they arr. not expensive) It 
is also advisable H. renew ramas which has rotted 
wni a new strip thr same length. This can be b..ughr 
it mast hardware and department Mores, 

The directions given below are for chain that have 
the canvas nuked to the raits. Fnr the type of dctk- 
cbair in which the canvas la lared at the back, allow 
extra material and make provision for eyelet hnles. 

Finn remove the old canvas by holding thr edge 
nf a screwdriver under the head, of the tacks, then 
lapping thr handlr witli a hammer. Do not try 10 
lever the tar.ls« nut by pulling the cam™, which 
might weaken it. Ii it important (a keep thi, ar en 
of the canvas strong and Intact because it tnkes most 
of the strain when die chair t» in use. 

Flatten out the ram™, cpreiullv the bottom edges 
which have been turned under tC lit the ihortcr bottom 
rail. 

Now paint the frame, first with an unclen-nat Or 
sealer, then in n rolor to combine with your material. 

The basic cover, ,urh as shown in the comcmporarv 
chair at lower righi. the nautical chair ai lop right' 
and the Hawaiian .hair at lower left, requires llyck 
of Jtun -wide material. 



around the top rail, drive j 
large head* for easy rem 
rail, through the double 

Fix cover to bottom ra 
lurn under lower side ed 
Caleb, to allow f or thoric 

The pink row rover w. 
frill, sfunvn in ihe centre 
of 36in. material 

Firm stitch cotton to 
chair covers. 

To make top frill, rut 
wide from remaining mi 
strip. -Stitch Jin. hem all 



I 
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GREEN LAWNS 





fO ir patio in 
•mirs trauji- 
•tir limis*-. 
I eclions below. 



k*jtj*iv ,ml insert canvm 
I.erifBi fa I Machine down 
..:|> <l:l in . rultm 'SCcurel)" 
hfltwiitiF. sses. 

•n .mvnh and stitih 
'I nr.. «iih folded »id«\ 
I Machine across 

lira nuking sure 

lint tarn top edge 
Hi ■ i/er drawn well 
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; liter) tacks (with 
cbe inside edge nl 

inir way, but finii 
hi about jin . and 

.1 rail. 

■nl human gathers! 
o-'pnrev Zyiis 6in 

i drrerttfl for basic 

"in. deep and I y d. 
if make 2yd. 
f iaihflr evenly with 



PIKK ROSES (aborir) and frills 
are iwrl and pretty far a rnimg; 
(firf, Chuase thr lacelh-at material 
you con find and rorer a cftair 
for ifnufhlcr or a /amiril* Mi'..,.-. 



Oastinj! thread Ihrnueh centre ol strip, milking frill 
I7in. wide. Machine to rover Sin, from lop 

Tu make bottom frill, cur iwo -strirn fiin. deep and 
1yd. wide Jnin cogeihei tn make 2yd. strip. Stitch 
{in. hem on all sides, (..ntlicr evenly wilh basting 
itite.nl along iippri hemline, making frill 161". wide. 
Mai him it- i over Sin from hoitum and Jin. (rtim 
tide edges, along upucr hemline- til frill so the Jin. 
hern "form* hejdilig- 

The black Victorian chair with cushion and 
plented frill, shown at top left, WtjuikeS Jtvdv material, 
3yds. red silk rord, 4 red silk tassels, I piece foam 
rubber for cushion, measnrinc Mm., x Sin. .' II 

Fint stitch cotton to canvas as directed for basic 
chair cavers. 

To make pleated frill join pitta of mitterial 5in. 
deep H m;ke strip I yd. 5'tn. long. Hem |ffi. all round 
strip. 

Fold strip into I Jin. ple.m and tack .ilone upper 

heinliin: Mail • m rover Sin , from Imutnrn and jin. 

f iv ii t 'ide edges, alnne hjjjut hemline ol frill so the 
iui. hem Inrms lieadinR. 

Sew on silk cord at «MWi: tn picture, m.ikiiiL- loops 
at comers and iuuehing a <Hk tassel to e.i.h. 

I,, make . ushinn. cm two pici ei' .»( material I. Shi. 
x l"m. for Iriuii and hack. Can fotii piece, 4iu. wide 
s 'aim trift ji >:■■ ingcihei In m.ik'- >'lip IsiK lulltj lol 
pleated frill. 

Fold strip in half and pleat double thickness into 
I jin. pleats, basting along cut edge to secure. 

With right side of material faring, machine Ivvo 
I rsjn. x I5in. section., logeilicr on three sides -oiU . 
lUtCrtiilg pleaierl [rill aiouiid edge, Allow |in. hom 

'l orn in cirIo -el,- .oirl in »>■ 1 1 f'..im rubber Iland- 
ss-w alrmg fnijtih fide ami join emU ,.f Mil 

Sew silk lortl around inner edge nl friU on rTOBI 
of . ushinn and attach mods to each top corner 
.Sew cushion to Kip of chair r*v*t where It is in -< 
niiiifoKalile as a lteridmt. 

A nteirnn rotrou mateii.!! in a fadeless print wouUl 
make (he belt type of cover for the-- . hair- \\ heal the 
.user h lieSitd il '.ui !«■ • liil) washed unci ftfi»C*i 
without Ironing. 



TACTICAL Wt'SfdV (above) milfi 
btur s-oe/iJl in full tail will uppciil 
to like mun u/ the house if Mailing 
it his rnttt-n i/itereif in fi/e. 
iriHHta-artc it jjain/i^f fnarn-trbUf. 



CoyTKMfOH IHY PATTER* ffte- 
low ) and red larqurrrrl framr maht- 
a smart garden *ral for a modern 
house. This type nf rvltnn fabric 
it rrr-calrhing and alto practical. 
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lovelier, more natural-looking 




RICHARD HUDNUT 

NEW Q uick 

HOME PERMANENT 

The only p ermanent y ou dare wash at once! 

So easy, no need to shampoo firsts Wave end wash with 1 the work! 



Only Kich-arfJ Hurfnut New Quick Home Perm 
bum Crystal- Pure LarnilLwd Wavf Lotion. A 
lotion ao pure yes penetrating you can wnvc 
without wfifihing frnt — and shampoo right after 
you wave ! So easy ! When your wn vr in 
finished, you shampoo instead of rinsinc,. No 
need to wait a week to wash away "new perm" 
frixr and odour. Nn frtr you'll WBlh ont or 
weaken your wave. locked in to lost with 
exclusive CrjmtBl-Pure Wavr Lotion! 



It \ i he qtiirJceat! Ordy R ichard H udrjul"* 
Crystal-Pure Lotion pcmeLrates so fast it lets 
vnu wrap mure hair an each curler and »tiil 
fat a firm curl to the tipfl. You get ■ compete 
new-sty Ic wave with ju»t 20 curlers — half the 
winding time- -half the work! Sluunooo instead 
of rinsing and. from the Drat minute, yum new 
Quick whv« hi lanolin soft, sweet to be near. 
Use Riehnrd Hud nut today --he shampoo fraah 
tonight! 




Choose the 
RICHARD HUDNUT 

Home Perm made 
specially for 
your Type of hair. 

A more natural-looking, stronger, longer-lasting wove, 
whichever hair style you prefer! 



Fob EASY-to-WAVE mam and fur 
nrth\ tulund t: i iris, in normal hair 
n ■-• K»X. 

For i v Mi: i ■ * » vi iuir *nd for 
tiahlfr. hrmer curls in normal 
hair. hfttiiN box. 
For bleached, tint fit , hnxht?ntd* 
ti*UHtt-nt\i*J »*t liRhtfnrit hair, 
tttf tht "F.axy-tn-Wavr Han" kit. 



AT CHEMISTS 
AMI STORES 
EVERYWHKKK 

13'- 




HUDNUT 




Mf ^■BSDDIEaW^* 

Kern your hau always perfectly Atyled 
in heiween perm* wilh this anutllcr-sfnc 
U • -. r i . . i i Hudnut Hume Perm. Two 
pit kiips m -•■ !• puckftge. 9 /~ 



• Qpeu-riir merits are ideal far both family gath^rh gs 
and large [xirties* So let the backyard chef come into 
his awn while summer evenings provide the only cool 
time of the day* But check with your local authorities 
on fire-lighting regulations beforelumd! 



VIH ! Ki ^ri I 



WHETHER the barbecue be merely 
a fire be.twe.e.n two stones, a simple 
home-made firrplace, a portable stove-, 
01 a more elaborate uifair, thr same 
tantalising cooking smells \sill help to 
induce a keen appetite in all onlookers. 

Tn be a successful oitldoor cank it is neces- 
sary to be able 10 light a pood fire mid plan 
to do quite a bit of preparation indoors first. 
W milling the foods and the muting and 
rating utensils is a "must" before carrying 
them out to your temporary kitchrn. 

Long-handled kitchen spoons spatula*, and 
forks, unbreakable crockery, sharp rutlrry, 
and plenty of pot-hnfriers are the first ^wn- 
rials For thaw who plan to make I regular 
fratunT of this form of outdoor meal. 

Herr are a few do's awl dnn'ts that may 
help the amateur — both rrwtk and guest: 

DO light ilv fire, usinrr, hardwood for pre- 
ference, well ahead of lime so it will die 
down to glowing ruahi before ynu stiirt to 

1)0 attend to fire on the windward -iidr so 
the liTWf will tarry flame .ind ^okr away 
from you. 

DO Vt'ep a <mall ajr^n bram h h^ndy tn 
b«Mt out iiny bl<jwn * parks. 

DON'T build too bit; a fire 
uhle tn )?et near it Tn rnok. 
F.xjvTii'nre only will irach 
yen boW lo pjovidr 
rifjhl temprTitturf for 
prrfett ciMLikinfj. 

DON'T wear lliinsy ur 
li>rjqe garmentA that may 
hhrw into the hre and 
ratdi att"h[. 

IXJNT forget to dn U « 

the hre romplfti'ly with 
water before leaving the 
tpot foe the ntgKr. 

Kc*i \pv$ on ihejc two pbmncd for 

four persons, no if you intend tn entertain 
more guests ynu will ncrrf inczcaM (hp 
riuantitirs aernrdinirly. Sprwn nteajiurernenta 
.irr Irvp'l. 

STUFFF.D FRANK ROLLS 
Four fnnp bread rcilk* "1 tablc^pooiu buttcr t 
I tin curried spaghetti, -1 frankfurters, 4 -.jit r- 
eherw. 

Split bread rolls Imtrthwise and spread in- 
it!r^ with butter. Partially fill with the spag- 
hetti ami then plarr in the frankfurter which 
i:n been iMJtttSO, tlifn slit, and I iJWCJW 
iiew*f ted. Wrap each roll in a piere of tjrrawd 
alumimtim foif nnd heat thoroughly, turnini; 
froqiifutlv. I'uwrap and serve pipinp hot. 

ROI ND STEAK MARIN \DF. 

Onr and a half to two pounds round steak 
rut in one piere, 1 rup cbopfied onion, I clove 
tj.irlir irmnhed^, 4 cup vinegar, j rup salad 
oil, 1 teaspoon sail. J teaspoon pepper,. 

CatnOnytit tlavnrinij itigredtenls and lief ni-clt 
m Kiflin. add ttrak. and allow tn mnhn.tde 
several hours, turning orra*irmaIly. Ri'inove 
meat from Hquid and irrlll mrr open coals 
■ ■ r on .i hotplate until rooked as required. 

Note: An acmnipanvinp saure ran be made 
bv adding a tin of tomato puree ro the marin- 
.irl'Uir liquid, boiling for f> minuIrM and strain- 
ing hffnre u*e, 

rOff. KF.BARS 
flalf fMHind qrillini; steak, ilk ^bipolalas, 
Hi. inuvhrooiiLs, (lb. small onions, lib. small 
luuialur*-. 1 cup bar In ■tur sauci:, 2 t.iblrspiv>ns 
biitU r «r uiar^trinr. I mrdiuni'sijed potatoes. 

Si'b'ti i it rut foods so I hey are all of a uni- 
form size. Parboil trie nninns and then thread 
fiuid* on tn lurn; skf-s^iT^, frthrr .is j mi'dle^ 



By 

LEILA C. HOWARD, 
our food and cookery 
expert 



all one t-. pe «m the ijik- skewer Tint kK li r « ■ 
pieces ( I'ltn. x I2in. J of aluminium (ltd 
and place one skewer on earh piere. Bm 
liln-raUy with barrteeur sauce and wrap tf- 
over each skewer, willing the edge* by dnub- 
folding and pinching together. Flare on gTa- 
over a hot fire and cook, turning fTPiiupurl 
f(ir l f » lo i 11 miruiies, depritdiriu on ii/''^ 
piei-e*. nf fi-dil arnl ititctniry of beat. Unwr, 
and serve with remaining saucp and potator 
thai have bi'eu parh^iiled. then wrjpprd in foi 
and baked ill thr coals of the fire. 

BEAN AND SAl'S,«iF. HOT-POT 

< tne pound thin pork sausagcv 2 tabb 
spoons flour, T teaspoon fat, 2 rasbrrs bacon 
I onion, 1 lare;e tin baked In an-. I bin tomaii 
soup, suit, pepper- 
Place sausagei la cold water, bring tn boil 
remove from hrrat. and stand 10 minutes 
Drain, roll in seasoned flout, and set aside 
Heat frying-pan. f"Tease over with fat am: 
add chopped taton and onion and suute 
minute?. Add baked beans and tomato sou; 
and simmer while sausages are completing 
cooking over the hot coals. Add eookee 
sausa^r^ tn liean mixture and stand aside \> 
keep hot until needed. 

Pork sausagemeat rolled in balls and fric: 
ran be used in place 
rhe sausages if desired. 

STEAK BURGUNDY 
One and 3 half lo lwo 
pounds rump nr sirloir 
vteak { cut in one (hi< \, 
piece), 12 oysters, £ cup 
1 1 anal o sauce, \ cup 
chopped Uiallois, salt, pc|.i 
peT, I rup hurtpindy wtur 
Cut a pocket in side o1 
Urak.^ spread rlie inside ol 
pin kt^t with tomato MtUCt, sprinkle well witl 
salt and pepprr. Fill iavit> with oystrrs anil 
shallots, secure porket opennii^ with skewer. 
Pour wine over steak, stand aside one hum 
tirrnintr oreasaunally. Grill over eoaU u 
desired and serve. 

SAVORY POTATO JACKS 
One pound ntashrd potato, tat flour, 
egg, -I bacon rashem, salt, ra\etmr (M-ppcr 

1 oniDU, 

Comhiile potato. Hour. salt, and pepper '•: 
basin, add finely chopped baron and grain! 
union; hind with beaten e^t». Using light!* 
floured hands, shape a Utile mixture at a tini. 
into rounds 4 inches in cftameter and \ tod) 
thick, Place on well-jprruserl hotplate 0^ 
fryinp-pan and cook until lii^ritly brownni 
on hoth stdn. Serve. 

STACK-UP BEEFB1 TRGF.RS 
Two pounrK finely tnincetl beef, lib. sau^ia- 
minrc, I onion. I egg, I tablespoon chopped 
parsley, sail, pepprr, slices procrvsrd cheese, 

2 inmaloeA. 

Combine minced meat and sausage rtiitur 
in kssirt, arid chopped onion and parsley, bind 
with beaten egg. Season with sait and 
pepper. Shape mixture into rnuntfe with 
lightly tbmted hands, making bottom patn 
am. in diameter, middle patty Sin, tn 
diameter, and tup one Mia. in dnurvirr 
Cook fin thickly greased hotplate cm barbcnir 
or on trriddle-iron until hmwni'ii On both fides 
and ciioked rbrant;h the middle 

In assemble b tt fttt M y B; Arrange ,i llBe* 
of cheese on bottom beefburger, place second 
OOC into position, thm a tomato slice, and, 
lastly, the lop burger. Keep near fire until 
readv to serve. 
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end curls and 
between -perm 
pickups — 
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...Let's have a meal in the 



III 



CHICKEN CHASSEUR 
One and a half to two pounds young 

■ hickcn pieces, twu tablespoons, flour, salt, 
irrpprr, onr teaspoon mixed herb*, } cup 
butter cir frying-oil, I cup chopped onion, 
! cup cooked -iii ' it mushrooms or ] tin 

indrnsed mushroom soup, 2 tablespoons 
white wine, 2 tonlalnes, jurslrr. 

Toss rhicken pieces in combined Hour, 
rait, pepper, una herbs. Heat bolter nt 

■i in frying-pan, add chicken jnd brown 
m ail sides. Remove chicken, add onions, 

■ nit 5 minutes, .idd mushroom*, wine, and 
<!iced tomatoes, simmer 5 minutes, Return 

liitken to mixture and place pan uver low 
'.ils until chicken it tender. Sprinkle 
nh chopped parsley before serving. 

DEVILLED VEAL SANDWICHES 
hour pieces seal steak cur in -Jin.-thick 
-lices, 8 slice* bread or 4 hrrad rolls, 1 
n, | cup vinegar or lemon juice, tea- 
itoon salt, 5 Teaspoon celery salt, pinch black 
• pper. I teaspoon Worcestershire sauce, 1 
i love garlic, 2oi. butter, lettuce, 

Combine the hncly chopped onion, vine- 
,,ir T salts, pepper, sauce, and crushed 
rile Spre:id on to veal steaks and iland 
iide for i hour. Fry or pill to desired 
' me on each side, place between slices 
! buttered bread, and serve uith a little 
n-dded lettuce sprinkled over the top. 

TORPEDOES 
Four lung bread rolls, 2o7. butter or 
Margarine, 1 teaspoon mustard, 1 small tin 
or {lb. ham lanrheon rural, I medium 
nion, 2 tomatoes, 4oi. tasty cheese. 
Cut 1 slashes diagonally into each bread 
mil. Mix butter with mustard and spread 
.'li iidei nl each dash In the r-j 1 1 1 -. insert 
■llred oninn, ham, and toinaio into these 

■ lashes and lay .1 piece of cheese across top 
T each roll. Wrap in greased aluminium 
'il and toast over coals for IS minutes, 
nwrap and serve immediately. 

SAVORY PORK CHOPS 
i 'Mir pork chops, I smalt tin anchovy 
t similar fish paste, 2 tablespoons flour, 
lit, pepper, tomatoes, onions, potatoes 

t\ir a prickel into the llcsh section of 
n il purk chop, spread inside with nsh 
.isle and press down. Coal all sides ol 
lie chop with seasoned flour and place no 

■ greased hotplate for lt> minute* Turn 
i'ips over and nmtinue rooking lor a further 

"i to 10 minures. Serve hot with fried 
imntoei, onions, and mashed potnto ot 
ipped potatoes. 

BARBECUE SAUCE 
Recipe No. I : (Me cup tomato soup, J cup 
inegar, { cup Worcestershire sauce, I lahle- 
'uon brown sugar or honey, few drops lemon 
nice, salt, pc|'|KT. 

( nndjitie i i i grftJfam i .titd simmer 10 to 
' i minutes. 

Recipe No. 2: One tablespoon butler or 
margarine, 2 tablespoons finely chopped 
inion, 1 clove garlic, I cup chopped tomatoes, 
I tahli'spoon tomato paste, I tablespoon Wor 
cestershirr satire, dash Tobasco sauce, I bay 
leaf, 1 tablespoon vinegar, I tablespoon bcown 
ugar, 1 teaspoon dry mustard, salt, pepper. 
M' lr huirer in pan, add onion and crushed 
aarlir and cook I minute. Add all other in- 
gr<>dienli and simmer 20 to 2f* minutes; strain 
tod serve. 

FRLiITY BANANA LOAF 
Four ounces butler or substitute, 602. sugar, 
2 eggs, 4 bananas, I teaspoon bicarbonate of 
soda, 2 tablespoons milk, 807. self-raising flour. 





BLLOfT: Large iirfurn 
tteaku, t.r\u~t.mtted 
from the grill ban, ure 
tin- main /nature of 
the timpte omtdpor 
farm at tin* barbecue. 



pinch salt, \ cup chopped raisins or other 
mixed fcuil, lemon icing, chopped walnuts to 
decorate, 

Cirroin butter and sugar, add eggs, mix well. 
Mash bananas and fold into creamed mixture, 
Add soda dissolved in milk, then sifted flour 
and sail alternately with chopped raisins. Turn 
into a greased loaf-tin and bake in B moderate 
men 50 la Ho minutes. Cool on rake-cooler 
and ice with lemon icing, decorate with 
chopped walnuts. 

SPICY PEACH PIE 
One cooked and cooled H im h pastry-case, 
I large tin sliced peaches, 1 nip peach -snip. 

cup sugar, I ;. tablespoons cornflour, \ cup 
wafer, { Teaspoon grated orange rind, \ tea- 
s|HHin cinnamon, 1 teaspoon spier. 

Place peach syrup and sugar in saucepan 
on low heat. Ulead cornflour with water and 
add orange rind, cinnamon, and spice. Mm 
into healed syrup and continue cooking until 
thick, stirring constantly; simmer 2 minutes 
Allow to cool slightly. Arrange drained peach 
slicei in past ry-c ate, pour over cooled syrup, 
and allots- to set. To serve, cut inn* large 
wedges. 

KTn MOCHA CREAM 
Four tablespoons ground eiillec, pinch salt, 
J cup brown sugar, lj rups water, 2 cups 
milk, 1 cup evaporated milk, 3 tablespoons 
drinking chocolate, ; teaspoon vanilla essence, 
whipjied cream. 

Bring coffee, stilt, and water In boiling 
point, allow to stand unit half cold. Strain, 
return to saucepan with sugar, stir over low 
heat until sugar has dissolved. Simmer for 5 
minutes. Mix the milk and evaporated milk, 
add the coffee .syrup, drinking dnentfrW, 
and vanilla. Chill thoroughly and serve In tall 
mugs topped with a spoonful of whipped 
cream. 
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Meltonian 

FOR GOOD WHITE SHOES 

DOESN'T STREAK or CAKE 




*■ You get a FLAWLESS "fust bought" finish 
every time you clean your shoes 

♦ Preserve* the finish — protects against 

drying and cracking 
jf So clean and easy to apply 

Dries in a flash 
^ On smooth leather can be left matt 

or polished to a soft lustre 
- New — as always — entrust your 

jrsR| f. good shoes to Meftnnian's special 
ure 

SHOES 





fkvour m a FIASH / 

Put MUSTARD on the table 
for every meal 




hern'. Mu-uol i" made in 
•fOT/iult — fjiwf • ftisshnslrnif 

lliifnt-rar In jll f.iodi. — Gsh, piXlltrs, 
■les*., lUis^t-rul.-, .ml -.isi.urv Tun'kv 
I n ii 111 in.Jiu'. iliimrr ili-h. 



8e sure tts 



MUSTARD 



Peanut recipes can J§S§ 
win big prizes 



• Our splendid iii'w eoifke.ry i-tmlt'tst, 
iiiiiiiiinced last week, iu which cash prizes 
totalling £1235 will he awarded fur 
recipes contaiiiiiif: pt'unnls. has already 
created great interest among our reader*. 

rT^HE big prize list in will he :iwardMl our in each 
section. Hicse three process 
prizewinners will lip ptihiishi-rl 
weekly, startine in our issue 
uf March 11 iinrl comjTtuing 
until Otjt issup <if ApTil 39. 
when the contest wit] close- 
All the main prizewinners 
will br announced in one uf 
our issues .• !'!"■.■ ' :ml; lute in 
May. artel ihc priiewimnritr. 
li 1 ! iocs will appear IN .1 special 
. ... .L.-iy section in color in a 
Juni- issue. 

There's no limit to the 
number uf recipes you ran 
enter in this unusual and i n— 
irrrnrinr; cookery contest, hut 
rrmpmhei that the one irsscn- 
lial inererfirm is peanuts or 
peanut products. 

You ran enter a recipe in 
any oral) of the three sections. 

Peanuts can be used in anv 
form or as a peanut product 



our Peanut Recipe 
Contest include!! the 
Grand Champion Prize or 
l"i(l() fur the Iwm recipt 
entered in the contest, anil 
in addition there are first 
prizes of £100 in each of 
the three w.rtinns, 

I'liesc sections are: 

1 CAKES AND BIS- 
CUITS. 

2 DESSF.RI^i. 

! MISCELL ANF.OI.i S 
in. lurtine, meat dishes 

sasorie-s sandwiches, etc.}. 

Second prize in each srrtinn 
is £50, third ii £20. and 
fourth £D. In addition, thrre 
are 's0 consolation prices of 
41 1 each in each of the three- 
actions. 

The firand Champion I'ri7e 



of ilTioTI ran come from any ,uch as peanut buttec lit pea- 
nut ml. 

Mlrasr remember lliar pea- 
nut oil must bp used as an 
irujrcdiriii ami not merely in 
fry thr completed dish, 



of the three sections. Tl will 
Ik- selected by nur juileo* as 
the best entered in the contest. 

In addition, thcee weekly 
progteiis priies uf £5 each 



1 FAMILY DISH 

[HI. DDI' h coi onut and * rre.al fhikti nwke \hr 
(.riip rasr fur .1 lnwrioiiH < hornbte tail, which h 
rh'u w*-t-k's family dish. It cos-tx approximately 6/- 

COCONUT CrKKIOLATE TART 
One cup rrushcfl rcrt.il tinkn, \ rup shredded raco- 
ntit. 'lot. butler ur ^ihstinilr H 2 HHfU l ftOlM tafMt t 2 
i.'hlf »]nnm» Ljrl.ilinr f li-Jrd *up njjfnr, \ cup rv 3 p<rnilrd 
nuiii y I rup wnit-r, ^d*. <r;irk rhocalntc, 2 csrs, 1 
i-.i-,ij...im varulla. I de-wrrtspoQD s;<d ( ]i n syjup. 

Combine i'c/ra.1 JlaLcn, ifuronui, nud rhr % tiihle- 
^piMms cugar. Mf.ll ^lortrnmc;, add ta dry in^rrdtVtitt. 
mix well. Prrts nvrr bjsr and xitir* uf ?in. Urt^pitue. 
BnJte Lii nicxlcmtc o\-cn 10 inii.titc* i.uoL Mix y«;lr,tiiir 
in w.urrp;in wirh i tup of the remriirnns i-u^ar. 
cvd|)t)T,nrd milk, watrr. ,inti grated dxKOUtA Strr 
trvtU low heal until ehoMhUe n mcltrd ind rtclai'^f 
[.iwjlvwl T>o not bod. tiOfd ^liRhtly, pour into bearcn 
fiW-V 0 " 11 . ilimrig connlantly. Rcturti ut murepan, 
cook^ ilnwly 3 minute^ When b^ctnntne; id thirkra 
f*tld in rm^-whlifM br.it tm to j riirringur with rr-xnii inin g 
Miipu. Add t-jinilla anri ^tpldrn *yrup. nil into tart- 
ciue. chili. 



£.1 FOR PKAWN CURRY 

'TtfllS ueekV prixe in nur regular recipe- rotilrHt 
JL im nwaril^d for a prustn rurrii-. If pi-i-lrmyl. 
pieces «if cooked chicken. Iwrf, pork, or rillter 
lypes of li.»l> i-onlil he nurd in plan- of ill, praHiw. 

All spoon measurements are 
level. 

PRAWN CI RRY 
t wo : .ill. .u.-K. iv. oil, 2 
onions, I cup diced celery, 3 
clnvo sjarlic, 2 tablespoon* 
curry pnwdrr, 2 medium-sized 
tomalnrs. I carrot I grated or 
finrls < hooped 1,1} cups thinly 
sliced Kirnch neans, I] cups 
diced raw potarnrs, ] ciip sul- 
tanas, I dessertspoon salt, j 
tra.spoon chilli saucr, 2 cups 
«atrr. ',\ cups shelled prawns, 
I lemon, bniled rice. 

Meat half the nil m pan, 
add 1 sliced onion, celery, 
ami rrushnl garlic, saute until 
lightly browned. Remns-e 
seeelalilrs frmu pan. .uhl . nrtv 
|Mm<ler. >tir met lien mini 
loines Ivegin to rtne from pom. 



\ilil ptepared veseiatiles. 
sauteed onitsn^-clery mixtare, 
sultanas salt, ihilli same, jnd 
water. Cover with Iil'IhK 
limner lid and coot until 
iffilables are ijuile tender, 
airline onasinnalls Jim b» 
Inre sersinii add prawns; cook 
until firawits are ie-lv.,n,| 
Serv't curried prawn mixture 
nil a mound .if ItoliU Imih'il 
rice and top with remaining 
onion, which has tn'eii thinlv 
■hu ll ;ittrt rooked until eiihlen 
brnwri in balance of oil. (!ar- 
nMi with lemon wedees. Serve 
small dishes of sis-ret churnev. 
chopped spring onions, and 
Misiei . r;i. kets «.p,iralely, 

Finst Pri?e of C5 to Mrs. A. 
IkirkmR-Ctari, fifi Rerlfern 
St., North I'erlh. 




To enter this contest, write 
your recipe clearly on a sheet 
of paper. II you send in more 
than one recipe, please write 
each one on a separate piece 
of p»prr. Attach ynur name 



and address to each *ii 
mark thr recipe accoidiri 
irs section [Cakes iintl Hisi u ■. 
Desserts, or Misrrllanc-i. 
and send it to tVnnut Cont^ t, 
Rox hai. fi.P.O.. Sydney 



£1235 IN AWARDS 



H 



ERE an* the prizrs in our I'vanut Rc^ipC 
Contest: 

GRANf) CHAMPION HRIZK |B«i rrcipt en* 

twed in rnnicfit) . . C5fHl 

I'iril Pn7r in rarh of the thrr'r st'i'tirins . . tUHl 

Scrond Priier in each srrtitin H5<l 

Third Prize in each srilitin C21I 

f-'ourlh Pri/r in mch wction Alfi 

l*hnty roiwolafion prijc^ ol CI each will be awarded 
in each srciiun. In nddiiinn thre.p Cli prorgrpss priiP* 
will br atvardril urrklv. 




by SAXONS 



to ensure that hahy walks correctly 

right from the start 



Be as wise as American and British 
parents who've bought millions of pairs 
of lamous "lumping-lacks" to give 
baby barefoot comfort and totm 
delicate feet the CORRECT wav. 
Iheir unique construction gives baby 
a sense ol balance and the 
right stance, bungs i 



BOOTt 




36 



Is while, blue, brawn, 
honey tan. red, beige 



AT SHOE STORES WHERE THEY REALLY CARE 



fiicei- Vic. lis.. MX In* 37/6; NSW. t-tfr, 33- Sl.f.hlly 
Ira m Si and Hid 

1 in Atrs.TBM.iA.si Wi.siiss \V|,: Kl v -Febniarv 15, IW 
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Design for country home \ laue/VOO ^ 

GARDEN— FRESHNESS 

to if our horns 




• Ht.t. H«>\T TkHKALb i. yu» one of the feature, thai make. ,mr home ul a „ Y„. AMI a good limit) h>.iw.' Thr 
'-- room. ore He U „,e,I for «»» cnlrrloinms; u,„l «kH loid „„, for famO) /i r i„,. ,/,, ) ,; 1 ,„,/„„ K „„ ,„,. ,,.„ r „„,( 

oV/utilr «dranf»^ .n r.«r «/ tod..., . Wgh building costs- -- „„J „ ,„ ,/,„ (,„,/,,„„,„ /rlr „ ,/,„,„ r „,.,„. 



* Spar-ious but easy tc» rtEa, lliis house 
i- ideal for the country or a m«U- block 
of laud in tin- suburbs. 



rVHF. design is one of 

*■ our '■.signature'* plan* 
Mdlunirm- itichittvl 
T. Humphryis. Il is a 

nich-typc home, and its 
I nig, low Ones have been 
efttUated by attaching 

it- garage to the house 

nder a single gallic roof, 
lite rrwl extc-inls nvrr the 

> r ■ ■ (errm'* supported by 
i.itee striiricr column*. 

An informal, friendly ap- 
proach to thr froni dour » 
• rpatcd bv :i low railing jnd 

aipte cntriiiirr steps, A ( ol- 

fid (lnn cr-bos ami the rnti- 

UE4 of a stone chimney pro- 

ir (mints of interest. 
Mi thr main rooms arc 

mss the from of ihr house, 
. sing a pleasant garden osil- 
link and allowing thr liintr 

minus M b-<- c a fratnrr 

the froni elevation. 

1 lib desirm would look 
' ually well in any building 
i -.icerial, such an brick, tim- 
I i. ur flbrti, <md thr plan- jnd 
v 'villi; Jti wis are available in 
arty of these materials at our 
f -mres far the usual fee. 
panel .1! right. 

Versatile room 

The (ground-plan layout 
■sss a spai icius family hntne 
- ■ three bedrounis. The sun- 
mum rould also fx 1 used t" 
I vide additional tlerpini: 
-mmovjation. 

l ite home has .in rntranir- 
e- ■ 1 1 5ft_ wide. Double dtxsrs 
m -ii into the living-rooms. 
flMK ti no view into an> 
nlatr room. The rear pav 
n$t pvc* separate arrests to 
I, of the bedrooms and tin 
wrvrcr rooms. 
.-Ml three bedrooms are a 
■ »il siat. The third bedroom 
.t rapacious built-in ward 
robe, which conlrl aLm be 
did In ihr otlirr two bed- 
>nm\ if needed. 
In the bathroom there is 
■nplr space fnT bath, basin, 
•nd a shower recess. A tall, 
l.aflow rupbojtrtl is provided 
•'■ir iovscIk and toilet requi- 
■itei. The toilet i* a sepnratr 
iniii heiide the bathroom. 

The kitchen is 15fi. Imi£ 
jnd is divided by I curved 
■ti- h into two dininrt vy- 
Ikhu — the working rone with 
the units in the bbor-saving 



L'-layout, and a meaJ area 
under two wide windows oycr- 
l(N>king the garden. 

Special attention has bern 
uiven to ihr plannint; of thr 
I i ^ ioL;-rotriir', ihcj arc 

unitril lur formal rntert. lining 
and wrll laid out for family 
living. 

An Attractive nshth-rfividei 

could lie useil lletween dining 
and livim; rooms to make a 
more intimate srittnp, An 
tini'it Hrrplace fits neatly on 
the from wall of tin- living- 
room. 

The total area ol this 
charming hnmi' is Iti.tiK 
sijLiari's if built in brick or 
brick veneer anil I 3. 1 -squares 
in timber or tibro. 

Approximatf ii^u uf buitd- 
iri^ this house would he: 

id Victoria DriiL, tt.Vil): 
brick veneer, £5725; timber, 
£4ol5; fibro, C4505. 

In X™ South Wales. Brick, 
£)!G0j timber, .E5J45; fibto. 
£4995. 

In South Australia: iiiick, 
toL'li: umber, £4£(>5; nsbes- 
tos. i-4595. 

In Qiieen^birul: Brick, 
£o4Ja: timber. CWL'j; fihro, 
£408:1. 

In Tasmania: Btick. JCB855; 
umber. £4ftii5. 

in Canberra: Brick, i"7845; 
tirnbrT. 415.5^5. 



OI K CIvM KKS 

pliANS of this house can br Imiiithl from any of our 
flonir Planning Centres, which have been cSrab- 
Ihhed in conjunction with fradins: stnres f'boc 
(..cntrrs aflrr a rumprrhnisivc scrvicr m tin- juliii- 
hoiiir-builtfcrs, 

STANOiMlD F1j\j\ t S arc available in hundreds of 
drsiiini suitable for all blocks of land. I hey ace 
usually available from slock in an> building material. 

F.ach set of plans contains 0»r copies of plan I thif-r 

copies of specifications. Fee, .C7/7/-. 

A new standard plan is published every week in Thr 
Australian Vsoincn's Weekly. 

HUME PLAN I.F.AFLK IS amilable at present are 
"22 Hume Plans" and "21 Hmnr Pums," price '!/(• 
each, plus 4d. |wsta|ie. Inquire at your nearest Home 
Planuiiig 1 >nlre. 

PLANS ARE SPECIALLY PREPARED to any 
reader's individual rcouirenients or design, or can lie 
modifird froni any of osir standard plans, fee, £1/1/- 
per <U|iinre. 

FRF,i; ADVISt)RY SERVICE on any aspect ol 
planning, decotada^. and furnishing your new home 
is urrvtll. These services to help you plan the ideal 
home include site inspections, ground-plan ikcrches, 
and sketch perspectives. 

MAIL ORDTRS should jpvc the numhiT of the 
design and ihr building inalrrial to lie used. Please 
enclose fee. 

Addresses of our Centres are-: 
ADELAIDE] John Martin's. 
BRISBANE: MrVthincr's. 
TOOWlXlMBA: Pilous. 
HOBART: I 'itrtieeald'}, 
CANBERRA: Anthony Hardems'. 
Ml I. II: 'I KM The Myer Emporium. 
' ■! I I 1 v\' , The Myer Fanpariutn on Fridays and 
Saturdays only. 

SYDNEY: Anthony Hordtrm". Also at the Master 
Builders' Bureau. Miranda. 




UHOl ^H fi..-l.\ of thr houtr srtou-s hoic alt the rriflifi worn* /are tht: from. The aun- 

rritrtu, nrhirh enn tti~i> he roi-d nt tin cstru hi-drnoni. is Artijtnrit in li-l in the mnxjin uill 
ciniouril 0/ ann nfnf brerjr. Ffi#- lahttr-Mnrtnji ttrttlirll . K'fth ti M[>i>rially dnj^ned trrtimi 
for mi'Hh, leodi inttt thr tlitunit area. There in ft pore.h betteeett kiiehen nml UntltJn ■ 



SMELL THAT 

LAVENDER 

FRAGRANCE 



The perfumed 
furniture polish 

For fu^iture & 
floors 



TV sets, Radios 
and Radiograms 




Car bodies and 
upholstery 



Use Lavarido for 
porTuming Bed- 
room furniture and 
the insido of linen 
cupboards 



BUY LAVENDO TODAY • ALL GROCERS 4 STORES 




, NE y f B SCR*' 1 ' 
N^'aoU&HErJS 




Bun Ami ■« m t\m nnd nlky m m)i. 
TUM\ why ii't iq geiiTk and sniV for 
ballu, arnluL. winiJufvpa uk! cvpry 
iVaU«chold puiLxm* Sfi innd to yntn 
liLimls, tiju. Braitirv Bun Ami cMftt 
Mild {Kiiishca like nu culiei coui«.<i 
clcdisWrf con 1 



is'.s,". jfon Aim n mti& 
■ nh.'t ii it tin*' 

It* 1 ! <fr". 



BE SAFE' USE DON AM! 

— 'it hasn't '.aor^cd' yeiT' 



• t - for fteojjisf trifo think — 

THE OBSERVER 

■ Auttralin'n first forlniffUlly review 
1/6 from ifriur netrsttyrnl 



'hi: Ainruius Wouei('» H'ttirr - Febniarv 25. 1959 



Paqe 37 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4818597 



BAN-LON 




The latest classic twin-sets by leading mills have one important thing in common . . . Ban-Lon Nylon ! Here is the knitwear 

fabric of modern times, specially textured to give you soft, I uxury-look twin-sets that are shrinkproof, mothproof and 
shape-retaining as well as having Nylon's fabulous easy-care properties. See them . . . wear them . . . you'll love them ! 



fXtflon) British Nylon Spinners (Australia) Pty. Ltd. ttfflt tta Nylon pun usei by Utamfk , w«.v tr«,jr t<. mok* -I 

is 



Page 38 



I llH A IK THAI IAS Ui-MIS. \\ 



hotly - February 25. 1959 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4818598 



MR TEENAGERS 



Here's your answer 



By LOUISE BLWTER 



•J VM a girl uf I 1 ! and I or the |i.ist |H month;, 
Uavr been Roiiig oul wilb a young man 
lt j He is, going bald very quickly and wr 
lu' decided to ask if you i ould help him 
Ijn .1 was uf restoring his hair growth. If 
rtu cmild give us ihr adilrcv. tif a firm or 
h. iianir of a product lu help, wr would 
b« br very grateful. My friend cannot 
iffi rd too expensive a cure." 
<< and 22," NjSAV. 

here h no cure fur baldness, tt is just 
.-thing ibiit happens to you, but it Is a 
Ji nr when ii begins at 22, If T were, you 
| mid persuade your to-v-friend in Ret a 
ftwpee. This is a small hairpitve that is »pr- 
ii >, made and worn and cannot he detected. 
V it di»Mi'i COCuC adrift, either, of causr 
BB> trmharrawiTtt'nt- 

o«l> difficult thing about getting a 



'"I IIAV1 hen i;i>iiiL; with a Inn fro niin 
months now, and until two months ago 
i <■ h 'dn'i bad .in argumrnl. Kvrry thing w,c>. 
^:i(J right until New Year's Eve, when I went 
tu j ball in tny hcinie town and bad pt-n ii- 
cally every dance with his comin anil went uut 
with his cousin during the dance. Whin I 
told my boy-friend whai I'd done — we were 
1 ^ sprakitic on the phone — he 'Jammed the re- 
c river down. He came over to our plarr 
m that afternoon and wa.\ leasing me about 
his cousin in a rather queer manner. Do 
you lliink hr was insl teasing or I Tying la 
mul out if I like h=s cou^o? I try to tell him 
V it his only that night, Efra&r could you 
-/tell mr how I enuld rrtaJre him believe it, 
because I like him very much;"' 

"l p*rt/\V V 

New Years Eve seems to cause quite a lot 



i |jf L only chfiirult thing about getting a _ ~ Iriu * ^> c ™wfl »« <^"w uuhc a im 

1 0 that it is expensive and that tuu'pec % °* trouble and feverish emotions thai are 

tj iti Sydney are in biwy that vcju oencr- v.. tint always ftcnuini- I don't wonder your boy- 

haw to vru.il from six weeks to two months ^frirnd was angry with you. I'm Hire you'd 
. UQtf have been anprv wilh him if he'd Jung you 

ram Wupre, M .-.bout £29/10/-. htond ^"p ™d told br'd door something similar. 

CSl/lfl/-. but .hry !»t f.uvvn and ran fcfl " rLs ,,fl ™ ,h '2L »* I 115 ' * •'" |K 

friend aiiCi. Dim t im;ti;ini' Ihal tar (* , . . ' . 1 , 

. ■ » j , -.. i j fl .i, ,.e Vi by brine tuor tn dim ron«i.|*-¥il y. Ihixl old 

I appeal fuddrnly wiLh .1 hfid full ot * ' *\ . . ' 

.iu« ar<miiii{ lirtii I "iijii>«-, .ir.' mi Alt 1 1- ,i 11-11 , 

, , , . . 1 , . wiinU n hcirnljlv true, vim know, 

madi- and designed that lliry IrxiK en- • 

jMtuntl. Ii wtaild »vm \» the onlootrr TirC/^ MTrfCT 

hu hail lnv.imc pprkips a tittle ihirkrr. Ulijf.j Ul'rEijl ***** 

•tavrd in tlii' same state as it is now for V, u , ... . .. , 

i.ta a> he nanrrd it in. 1„ other words ^ V )V * tlU thr Ti ™* ™h*ry has ^ f" 

H look :o if he'd (ootid a pariiallv 1 J . «^.P»*P ™» ?/ nius.r of the 1920*, 

■j„| uxe lor iMldliMS. , turn, mi the tnalU-r .«n t„ ^fv 1?>.«K Iran 

, . t »n K iunn* rluil iln-\ duo I take thr imc'ratum 

i~an never und^r-fiand why younp men 



* toil f,ir ami make ut ut k to death ol a period 
, prrn,..n.rrl> baltl tin,,, l.m ttiupe,^. Jmh ^ wim( . „ f ^ \ um , 

mu mupine a eirl En ihr same rircirm- V V ( M ^ ^ 



••' " ""' u,,ann ? "»*' I? One of thr WW arrivals » "Songs uf ihr 

irir s anothrr tiling hr rouM dn Dc, a Fabulous Thinirs," played bv one of ihr 
Vul Hrynm-r and shave hw Ih»jjI n.mpletely Vi'i )PSI mrn ;„ ih c huvinrss. David Row. IV 
nil wear it lile that Tor thr rest of hit life. ^, , .,] VVT1 y, be dcurnded on fm trtstrful 
I tlunk h lo«ks atlractiw whrn you get u«ii .j, jri.iiiceinriiii, ,mrt auod rauskiarship. Hr 
i. 1)1,1 ifs tvall> more drastir than :i Tnnptr. ;„„! ,„, | lr ,in n.< |U irrd two cliws fur thrh 
Stil its rhraper. vnmire < I IA A.20R4 and 2085), but they are 

•I \M a 15-year-old girl who is not very . """f" ^iwly and you dun, hasx M 

tntrrrslrd rn onys, bnt a rrrtain boy / 
»h m wr grew lip with and wns always my J* J^*>SK 111M have luid .1 hard jnh to «r!eit 
hr. nrr's brst friend started making pawn -'I iiiiiet (nun the inuhitudr writnn 

il ir on his last leavr. I urird to irll him bt-lwrrn If'^fl and 19-1^ which wuuld typify 
I l i% not inlereslrd in hint, hul he did not that spjn, bill for lily taste he has succeeded 
fet In lair any notice. Now thai his lease v admirably. 

i.' ct he has started writing kwr-lcttcK to 1 In tin jusute in the discs I must list 
mi yet I hasr nol answered these Itrl- thrm lully \'ol. I: '"fleyond the Klur Hnri- 



rim,'' '"Kid Sail> in the Simsel." "Iile of 



but I feel chat 1 should WT-ite back anil 
try to explain thai I do nut like them. I 
*m Id Kite in knuw if you rnuld possibly 

f* 

tha wnnld ' ntakr fa itri slop carrying- on like \ "June in January." ^Tttc Continental,'' and 
Jihi- I do nol feel lhat I conld ask my mother " ' Stardust '' Vol. 2. "Peanut Vendor," "Deep 
liii estion like this. Thank yon." 4* Purple. I wn Means in W.ili/time," Kmly 

nintrrrsird," S<h. Aus*. anil Soul," "Little (lid Lidy." "Begin the 



Capri," "Iffl's Fall in Love," "Sweet Leilani," 
lair J11 Bloom.' 'Sunrise Serenade," "Ii'i 
me any idea as In what I should writ? • Onk a Paper Moon," "Night and Day." 

like ' V n J UIlt ' January," "The Continental," ant 



..it a pilv V'^u are nuL a bit older and 



lleguine," "'IliaTik* For rhe Memory," "Fm 



age when y t «i are interested in bov«. <A in the Mood for l.ovr." "Hovt Derp Is ihr 
l,„, , hr nasty afaoni this boy and say > ^ran," "f.X*-«ly Likr You. ' "And the Auger- 

■' .-. Smrt. and -Stormy Weather. 
\r Sinrr they were first heard Ihey have all 
it you BS heeomr standards. Thanks to Dasid Rose 

ikrmld accrpt it nierly. S * , ' > '.,f, 11 L H, " ,ld lmlrh n,m ! hm 

■ mk should' write to this boy and *J | h< - ™* "-'•'>""' « [1 ™ ^ W» W 

- rxa. tK whannti hisvc told mr. You ^ '"^ <W« wiundttaelu. 

The album notes, primer! in tiny type in 



like "how ran I siop him carrying on" 
ii way. Hr is paying you a great com- 
■11I. and even if sou don t waul 



mi oav him ihr lointiljmenl of lieing com- 

m .1 .j '-order to rntm .1 lot into little, are faseim- 

ring: a year-by-year summary of all the prtp- 




Thc stramy days of Feb- 
ruary raaltr personal fresh- 
ness douhly important. I 
give the priir of the month 
for daintiness and good 
grooming to a fair girl 1 
strnid behind in a queue the other day. 
Il was lint, the tempera bare was nearly 



1 00 degrees, and she hat] on ihr prettiest 
floral cotton dress, sleeveless, with a wide 
neckline. Wlal fascinated mr was lhat 
the had made special brassirre straps to 
match hrr pretty droB- 

How are your brasurnr straps? Froth, 
rrady for an unriprrlcd ragle-rycd OMM 
ins]lrrrion ? 



.v honest with him. I'm sure he'd app"'- j 4 

..• iL ^. 

1. II hrm. to start the letter, lhat you had £ c 'P"'j wruta «f the "SO*, «. «dl a« »H about 
*■ .-d because vou didn't kn.o> what to s.,v. *f 'hf P'^s. and theatrtral personalities 

hr. rnu had derided to trll him just how -,<>' those fabulous days. 
. , jyj. I -BERNARD FI.ETCJIFR. 

■ MIL1 1 1 ' 1 1 1 'MMBBMMttMMWB 

4 from MB<*bbi& ... 



brguJli jiftly towa rda Mm. D U- 
lington-BLi. \k 

"Pour old ttjni.i ! <.;-,.<,: 
AaUryn iaid. "he't itunk. 1 fear. 
Union Dale » 

Bui Aubyzi Dair p-xtrndiiJ 
hi» biind^ in hi* well-known 
Kcitunr, iuiI with . xniile ol 
lueiul lrankncu waa nlivioua.lv 
auying it was no Rood thrii 
rOofcing at hiiu,. while the cap- 
tain, ruby-fa. rd» sUi-^d \u from 
of bun with an cxprrusiun of 
aii'utf unmnfcm. Mrs. Dil- 
lintfjton-liLiclL liurok her head 
. i r it! IjiMiord :nid ulioitL ii again. 
I hr dam en Uiwi-il. smilrd aud 
moved on, iifiprouehin^ the 
next tJible 'ITic woman stooped 
.,nd with a kind of sax-mt' 
gaiety bfOttCnd the doll 10 wrtlk. 
"Ma-ma!" 1 «|orjlif-d the do'l 
"Msi-ma!" 

il l»adie> and grntlsjmcc,,' 1 the 
luLnl-ijH'akrr tr|KMltrd ■: ■! ion 
tinurd, thin, time in En^tith. 
"wr ban the honor to prr»enl 
Mrrn Kunrraithi, Quern of Lai 
Pidmai." 

From somrwhere in the 
shaduwft at lUv ti.uk of dir.- 

l-IMtm L« ll.ipkLH Hottl'IT(l. Till'. 

won tan .'■ i ! . i \ . I ! ' ■ i : up the doll 
jnd .vwrpl Imtw^ro the table:, 
followrd by her escort. The 
spotlight fettled un i>hih 
Jjcadj wptl- turned One «i 
Iwn pvoplf \lii*>il up. t\ wcui 
im|MHail>lr 10 an- thr prrsott 
at. the diatajit lablr. After a 
diorl delay tlv dancer rr- 
turned. huldjuA thr dull aloft 

"She hasn'i -sold it,. Fuilir-r 
[tnirdam rrnmrkrd 

"On the ctmli-ary.' 1 Allcyn 
rejoined. "I think die hi**. 
I.' tik 

'1 in- doll wai borne in 
triumph tu thr laplain't table 
jnd with i ' ! i ■ : j.1 i J » ■ "■ ■ tttxiSf 
prrsiented Tn M rs, Hi Hi nRton- 
Blick. 

Al :liv ol her m-Jc id the room 
Tim *aid, "Look at itt.it. 
tiowl" 

"What a tnujuph 1 " bnicpd 
exclaimed deii^hinlly. 

ul Wbo b the poor fish, do you 
Kupptwe . , ' H 

' I can't *re. It'll he wmc 
nupcrb grantlrt' wi;h 'i v-w, i l- 
eyes and a rrimnim rununer- 
hiind. What fun for Mr^ 1>M 

• 

1 he d-imcfs weir maiti ng 
fj^turni in thr dircrtiou of 
tbrir euMLmiH-f. Mrs HiHins- 

[On-BliL'k. LaiighiriE- aod triuin- 
lihant holding the doll, drained 
round to see* Thr Bpotlight 
probed into The distant romej. 
Siitnelnrdy Aloi>d up. 

"Oh. look!" <Ttrd frigid 

"Wrfl. hlow me down fkll" 
^aid Tint. 

"How WtTJ ^urpriwnii." ob- 
*rrv rd Kullier Jour (lain, '*it"i 
Mr. McArtpMl" 

"Hr hai made his reciprocal 
gr»iurc" sAid Alleyn. 

The Cape Ihfania t/tifad at 
two in the morning and thr 
passenger* were ail bo be .dHi.trd 
by half-past one. Allryo and 
Fnthcr jourclain hail M-lnriJcd 
at midnight, and Alieyn h;id 
gone tu hii cabin lo havr ao- 
oiher Watt at hii mail It in- 
Huded .i driailrd rrpcirl from 
the Yard uf the mut k that had 
bem made upon Miss Bijou 
Brwwnr Ort Jjnuary fifth ^nd 
-l leiter ffrmj bis senior saying 
nnthmg had developed rruit 
■iiiggesicd altrraCHMi in Aliryn's 
plan of iiction. Aliryn h.id 
telephoned the Yard from 
palirr headotianers in Las Par- 
ma* and had Mmken to Inspec- 
tor Fox. 

Following Alley n's mdiofrriuii 
of die previous night, thr Yard 
had «I imot l.u'.lrd the pas- 
srngeTs" alihii. Father Jourduin 
wax Fox laid, an «tta>d as gold. 
M r Merrymari i eincma hud 
in fart shown " I rie ledger" rm 
the night in question as thr 
firsi h'i\\ "f .i diMiblr bill. Tlic 
n.-itne of Aitlivn r>;oe'sv tv> ptic 
w far eluded the Yard, bui ^ost 
hoped to get it before long a d 
would, hr mid. -ream op u-\m~ 
ciick -and hull ttbfy that might 
rrve him an cacuie in question 
hrr ;il win i the night of the fif- 
teenth- The fr»1 of Dale's 
statemrnt had been proved. 

Fox had got in touth with 
Mr. Cuddy's lodge and had 
told I hem thr police wnr rnrtk- 
ing mquirirj- alMmi ji y?iluahle 



Continuing 



Singing in 
the Shrouds 



anything cropped up. An 
qarry at Mukr'piei-e'i bt>s- 



wd<ih From inforaiation re- 
ceived rhey believe it had been 
sto.cn f mm Mr k>uddy nea t 
the Iodide prrmivs un the night 
ol the fifteenth. A terord o\ 
jttrndiinf ci duiwrd that Mr. 
Cuddy had signed m but the 
sec/ttar) rcmeihlir red lh.it lie 
left very- early, {crliiig unwell 

Apart from Mr- McAnspas 
having pcrtuTaird liii appendix 
four days nftei die dale in 
question, Yox dryly rontinued. 
it would bi iinfKiwililr 10 rhrck 
he. litter of disjointed remin- 
iscences. They would , how- 
ever, poke alarm i and see if 
cnippei 
Dr. \* 

pit.il gii\'r i'onelum-e rvidenc* 1 
that he had been mi dkiiy there 
until nndnighi- 

Captain Bumienrijui. il ap- 
peared, had I'iruinly U-en in 
l^ivrrporit on iht night of the 
fifirentii rind a ruutint- chctk 
ruinpltrirly cleared the ntlirr 
ofTicernL In any case ii w.i ■ 
presuiiH. L d that the ship'* <' im- 
plement didn't s 1 ' alwwrd 
clutching puwrngers* mibauka- 
tion notiiTi- 

Thr rtiiiaiiiij portion of the 
rmhiirkaiioo notice hjd no 
been foLUid- 

A riumlnrs nf pftyduatrii. 
authunlhik h.ul 1/eeo consulted 
and ill I ;iE>rerd that ihr ten 
day inieival would probably hr 
maintained and that ihr four- 
teenth of Feb ruary . therefore, 
might l« antii ipated a* a dead- 
line. One »»l thr m added, hfjw- 
p-.rr, ■ • i.t ihr s u i r ■ ■ ■ ' ■ homici- 
dal urge might Ik- e*s»c*r1>M*d 
by an untfiward event. Whirb 
inr-.-iru Inspector Vox supposed 
dryly, lhat he might cut up 
for U on hi e befor r the fuur 
teenth, if a bit of what he fan 
r ird turned up in the mr«i n 
lion- and did thr trick. 



JL OX coneluded 
the corrvrTiuititna by inquinrir 
about tbe weather and on bring 
i iltl it was " y;mj "tropica I re- 
marked that some people had 
all the luck. Alleyn had rrjomrd 
that il Fits eortsidrred .t lor<(? 
\-oyxgr with .i homicidul maniac 
i identity unknown and boilin><. 
up fur troublr t and at least two 
emincnLly suitablr victiitn wnn 
a hit of lurk, he'd he glad to 
swap job* with him. On this 
note Btey rang off 

Allcyn had also received ii 
< IUMC Irom hii wife which s;iicl' 
LODGING PETITION FOR 
DKSERTION DO VOTJ 
WANT ANYlHINCi SEN I 
AN YWIfER K LO\T DA R 
UNO TROY 

Hr put hi> papers nway ami 
wrnt down to thr well-deck It 
was now twenty minutea past 
rnidnigJit but none of the pas- 
senger* had gone to \trti. The 
l<uddys were in thr lounge tell 
ing Dennu, with whom they 
were on informal terms, alum; 
their adventures ashore Mi. 
Mrrrytnan reclined in a deck- 
i hair wilh hi* ajmi folded and 
his hai over hb no*r. Mr. 
McAngus and Fa 1 her Jnurdain 
leaned on the uffrail and 
■uared down .it the wharf below 
I lie iflf f-haii h was open and 
thr winch that served il still Ln 
operation. The night was wp- 
prrstivcly warm. 

Aliryn strolled dicing the deck 
apd looked down into the afler- 
hatch, yawning black, and .u 
the dramatically lit figures that 
worked it. The rattle of the 
winch, the orca*nimo! voices and 
Ihr puUr of the engines niadr s 
not unattractive arcompaoirn nt 
to the gigantic fishing operation. 
Hr h.ul watclied and listened 
lor sflnir minulrs hrforr he lw- 
crime aware of another and moil 
unexpected sound. Quite close 
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hand 



someone smging 



4 CI. rtMmrifn lt . , >,e 
* Hsft *pp**r to Th* Kum - 
nnuto,,. *r,rt haTT -D rf , IfJ . 
U nny Xlxlttg perm 



in Latin, an austrrc, strangely 
measured and sexleiu chant: 
Frotul rfcrd.int somnia 
Et nox'tiutu plMnianiiatu 
Hosieiuqur iiustrum conv 
prime 

N'e |iolluajitur rori>ora." 
AUryn niovrd across the after 
end of thr deck. In tile little 
tvrandah just visible in re- 
flected light, sal Miss Abhou. 
singing She i tupped al once 

when she SAW hint She h a d 
under her liancb wlial appeared 
to lw many sheet* of paper; 
peidiaps an iniiiienwrfy long let- 
ter 

' I hai was lovely," Aliryn 
said, "I wish you ha dn't 
itopiMrd. It was e^lraordinarily 

what? uranquLl 3 " 

Skr said, Oiuiv it *orm*;d to 

herself than to him. ^'Yes. 
Tranquil nnd des-out. It's n.uaii. 
designed against devils." 

"What w^erc you singing?" 

Site routed herself suddenly 
and became defensive. It 
seemed incredible ihai her 
speaking voice could be so 
hi! r=h 

"A Vatican pLiilisung," she 
said 

"What a fool I was to blun- 
der ui and itop you. Wnold It 
be — seven th ccruiiry ?*' 

"Six-fifty -five. Printed from 
manusi'ript in the I . .. ; Grn- 
dualjs/ eiajlitei-n-cighiy-three,'' 
ihc bbirkett, and got up 

Aliryn said. "Don't move. I'll 
take niy-veir olT ' 

'Tui going, snywa>." She 
walked straight past him. IK 
eye. werr dark with extite- 
men L She strode along thr 
deck to the lighted area where 
the others were congri*g»ied f 
»at in a deck-eb-air a little apart 
/ram them, and began to read 
her teller. 

After a minute or two Aliryn 
altu returned «nd joiiird Mr. 
McAng^is That wa* a charm- 
i«(S gcnture of yourt this even- 
ing," lie dijid. 

Mi. MiAucus madi a litMr 
tittering sound was so 

luckv," he said. "Surh a happy 
cotneideuce, wasn t it ? And thi 
rejemhlarjf.e, you Lnrrw i 5 com- 
pletr. I promised I'd find 
something and there it was. So 
very appropriate, 1 lrti_ " Hr 
hesitated for a mnuirnt and 
added rather wiairfully, "1 wai 
invited to juin their party, hul. 
of rourse, I ihuught better m 
decline. She seemed quite de- 
lighted, At the doll, t mean 
The doll delighted her." 
l T«i lure it did.' ' 
"Yes," Mr. MeAngus said. 
"Yes." His voice had trailed 
away into a murmur He was 
no longer aware of Allcym but 
looked past him sind down to- 
war ib. thr wharf. 

1 1 wris now twruty post onr. 
A taxi had tome along the 
wharf. Out of it got origin 
Carmichael ami Tim Make- 
piece talking busily and oltvj- 
ously on the besi possible temn 
with earh other and the world 
at Urge. They came up tbe 
gangway, smiling sdl over their 
tace.i. "Oh! " Brigid exdainird 
to Allcyn "Uu t Las Pauiai* 
heaven J We have bad such 
fun." 

But it was not at Brigid that 
Mr. Mt Angus stared mi fixedly. 
An open car had followed the 
Uiti and in it wiTr Mrs Dil 
liftglon-BJick, ihr captain, and 
Aubyn Dale They, tuo, wejv 
gay. but with a mote ponder- 
able gaiety than Tints and 
Brigid's Tbe men's face* were 
dark iith and their voire* heav\ 
Mtl Dillingtan-islick still 
b»oVrd marvrllotis. Hrr smile, 
if not exflctly irre|>rr«iible, w« 
full uf meaning, and if her eyes 
no lunger artually iparkled 
thry were ilill extrentery ex- 
plTliV5ive and the tiny prnkrls 
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A wise mother solves an important family problem 
in selecting a safe-strength, economical tissue. 



Decide now to buy 



fyrbent 



THE HEAVENLY-SOFT, SAFE, GENTLE, TOILET TISSUE 

f h E B, I I 1 I 1 H ■ A II S M M U K M PI » CO. ? T V IT 
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SOME LAjTE COLOI 






YUCCA Jji a "h'fir. n/ frrfdtr 
*uttd> areaa. It reachr* 8 to 10ft. 
nlmi rnulftri'. 7"Ar pitlkrth fiom-rs 
*/ni[iJi hint HTP Siftxhip Ktwelixky 
jft'rnrnuwis. u hit U sfou info jjinni 
chi t n fin rtn*l m titriti hard cul f j n 



• S hi i w y hi te-f I owe r plant s 
Vklticli briii»; a da^lx i*f *Mil«r to 
llit* rockery when hiunI others 
lia% e fmislu't] for tlie year ure 
1*0 lie < m i e in any part i f ti , 

rQU\$$UlA FALCATA, a succulent 
with stiff-Looking stems ami cross- 
wise, u pright IcaVtt . prod uc cs toyc I y 
(lowering heads of rich carmine lute in 
the season. 

Tlit* plant flourish,.** m any warm, wpII- 
Iraincd position among rorks or in ,i roraer 
against the walls of a house. Its roots furaee 
for moisture under the rocks or brickwork 
wrtboill ratising tliima^e. 

hi if-t\ art as it roust be taken indoors 
d uring winter .in rl kr p I t hrrr Inn g r n nu fjh 
to escape lalc'spring [rents. But during the 
rnl of the year ii thrives outdoors. 

The plants r<rt|uire a reasonable amount 
of water in the hoi months, but need linle 
in winter. The plums will die if the <nil 
is allowed tn become dmt-dry. 

After flowering the bends should he rc- 
irmstd and new Intern I growth "ill appear 
lower on the Heme. Crawula fakata im- 
proves with fairly hard pruning, and uuall 
■ nttinfs mjy fir pmpa^.itrrl t>\ pTjC^pfl i 1 1 ' ■ * 
finely soil, If krpt moist they take root 
kmUiIv 

ViU'f.i i* another attractive pl.tni whirh, 
itt liuturitv, will burst into tnagninrent creamy 
Mootm on tall stmij up to Hilt, high nmurds 
the end of summer and early autumn. 

It L* .i hardy CVIfrVMCQi best \n wnrm. 




•Hit .TOT tS hybrid* §m mf in 
la$f vmmm0t ««"if nntunm. Thry 
nerd veil-drained ««/ "f pood 
depth. Color range i* vrenm, 
pink. rhrnjmrj-hrnrtw. rnpper. 
ircnt'-fi'tf. and unrpie. 




sheltered positions, but not fussy .ihoul ■ 
provided it ia drained. 

ArctutiN liylnids .ue at*f.> tine plants '■ 
warm rocket y crirner* tn Lite sinnmer i- 
jiiiomn. Tht- taltMJtiH are lame, inri L ti lift 
riUtriets wilh suitublr well-drained sell i\ i- 
will bNxjiTi well intit winter. They (raQspl. ' 
easily from rooted or unrooted rutting 

Uther> that do well in snnnr >poi- in Urti 
n ti .ind Autumn arc: 

Antible, or goai'j beard, a plumt-Uke plat 
Mutt of the Family gmw to about "iTt. O 
Miu.ihlc ui cleat pinle, lilae-pukk T eamiiin 
salmon, and pink ttRgfed witb violet. Ilai'ih 
moLsrure-loving planu, 

r^o^nanebe COCvfc** a bentuiinl flnwet 
fine for cutiing. Hlonnts atr a rich blur \'U ■ 
well in oprn. .tunny [M*\itioo or in half shad'' 

Echium thyniflorirs vipi-r'v head'', .■ 
quaint, deep hlue perenntal lhat pr 'din 
■1ft. blue spikes. Well-drained, drrp, [eiul- 
soil. 

Helrmurn5 are obtainable in a dozen 
varieties. All have yellow, gold, orange, pi 
foppery-bronzr Aowtts cm lit, ■stems and 
useful for cutting or garden decoration 
Do well in any good, well-drained soil. 

Hrlianthus, or peremii.d sunihmer. is an- 
iflhcr useful for rutting. There are single and 
rn.un new double-hybrid typm available Ml 
grosc to (jft. and do well in moM soils. 

CMASSILA FALCATA u • uae/irl 
;jj»itl /or fate 6f,imniirijr in Aunny tpain 
irht-rr the iroil i* well drtdnrd and 
fihrou*. ^ee^^» protrrlinn rmluiiri or 
umJrr cJ'(»* i" froMty area», fvau'f.* 
propagated from rutting^. 
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new BLUE Detergent Powder! 



3 




adds Brightness 

to cleanness and whiteness 




Blue Magic for whites and coUmrcdt! IWay. 
clrunnea and ivhilrnctt are no lunger entmxh. 
Blue Onto put* ordinary cleanness and white- 
ness in the shade. See the difference when your 
Omo-briRtit wash (toes on the line. Blue Omo 
lift i diit out of clothes. Wt blue m»ak:! 



New.clean frtgr«rtc*l This new, 
toil, fine, blue detergent powder 
lias a clean, delicate fragrance of 
its awn. Clothe! waahed in Blue 
Omo smell cleaner and fresher — 
your whole wash is franrant-trcsk! 





New magic in dishwashing, 
fool Sec liluc Omo go lo work 
an dishes, glasses and cutlery! 
Nd wiping up needed — yet 
cmythlciR dries with a iparklt 
you've never teen before. 



NEVER A GUARANTEE LIKE 
THIS BEFORE 

Blue Omo has changed all ideas of whit a 
washing product can do! Cleanness and white- 
new are no longer enough! Blue Omo lifts 
the dirt out of the clothes for you . . . pun 
ordinary cleanness and whiteness in the shade! 
It's blue magic! 

We at Lever Brothers are so confident that 
new Blue Onto will keep all promises made 
here for clothes-washing and dish-washing that 
we are prepared lo return treble your purchase 
price if you find our claims are not fulfilled. 
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ijuji-'rar-ith them were scarcely 
noticeable. 

The ttktn helped hts up the 
ipngw '•■ The 'upturn went 
lint lie earned the dull and 
held Mn. Uillirtgiun-Blick'i ri- 
Iwiw, while Aubyn Dale put his 
hands on Jut waisi and made a 
v:nat business or a&sitiim; her 
bom the rem There -weir jokes 
»"* I i tut upprrsivrd laughter. 

When thrv arrived on dt-ek 
ihr ,.| .1 ,,?, went up Id thr 
Imdge and Mrs. DiUIngtoa- 
Bliek held court. Mr MiAn&rus 
waa nude much of, F.ithrr 
Jourdain appraled to, and Al- 
leyn ghm a Kjrcat many «de- 
Wjg glance*. The dull was tx- 
tubllrd, KtttJ the Cuddv* came 
mui lu »ee it. Mr* Cuddy said 
she supposed thr dolls were 
prodiirrd with twrmtcd labor, 
tmi Mr. Cuddv stared a,t Mrs 
1 hlin-i^iMii-Jlli. k i n.i i:nd Willi 

an odd uilli-itiini. thai tbr.re 
wrrc vouir ihin^g th.it couldn't 



Continuing . . - . Singing in the Shrouds 

from page 39 



be 



MfUes 



Altevn w,i« m.irlr 



i*j walk with tin- doll nnd Mn 
Di1lington*Blick went behind, 
imiiaiinic ii*> -iriiun, jrrking her 
head and squeaking. "Ma-ma!'* 
MIju. Mdioir put down hrr 
tetter and tared at M : ■ Dil- 
lington-nMirk with a kind of 
amazement. 

"Mr. Merryman!" cried Mn 
I) HiiniiGu-BIirk^ ,L w.skc up! Let 
mr i tr t roduce uiy twin sister, 
Doriiu Esmeralda.' ' 

Mr Merrymun rrruovrd hi* 
hat. s;aaed the doll with r.Liv- 
tasf". uikJ then at it* owner." 
"Thr rrsemblince." bf said, 
i' bM striking to armur any 
emotion but one of profound 
mii^js in£." 

"Md-mai!" tqueaki-d Mn 
n<l!in Q!ori Bin. k. 

Drnni« trunrrf out n deck, 



plumply smiling, and ap- 
proached her. "A ntKbt-Jrttrr- 
uram for you, Mr* DillijiKtoti- 
Bhck It came alter vou'd gone 
ashore I've been looking OUl 
l"r you. Oh, tneri:v!" he added, 
ryeiiig the* doll. "Isn't she 
twee I" 

Mr. Merrymnn rantcmphird 
!".:■]■ with «omrthuig like 
hurror and replaced his hal 
over hia nose. 

Mrt Hilling ton- Bin k gave a 
sharp e|jLiiljIiuji .uid Muttered 
her open night-lei trrgram. 

'My dearsi" die shouted. 
"You'll never credit this! How 
[no frightful and murky! My 
dean!" 

"Durtint*!" Aubyn LXdc CH- 

rlitirnrdi "What i* 1 * 

,l It'» From 4 ii ,i! a friend 
uf mine. You'll never belirvc 
it. Listen [ 

"SENT MASSES OF HY- 
ACINTHS ro ship ttirr 
SHOP INFORMS MK 
VOl \t; FKM -M.K I AKINO 
THEM LATEST VICTIM 
FLOWER MURDERER STOP 
CARD RKTl KXEC BY 
POLICE STOP WHAT A 
I HIM; STOP HAVE LOVE- 
LY I RIP TONY." 

Her EcQow pa«cn^cn were 
so rxeited by Ml). Dillin^tGii- 

Blick'a newfj that thev Karcrl) 
nntit rd ihcir ship" ) wjlitJft. 
Capt- tttfutti icpajmifid \sem\ 
from \' <\w -.- with jij a\- 

woht Einpcrreptihlr ^c^turc ;md 
nuwtd awxy into the dark, lak- 
itig up thr rhythm of her voy- 
age, while Mn. DillmnLon- 
Btifk held thr ^tni^. 

They all leathered roLiiid hrr 
and Mr Cuddv riLana^E-it oi get 



ThaTbngueTest 

prom ttetMzckan-white teeth 
3te healthy teeth 



r 



Try tine tongue 
test now E 

KiuiTtiur (omucovcf yvm 
tmh. ¥rr\ ttist .);w-i t 
'"^nnr 1 I ' ittuulwm ymit 
mttf—anA if hor&vun 
r*rmt . Hnnh wiih Mtclmti 
mvS try ihe iiHiitw mi 
auin, The cn«nn«'i (wi< 
— idoc dunptrrefy- Y«u 
wrik irr wJci from decar- 



Maclcans lifts clinging coaling 
clean off - even between teeth 
where the brush can't reach 
keeps teeth whiter* 

SAFER FROM DECAY 




111 D* I iH!l( It |NW IcrU] ] 

ullv rmni umM' VtjLlL jm ■ 
t 'niltr iirJirmry i.iinh 
puio, \'j m r, ir,. rcAuire* 
(bcc«IinKlhnTTffl,whfTT 
i he hnnh can'l ir.nU. 



r>i:vriiTs ThU. you thai the lirv 
thing to d\i in keep your rceih 
healthy u to keep them clean. 
Tim i5 Scluum a coating firnrn 
un ytmr tectJi, day and nu^hi. A 
ctMtiruj that not unly makes 
yuur teeth tlingy, but harbours 

Of coujive with ordinary 
tuothrusm you can scrub most of 
thi* mutiny <iff - where the bnish 



can reach. But Mad cum wnrks 
in a different way. Jts special 
ingredients lift the harmTul 
coating i Inn idflhc teeth; dean 
them whiter thiin ever bdnre. 

If yuur tciHh are white and 
eleun they are free from cnating. 
So they mutt be safer from 
detay Make the tongue mt 
ynimelf and prove that Madean- 
while teeth arc healthy teefh. 



Did you Maclean your teeth today? 



iluir rtiouidt lo look aidrways 
at Ihe uiKht-lellrtifTain. Mr. 
Mrnytnan. with an iiiR-clation, 
ol iirrtrhmi* his Ul<,a. utotlrd 
nearer, hii he^d thrown Lark 
at An angle that rrmbled him to 
starr niperciliuuily froiri under 
iiiN hat brim [it Mrs. Ddlingroii- 
Hlii k Kven Mi« Ablwit li'uurd 
forward in her dxair. ^r^ping 
tier cnmiplrd Irtlrr, lu i laryc 
hundi damilinK between hrr 
knew 

Captain Bannernr.i n , wfio 
had i itlur down from the 
Lu idt^c, kniked inui h too know- 
ing tor Allryri* pttcq <ii mind, 
iiiid rt'pratcdly attempted In 
dfttcii iiis rye. Alleyn avoided 
iiim, plunged iiitrj vhr rue Ire, 
and w-jfi bini.irll loud in ejacu- 
b tioo and comment "I "here 
much (peculation ai to 
where and when the yirl who. 
brought the iloweri could huve 
hern murdered. Out ol the 
eentTAl converiatioo Mri. 
Cuddy's voice rcrtr ihrilly, "And 
ii was hyaeinthft a^xin t too. 
Ktncy.' Whdt a coiutidriicr!" 

' "M y dear madam," Dr. 
Makrpircc teatdy jim'otrd out, 
" l the Howeri are in Brawn. Nu 
dou hi thr iho pj are f uiJ nf 
them. 1'here. is nu esoteric itg- 
tU&CQpCC in the dreumstance." 

"Mr. Cuddy never faaeicd 
lheru, " a. I Mr*- Cuddy, " Did 
yOUj dear f" 

Mi . Merryman raised In* 
hands in a gesture ol drspair, 
! u* i ' rti bos k on her and 
ran slap iutt> Mr. MrAn^ut 
'Hitc likiuj a cla^h uf spee- 
rarles .tiid a loud txxlti fmai 
Mr. Mcrryiuau. The two 
gentlemen \»-c.iu to behave 
tike umultaneouj cotuediaiii. 
Tht-y »tooprd r crashed heads, 
fried out in Jji^uiih, and ro^r. 
rl utehrng earh other' i 5pec- 
tades, liat. Thr hyairintli Mr 
MrAnijiis had been wearing 
linHil I'luingrd hnndi. 

Jl l j.m m very M.irry/' said 
Mr. McAnguH, holdmr; hi< 
brad. *1 hope yuu're nnt 
hurt." 

"I am hurt. That h rny hat. 
iir. ^nd thow are rny g\xsen. 
Broken." 

"I do trust you have a am:- 
ond pair." 

'"lite eaiitrnce of j second 
pair docs n«t reduce, the value 
ol tlie firsi, which ig, I »cr at 
a glance, irrevocably shat- 
tered," said Mr. Mrrryman. 
Bt HuJiy dfiwn Mr MrAngun' 
hyat inth ind returned to hiv 
chair. 

The a then still crowded 
about Mrs. DiUington-Blirk. Aa 
they all ntnod tbcre, m clusc 
logrtlier that the smell of winr 
"ii ihcir bieatlis miuylrd with 
Mrs. Dd I mitto n-ill k k' a heavy 
i£ ru t , liiere wds, AlJryn 
thought, i dassie touch, a 
kind ol ghastly neatness in the 
aii nation if izideed Line o| thrm 
Wlfl) the murderer they ail Hi 
eagerly ducuuexi 

Presently BnRid and Tim 
moved sway and then Father 
Jourdain walked ait and 
leaned an the rails Mrs. 
Cuddv announcrd that die was 
going to brd and took Mr. 
Cuddy's arm Thr svhote thing, 
she uid , h ad k'i vrm hrr qu i te 
a turn. Her huxhand ireirird 
rductant to Inllow her, but on 
Mr. DiUineton-Bhck and 
Aubyn Dale going indoors the 
whole party broke up and 
disappeared severally through 
doors ur into shadows. 

Captain Bannerman came 
up to .Mlryn "How about that 
one V he laid, "Upsets your 
little game a bit, doesn't it? 1 * 

" Eight of thrm dou'i ktu*w 
where it happrnrd and they 
duti't know exactly whrn," 
Alleyn pinntrd nut. 'The ninth 

knowt rver>thitig anyway. It 
doesn't nulter all that much." 

"It doein'i matter st all 
trring the whole idea 1 * an 
error." Thr ra plain made a 
wide gesture. "Well look 
at thrru. I ask you. Ijiok al thr 
way they behave arid every- 
thing;." 



"blow do ..'ij rxpect hfm to 
bietuhvieZ Co altout in .1 bli'k 
Hunbrero making lutid animal 
not»t-* 3 He, all had vi-ry uire 
tnannrn -Still, ynu may be 

ritrhl li\ the way father Jour- 
dain .inrl Makfouve seem to be 
in the rlear. Anti* you, sir. I 
tliDudii you'd like to know. 
The Yard's been chrcking 
■ilibis." 

"Ta," said the captain 
tiliHjuuly and bc^ari to i-outtl 
on his fiiigers. 'That leave* 
Cuddy, MrrTymun, Dale, and 
tli.it funny old what Vis-nsnn- " 

"MrAngus." 

"Thai's riBht- Well. I ask 
yool I'm turnine m," added 
the captain. "I'm a wrc bit 
ploilered. She's a wnnderful 
wiriTuin. I hoinfh. Cood-ni'i? 
l Cood-nifihl, iir." 

The captain tno\rd away, 
pauird, and ramr back. 

*1 had a signal f rum the 
rnrnpauy. " he laiit "They 
don't want any kind of pub- 
luiiy and in my opinion they're 
right. Tbry rt-i kon it's, all my 
eye "iTicy don't want the pas- 
ienpers upset for nmhing and 
n'more do I. You nnprbt 'mrm- 
Lrtr that." 

"I'll do my brat." 

"\l sea master'* orders. M 

"Sir." 

*'Ver' well-" The mptain 
nu dr a vjgne ifesture and 



ship's tied up. last's take a turn, 
shall wr?" 

■|"hey walked together down 
ihe wrll-derk on thr |K»rl »idc. 
When t hey reach eil the little 
verandah aft ol fhr mamr 
hou». they tupped while 
Alleyn lit his pipe The night 
was Hill very warm, but they 
had run into a stiff brrew and 
the ship was alive with it. 
There was a high thrununuii; 
soLind in the shrnudi. 

"Somrone iiniring." Alleyn 
said. 

"Isn't it the wind in lho*r 
ropes? Shrouds, don't they call 
them? 1 wonder why.** 

"No. La.it en. It's clcarrr 
now." 

"So it ii- Someone linging'." 

It was a high, rather iweri 
smire and seemed to come from 
iIip- dircetion of the passengers' 

quartet*. 

' The Broken f JolJ,' " Alleyn 
said. 

"A strangely cild-fadironed 
i;hoir.r." 

"Ynu'll be sorry Kwne day 
You left behind .1 hrnken 

doii:* 

The thin, commonplace tune 
rvaporared. 

1 1 - slopped now," said 
Alleyn. 

"Yea. Should these women be 
WLirnrd, thrn ?" Father Jour- 
dum a$krd as thry rontinitcni 
their walk. "ftVfor* the dead- 
line approaches?" 1 

"The shipping company all 
against it and so'a the captain. 



FOR THE CHILDREN 




elui.hed i.irefully up the com- 
pitiipnway to the bridge. 

Vlleyn walked -if t to where 
Kather Jfnjrrlain, still leaning 
un the : ■! I r ill his hands 
Inusely Folded, stared uul into 
the nirjht. 

"I've b«en wondering," 
A J Ji i,n taid. "if you played 
Ltoraiio's part juit now. 

*'Ir Horatio- 1 " 

"Observing with the very 
comntrnt ol your soul." 

"Oh. that! If that> in be my 
role ! I did, eertaii dy . wairh 
the mcrt." 

"So did I How about ii 3 '* 

"Nothing- Nothing at all- 
L T nlcss you count Mr. Merry- 
man keeping bit bat over his 
face or hi* flying into a tem- 
per.'" 

"Or Mr. Cuddy> ovrrt 
eiteine:nt."' 

"Gr Mr. Mi:Angas' ipieer 
little trick of dancing back- 
wards antl forwards No 1 " 
Fa thcr J ourdn in r xcla irued 
strongly. "No! I can'l bdirvf 
it of any ol them. And ytil — 

"Do you still sniell es-il?" 

n I \irsi\n to ask myself if I 
merely imagine It." 

"As well you may," Allryn 
a*rreed. "I aik myself coritiioi- 
ally if wr rc building u com- 
plete fantasy round the frag- 
mcnl of paper clutched in that 
wn-[i hr*d girl't hanil, But then 
— you ste, you all had your 
embarkation notirca when you 
rantr aboard Or so it seems. 
Could one ar the Inst onea — 
yoiin, for instance- have blown 
through the porthole lo the 
dork and into hrr hand ? No. 
Thr port holes wrre all *b ut 
as thry aJwayji are when u 



My IwJiat'i rcll me, .is far a§ po=- 
tiblc, to respect their wishev 
ITiey think the women *hnuhi 
be proEeeted without knowing 
it T which ia all very fine for 
Ihem. Milkrpicie. bf tlir wwr. 
seeing O.K. We'll tell him. I 
think He'll be ddiehtw! tn 
profeet M?55 (.'jcmit hnrl." 

I akc the cap lain. Father 
JourdaiiL said, "That leaves 
Dalr . Merryman, Cuddy, and 
Ms Ansjui." But unlike the rap- 
tain, hr added, "I suppose it's 
possible. T suppose so." He 
put his hand on .AlJryn 's nrm. 

Vol. |l think I'm ridiculnush 
mroiuiitrnt: it's only that I've 

reawj^jrrcd " l'f r !ito[iped 

for a rnomrnt. ;»nd his Rogers 
rinsed cA/er Alleyn s cotii alrrve. 

"Yea?" Alleyn said. 

''You see, I'm a priest, an 
AnRla-Catholie priest. I hear 
«:orrfrwions. It s a hutnbltrig and 
an astonishing duty One never 
■tops being dumblounded at the 
i'in^xpet-tednei$ of sin." 

Allryn said, "I suppose \n a 
way the same observation might 
apply lo my job." 

Thry walked cm in silence, 
rounded the end of the hatrU 
and mtumed to the port side. 
Thr lights in thr luunge were 
out and great pools of shadow 
lay about the deck. 

"It's an awful thing to say," 
Father Jourdain observed ab- 
ruptly, "but do yuu know, for a 
moment I almost funnd myself 
wishing that rather than go oil 
in such frightful uncertainty, wr 
knew, positively, that this mur- 
derer was on board." He turned 
aside to sit on thr hairh. The 
hatrh-t'iimhing cast a very deep 
fll) adow a I mi the deck Hr 



seemed to wade into it as if it 
were a ditch. 
"Ma-ma!" 

The vim r squeaked hort . . 
from under bis frrt. He nia 
itiflrd sound and lui 
against the haldi 

"Cood heavens, whul hav< 1 
ilivne!" cried Father Jouru ,, 

"By ihe sound of it." All . , 
■aid, l *I ihould Jt-iy you've it ; 
den on Esmeralda." 

Ue stooped. His haud^ 
countered lace, a hard drod i .i- 
lacr and lomething else. "V i 
move," he said- "Just a 
inert." 

He rarrird a pencil-- i 
Ihisiil.uijp in his pocket. Tit* 
beam durtcd out like a ret 
in miniature oj P.C, Mi 
torch 

"It was already b r ok * a. 
Ia»k." 

It Mail indeed broken. The 

head had hrrn twifited so r 
and with surh violenre t h t 
tluiteralda now grinned over 1 *r 
left shouMer at j quite im| 
•iblc angle The bfark lat e m 
tilLi was wuund tightly r ■ i rf 
the nrck and lying on the ri d 
bofiom was a litter of rmer hi 
beads and a single crushed h 
cinuY 

"Ynu'vc C^Pl vnur wish.'' 
leyn said "lle'i on board, 
ri^ht." 



Captain Barinrrman ptttl I 
his fingers Through hts sai - 
hair and rose from his •iili 
ro»m table, 

"It's half-p^st two," he w 
"atid for any good the itufl 1 
drank last night does me. 1 
intebt as wdl have not taken I 
1 nerd a drarn and I advise > 
gentlejueo to Join me." 

Hr duni|Ktt a bottle ol whis • 
and itrnr glasses on thr r.i : 
and was careful not to fOUCfl 
large, object that lay thrre. < 
ered with a newspaper. "Nca* 
he asked. "Water i 1 Or soda" 

Alleyn and Father Jourd. 
had wnLi antl Tim Makepi- ■ 
water. The captain took 1' 
neat. 

"You know." Tim said. I 
can't Lrri myself geared to tb:< 
situation. Really, Il'j jolb 
nearly unpr^sible to believe ■! 

M I don'r," said the captaiL 
"The doll was a joke, 
nasty, spitef ut kind of {ol 
mind. But a juke. Ill I 
blowot) if I ihink I've shipp>: 
a Jack The Ripper. Now! 

"No. no " Father Joutd < 
muitrrrd, "I'm afraid I l.u. 
igrre. ,\Jleyn?" 

Alleyn said, "I suppose ill 
|okr toWajfl just po*sib]r, l; ■ 

the kind nf person and all lb 
talk about these rases md i 
parallel circumvtanrrs.** 

"'Iricre you areV Captai" 
Bannrrmnn said tritirnphao: 
"And if you ask me. wc havm : 
got far li> lutilt for thr kind 
>.bap. Dale's a sprat card h" 
practical jokes. .Alwayi a) ii 
on bis own ronlcutuii 

you what you like- 

**Nu t no ! " : Fa tber Jou rtb 1 1 
protested.. "I r.an T t agree. Ur'<! 
nt\-er perpetrate such an un 
lovely trick. No/" 

Allryn *aid T "1 ran"! agre 
either. In my opinion, lio t 



alb/ it'i no joke.' 
Tim laid a" 



slowly. "*| supp ' 1 
you aJ] noticrd that — well, tlia: 
Mr. Mi Angus was wearing i 
hyacinth in his coat." 

Father Jourdain and the cap 
tain exclaimed, but Alleyn laud, 
"And tiiat he dropped it vvlr 
he clashed heads with Mr. M> 
rymart. And that Mr Merr. 
man picked il up and ihrrw 
it down on the deek." 

**Ah!*' said the captain tri- 
umphantly. "There you are! 
What's the good of that! " 

"Where." Tim asked, "did 
she leave the doll?" 

**tin the hutch She put it 
there when she got her cable 
and evidently (orgoi to lake 
it indoors. It was just ibosft 
the ipot where we found It 
which was about three feet 
awav from the place where 
McTrymnn threw down the hya- 
i-intb; rveryihing was nice am! 
handy." He turned to I in. 
' 'You and M i» Carmichar 1 
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"ON ALL MY POLISHED FLOORS 




tts reaf/y 
beautify/; 



I'm proud of my 
high-polished 
floors, J love to see 
them shine and 

fleam. That's why 
use Duraglo. 
Duraglo lasts so long. 
All 1 do is touch up the main traffic 
areas now and then and floors keep 
sparkling all the time. Duraglo is 
firm favourite with most of us Aus- 
tralian housewives, and believe 
me, we can't all be wrong! 



■ 



Use this 

PEERLESS FLOOR TREATMENT 
ADVISORY SERVICE 

For any question or problem regarding 
floor maintenance in any room in your 
house, phone or write to the nearest 
Peerless Floor Treatment Advisory 
Service tor an immediate answer. 

MELBOURNE: Peerless. Emulsion Products Pry. Ltd., 173 

Grange Rd„ Fairfield , N.20. JX 31*1 
SYDNEY: Pepco Products Fty. LW., 58 Addison Rd.. 

Marrickville. UW 03 1 1 
BRISBANE: Cheatham 4 Hatcher, 1 57 Ann St. B4M1 
ADELAIDE: MeFerling Sales Ltd., IS Queen'i Court (off 

Cum* St. W.rfl. LA 3676, LA 1337 
'.AUNCtVTONi PeerWii Emulsion SuppTiei Pty. Ltd.. 137 

&eorge St. B 529 1 
'IRTH: Pepto Product Pty. Ltd.. 2nd Floor, Quean • 

Chamba™. William S». BA S5(M 
5EELON&: Harold L Young, Efficient Floor Surfacing Co., 

141 Malop St, K7777 
BALL A RAT: Maurice W. Collin. S Co., 6 Skipton St. 

Ballarat S20 

4LBURY; P.o*incial Floor Suppfes. 817 Mate St. AlburyFM 
?OCKMAMPTOH: Ron Ball, Eldon Street. North Rock- 

hampton. Roelhampton 5334 
CAIRNS: Australian Furniture Timber. Pry. Ltd.. Palmer St, 

Cairm 2301 rl , 
9ARW1N; BorUa i Beflo-irt. P.O. Bo* 302. Darwrn SI3 

Duraglo and Che* carry the approval 
Qunlop, Olympic. Moulded Products and 




Ever so much 
easier 
to use i" 




As a working wife, 
I don't get an awful lot of 
time to spend on housework. 
So what I really like about Duraglo 
is that it lasts almost three times 
longer than any other polish. It's 
divinely easy to use. Just pour 
a little out of the modern non -spill 
can, and it spreads so easily. And 
you can use Duraglo on any of the 
polished floors that are so very 
fashionable nowadays — wood, 
rubber, lino or vinyl tiles. 




and recommendation of C.S.R.. 
other major floor manufacturers 



V- -k and its 
arrt/sitptoo/ 

It saves my old back from 
bending down. I pour out a little Duraglo 
on my floors and spread it with the 
wonderful Duraglo Lambswool Appli- 
cator. Terribly easy, really. And Duraglo 
is so safe, it gives you a really anti-slip 
polished surface. Certainly saves me 
worrying about my young grandchildren 
running everywhere. Bless them! 




WOOD. RUBBER, LINOLEUM VINYL, TERRAZZO, CONCRETE AND BATHROOM TILES 



HOUSEHOLD 



CHEX 



ALL FLOOR CLEANER 



On a "Duraglo" floor, Chex removes the 
dirt and grime but leaves the actual polish 
intact. You buff up to a gleaming brilliant 
surface without re-polishing. 

On any polished floor Chex is safe and 
fully effective, leaving it sparkling clean. 



Chex is just as effective on poUshed OR 
unpolished floors. Add one cup of Chex to 
half a bucket of water and mop dirt away 
with labour-saving ease. 

On unpolished floors (even concrete) Chex 
will mop up all the dirt and grime, giving 
you a clean, spotless surface again. 



Tin AurrauJAM Women *. Wubhit 



Remember- PEERLESS PRODUCTS lor perfect floors! 
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Just lit ink . . . 

NO STALLING! 





No clutch to push — no gear to shift — Zephyr is 
now available with fully automatic transmission! 



If you have ever said, "Someday I'm going to own <i car that 
just can't stall, in fact can almost drive itself through traffic" . . . 
here is the most welcome news ever to come your way. 

In the new Automatic Zephyr. 92% of effort is taken out of 
driving simply because there is no clutch pedal or gear lever. You 
just set the automatic transmission indicator — and then afl you 
have to do is press the accelerator to go and the brake to stop. 
Yes, it's as simple as that — - you can drive for hours on end. stop 
at intersections, drive through traffic, climb hills, park in tight 



spots, with never a jerky start, no possibility of stalling, and a 
smoothness that's almost like gliding. 

Something else you'll appreciate almost as much as this kind 
of driving is the wonderful comfort you find in Zephyr . . . comfort 
that comes from the smoothest riding car in its class, and the luxury 
of foam-rubber seats, centre arm-rest in the front seat, and the 
"lightness" of the steering. 

Your Ford dealer would like to show you how fatigue-free 
your driving can be — in the Automatic Zephyr, styled to keep 
on leading the fashion. 



Tour Find deafer invitoi you to try a "know-why-in-bettcr" test-drive 

Simple the extra /csi and astounding case of "ponij automatically". Your Ford 
deafer will iiladtv £ive you llic key* for a test drive without any obligation 
to yoti. Why nol we him loduy' 1 

Conventional transmission . , £1,040 Plus hue, F.O.B. 
Automatic transmission . . . . £1,165 F °' d 



There's an Automatic Zephyr waiting for 
you to drive — at your local Ford dealer's 



rORD MOTOB t^owPANf Of AtnTf aha rrr ito, f/a sa£ 
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»< r the fmt to team thr RV 
roup 1 think you walked 
to thr »tarl>uurd side. 

j i i you?"' 

I nit pink m the fare, nod- 

Xr — 

Do you nund .riling me 

<• . dv where?" 

Ef not. No. Naturally 
Dot. ft wai — where wu it* 
Hell, it was m.h-1 of a hit 

i faef ilons than the tioorway 
d . thr passengers' quarters. 
I ' rr'i a Seat," 

\nd you wrre there, would 
vmi uv — for how !oriM?" u 

Wctt—cr *' 

I mil after thr group uf 
[i. Mitten on deck had dis- 
vd? ' 
*Oh, yes.'*' 

Did you notice whether any 
nt I hem went in or, more im- 
■ i .mi. t Lit- out again, by 
i!' it doorway ?** 
"'Er — no. No." 
'Centlrinen of your vin- 
AUryn said mildly, 
■in tlir i nl virw of rvi- 
.. r are nrj good until you 
f.i J in love and then you're 
<... damn good." 

Welt, I must sayT" 
Sever mind. I think t 
icirw how ibey dispersed, Mr. 
Mrrryman, whuke cabin is ihr 
In t on thr left of tin- passage 
o- ihr siarbo.ird side and ha* 
u ndqwi looking ift and to that 
ti ', went ilk al ihc passengers* 

ii irway near yoti tie wo* fol- 
I .-rd by Mr. Mi Annin. who 
B the cabin opposite hii 

am Lhr? passage, 
fhr udieii .ill tnovt-i] away 
ii the opposite- dun linn and 

aumahty went is by the 

iv.ilcn! pafi&rngeis' entra/ii r 
ot the port side, with thr cs- 
ion of Ma. Dillington* 
LI ell and Auliyu Dale, who 
ii il thr glass door* into the 
I" Jigr. Captain Bannerman 
m I I bid ;* Klmri conversation 
n i lip rr-iimied In thr bridge. 

fief Jourdj.111 otid I thctt 
. Iked 10 the after ertd or ii.uk 

rear or whatever you call 
it jf the deck, where there 1 * a 
■ mdah itnd where we could 
v nothing. 1 1 must have 
'm rj .it. that moment somebody 
I rrned And garrotted Ejttht- 

Huw d'yu" rpjnemlxrr all 
it I ?" Capiain Bannerman de- 
iii. mlcd, 

Hle» my waul, I'm on duly " 
\ vii turned to Fa thr r Jour- 

1'he job muit have (teen, tin 
ill rd before mr walked back 
i qg ihr staHioard ride." 

Musi it?'* 

Don't you remember? We 
tii rd someone iinsjiTiR 'A Brn- 

b i n«n.'" 

.llirr JiHM'd.iirl paurd his 
jtrog hii eye*. "Tbii ii, 
i i»ally is, quire beastly.'' 

fr appears th.il he alway. 
i" /« when he'i finiahMl." 

I'im Mid auddenly. "Wt 
• rd it. Brigid and I It 
. i'i Lar off- On thr orhrf 
1 Wr ihuught it wai n uiior 
Ui Actually it founded rather 
w • a clioirboy . M 

Qh, pleue!" Fathrr Jour- 
ejacilUtrd Jnd at onrr 
>di:i-d, "Sorry. Silly renurit." 

HerrV' Ihr captain inlcr- 
(m. -d, jahbuiK a nquarr fin^rr 
' [].rv\-5[/.l(KTH ovrrrtj fort/I 

•n :hr mhlr. '"('an't you do any 
«l 'hk funny limine)! with 
Biiitrprinti? What about 

Ike to?" 

Jleyn «lid he'd try, erf 
■ ". but hp didn'l ex|icct 
abt ,'tny >hal mattered aj 
(if i man wai brlirted to wen 
He very sfingerJy n?- 
ed the newnpapex and there, 
Itinftly lariee. lmirkiliK, with 
delarhrd head looking over 
kei dwuldrr, wai I- .m- r.«lii.' In 
W". taje, Allcyn pointed out, 
mantilla had been wound 
ightly round the neck that 
I uiv fin^erprihls would lje ob- 
li" riled, 

It'i * right-liandrd job, I 
: 'I :nk," h* uid. "But a> we've 
li'lt-handed fraueiisen that 
'! sn'l rajl a blindinx ->■•!.' Oil 
■i viliing." He rated nway ihe 
! ',.ir.k Uie, exposing part of ihr 
plaitic nerk. "He iried 
itic necklace fir»t bill hr never 
hJi any luck with bead!. They 



confining — Singing in the Shrouds 



rapiaui 



break You can see the druu 
ih ihr tiaint." 

ifr diopped ihr iirwipaoer 
wer th-* doll and looted al Tim 
Matepiccr 

"This win of Uiin^'p, up your 
lUrrt, im'i ttT' 

lini MMO, "If it wuiTi't fot 
the imjnetiiacy of the prulitrm 
lt d be mnst inter«tiis s . Ii Mill 
it, 1 1 :..r.k- lite a rluasir. 'Jlic 
rrpftnion. tlic- iniir fnrtor — by 
ifie way, the doll's out of step 
in that respect, inn't it^' - 

' , YeJl 1 • , Allcyn said "Drad 
oul 1 : : s 1 1. days too tenia. 
Would you wy that niadr tbe 
liiur theory look pretty jieic?" 

"On the fatr of' it — co, I 
don't think it would although 
ont? ihouldn't niakr those sorts 
">l prouounmnrnti But I'd 
think thr dull Lwiim iiianiin.H'- 
m i i;h t be — well, a kiiHl of 
co(tra_" 

"A win of name?" 

"Vi*. Kike Mali olm Uanip- 
bi-U .uiiLj^inK himielf with a toy 
speedboul. It wouldn't interfere 
wiih the nonmnl ptQgfhtatMG 
Thnt'd br my guess. Ru! if one 
rould <mly an him to i.ilk " 

"Yuu can try and grl cdl of 
em in lalt," «aid (aiptnin Wan- 
neriiLiii mrdoDieiJiy. "No lurm 
in IryinK-" 

"It's a .. : .ir isn't it," 

\llryn said, "of what we are 
."-'■... tu dil jImhh ii. It :r. iii-. 
to mf rhfir ;»n- three rourtes 
open to ui_ Mi) We t,in make 
thf whole im uaiiun know 1 1 to 
everybody in ihr ihip ind hold 
.i routine inquiry, hut I'm afraid 
that won't ^et im much further. 
I rould auk il iht-re were alibis 
for the other oe rations, of 
rourse. hut our man would cer- 
tainly produce one and there 
would be no Lmmcdiate mcaui 
of cJiectmg it We know, by 
liie way. tlmt (Uiddy hain'l tioi 
one for the other CrCcasioD, 1 * 

"Do wr ? fl said the 
WiMnlrrily 

^'eA. He went Tor a wiilt 
jftn leaving hiv silver- wetlding 
Imuquet at a hospital." 

"My God!" TEni &a.ii] softly. 

"(.>n the cither hand an in- 
quiry would mean that my man 
fully warned and at the cost of 
whatever auguUh to h i nisetf 
i^oes to earth instil the end of 
the voyage. So \ don't make 
an r t * ■ '. i and at the other side 
of the world cwrc girls are 
k ill cd by f trang ula tion . B 
W r e can warn tlte no;iurn pri- 
v a tel y and I sp ve you two 
ijiie&sjcs as to what sort of 
privlir.y we tniirhi hone to pre- 
serve lifter warning Mrs. 
Cuddy. (CI We run take such 
of your senior officer* as you 
think fit Into our «nifidmi r. 
form ourwlves into a tort of 
viijilarttr rojiimiltee, and hry by 
observation and undercover 
inq iiiry in get more I nforma- 
tion before takiflir action." 

'^Tiirh ii thr only course 
I'm prepared to sanction," said 
Captain Baruaerman. "And 
tliat'i flat." 

Allr'V n looked thoughtfully tl 
hrm. "Then it"* jiiBt as well/' 
he said, "that at die toument it 
uppear» to he the only one that'll 
at dll practicable." 

"ThAl makes four sutperii to 
watch," Tim mid oftrir a 
pause. 

"Four?" Allcyn «aid. "Every- 
body says four. You may all lie 
ri^ht. of course. f f m almost in- 
clined to recfiif e the field t trnta- 
tivclv, vou know, very u-nLi- 
tivclv. It wrems to me that at 
least one of your four i* in 
die clear." 

They stared at him. "Are we 
to know which ?" Father Jour- 
dain asked. 

AllRyn told bim 
"Dear me!" he laid. "How 
excesiiverly Stupid of me. But 
of course.*' 

"And then N for two of the 
others." Alleyn ttitf apolof?etic- 
ally, "there are certain indira- 
lions, nfithirm likr ter tain ties, 
you might object and y*"t I'm 
inclined to accept them as 
working hymthosesci." 

"But look here!" Tim said 

"Tlui wouhj mean " 

Hr was intrmiptrd by Cap- 



Lini HaikorriTian. "Do you 
tnruin to sit there," he roared 
out, "and tell us you think you 
know who done — dionnanon! 
Who did it?" 

,+ I*m nut lure. Not nroily 
sure enough, but J fancy so." 

A f tri a Ion g paute Falhr r 
Jourdain said. "Well — Dkgatffl 
are we to know which 1 And 
why ?" 

Alieyu waited far a mamcnt 
He fjlanced at the captains 
fait.e. scarlet with incredulity, 
a ii d : linn al the o ther t wo ; 
dubious, [terhapa a little resml- 
ful. 

"I Think pprliapi Iwitrr not.' 
he tnid. 



W,: 



HEN m but he 
wnii to bflitt Allcyn w,uv un.ibk 
m sleep. He listened to the 
comfortahle pulse of tbe ship's 
progress and seemed to hear bo- 
\niid it ;i thin whistle of a voice 
J.iiiiriLtitib: a hiolickk doll If he 
Jom-iI (us eyes it was to find 
Captain Baaincmian'i face, 
lilrpwn with ubstiuacy. stupid 
und tnir,u iablr- T and Knanrra lda t 
armrkiTiK nver bet ihouldri . And 
even in he told himself tfasJ this 
mm t be t he Iteiiinn i : . l: ol a 
dream, he wa» awake .irkih, tie 
r>rarched for some exercise to 
discipline hut thoughts and PC* 
rnriiihered Mis* Abbott's ptain- 
long ciumt. Suppose Mr. Merry- 
inan had orrK-j-cil him in put it 
into English vrrsc? 
^Diimiss the dicanu tk-il sore 

affright, 
Priantasma^uria of the night. 
Cunfuund oui carnal eJiemy — 
'i i not our iii corrupted 
lie," 

"No! No? NO!" Mr. Mcrry- 
ruuu ahoikied. coming very cluae 
atnJ handiiu> him an emlutrka- 
Lion itutice. 

"^'i^u haw cornpleti'ly mis* 
Int&jjeetAcA the- pottn; Mr cam- 
plimcnls to the captain And 
t.. ; -n--; him to lay on uf 
die hesi. '" 

Mr Merryinan thexi opened 
hii mouth v«-fy wide, turned 
into Mr. Cuddy, .inil junipetl 
mi rrn>;i rd Mi M leva be17.n1 
lu climb a rope ladder with 
Mi'. Dillin^toiL-Blick 00 his 
back and, ihu* hurdf-nrd, al Lain 
fell heavily to sleeji 

The parent; er» alway* met 
fi>r coffer En the lounge al 
eleven o'clock. On the morn- 
ing after .Las Pahnas this cerc- 
niouv marked the first appear- 
ance of Mrs. Oilliui^iun-Blick 
and Au by n Da lr, neither of 
wham had r.ome down for 
breakfast. Il wan a day wilh 
,,1. n; faint witid and 

Lhc coffee was iced. 

Alleyn had chosen this mo- 
ment to present Mrs. DiUuu 1 - 
ton B lick with ihc brtiken Es- 
mc.ralda. Stir had already sezil 
Dennis. 10 fimJ I he dull and 
was as fretful aa a Kood-aiiturcd 
woman can be when hr came 
back empty-handed Alleyn 
told her that at 11 late hour 
he and Faihei Jourdaits had 
discmnnrd F-imeralda lying on 
t lie- ileik. lie then indicated 
the newspaper parrel that he 
had laid out on the end nf ihe 

table. 

lie did this at the moment 
whrn the mm of ihr party and 
M 1 55 Abbot l were x J t be 1 r d 
lound Ihr coffee- Mm. Cuddy, 
Mr- DiJIinjrtnn-Bliek. and 
Brigid always allowed them- 
selves the bttle -ceremony of 
Iwjui; wailrtl ii|Hin by thr 
gentlemeii Ahboit con 

sutcnlly lined her*rK up in tlx- 
queue, and none of the men 
bad the temerity to question 
this procedure, 

With the connivance of 
Father Jourdain and Tim Make- 
piece, Alleyn unveiled Ennter- 
alda at the momeni whrn 
Vuhyn Dale, Mt Mrrryman. 
Mr Cuddy, and Mr Mi Atigiu 
were hard by the table. 

"Here she is/' he said, "and 
I'm afraid ■hr presents rather 
1 sorry tight." 



lie flicked the new4paL>ei 
away in one jerk. M- 1-il- 
btikjtoa-Blick cried «ut iharplv 

Euueralda was tying on her 
hack with her heaui iwurctl 
over Iitt shnuhJer and thr bends 
and dead hyaunth in pmiiion. 

After its owner'* one ejam* 
latinn the doll'- cxpusutr- wa* 
followed bv a dead hilcricr and 
then by a violent outh from 
Mr. Me.rrym.iii. 

Almost ».ii-iultaneously Mm 
At>buii i:jai uLttrrl. "Don't 1 ' 

Her iced coffer liad lillrd 
and the contents hud fallen 
over Mr. Mrrryman's hands. 

Mus Abbott moistened hrr 
hps and - . " '"You must have 
juhrd my ami. Mi. Merry 
man." 

"My dear madam, I did 
nothing of tbt *ort!" he con- 
7 tradjetrd and angrily Hipped 
hii hands fan if ha cf iced 
coffee flew in all directions. 
One alighteil on Mr. Cuddy's 

now. ||r Nifuird to be quite 
uiiiiware of it. Half smiling, 
he stared al Esmeralda, and 
with lightly clasped fingers re- 
volved his thumbs slowly round 
each other. 

Aubyn Dalr said Irrudly. 
"Why ]%Avr yuu tlonr lliis?' It 
looks ditgusfing," Hr rrjarhed 
our and wit h a quirk move- 
ment brushed the deud hva- 
cinth nff the doll, The beads 
fell away with a clatter and 
rollt-d jLkmt thr Lahlr. Dalr- 
Mrntrhtfiied llu' (la>hi|y *md* 

inK head, 

Mr. McAni murmured 
pently, w loc 1 I quite herself 
again, cL -m'l she,? Perhap? 
she can be mended." 

"f dtiu't imrtrrilaikd all thii " 
Dale taid aoi>rilv to Alleyn. 
"Why did you du it.*" 

"|)o wh;*i, frailly'" 

"lav u out likr that. Like 
like " 

Mia Cuddy %aid with relitli. 
"Like one of Lhohe \n*n nith 
Flowers and bi-uda mid every- 
thing, giving us all such a 
^lt^u/ , 

"'The doll. " Alleyn said, "is 
eKai tly iu Father Jourdaiik auii 
1 found it. hyacinth and all. 
I'm sorry if it'i up*rt anyone." 

Mts. Dilhnutori-ftlir.k had 

COIVtc to the l.ihl'- ] l Ihe 

first lime. Allcyn thouciil, tlcu 
hr had sren her wit hunt 50 
much as a Hicker nf a »mile on 
her face. *W;is \\ likr lhat?" 
■he nsked. "Wliv ? What hap- 
pened 

Dale uid, "Don't worry, dar- 
ling Ruby. Somebody must 
haye trodden on it and broken 
the i'( 1 ■ . -• and — mid the m ck " 

"I Irod on it, 1 ' Father Jour, 
dain said, '*l*m most awfully 
sorry, Mrs. Dillin^nm-Bliek, 
Imt it was lying on ihe deck 
:ii jutrh-dnrk ihadow-' 1 

"There you are!" Dale ex- 
claimed. He caught AHryn'i 
eye and recovered nomething 0/ 
hii ptnfesiuorial bonhoinir. 
"'Sorry, old boy. I dido t mean 
io throw a Ltruiuerament. You 
gathered the doll up just as il 
waa. No offonce, 1 hope?" 

"None in the wide world," 
Allryn replied politely, 

Mrs. Cuddy said, "Yei, hut 
all the arar it'n funny abuut 
thr Howrrr. isn't i(, dear f"* 

■'ThaTft right, dear. Funny!" 

"Bring a hyacinth and all. 
Such a coincidence." 

"That's right." smiled Mr 
Cuddy. "Funny." 

Mr. Merry-man. who was still 
fretfully drying his handn. nn 
hia bandkrn hii I , suddt nly cried 
out in anguish. 

"1 was mad enoujrh to lup- 
poise," Mr. Merry man lamented, 
"that in undertaking this soy- 
age I would escape, buwcvrr 
briefly, from the rRrrgimu, thr 
remnrseteju ambiguities of the 
lower -school urchin. Funny! 
Funny! Will vou be so kind, 
my good Cuddy, as 10 enlighten 
us? la what respect do ytm 
oansjdrr droll, entrrtairirig, or 
a 111 using t he discovery of * 
wiltr-d hy.uinth upon the bosom 
of this disarticulate puppet? 
For my pan.' Mi Mrrryman 
added with aornr violrnrr, "I 
finil the obvious corrrlntion al- 



lugrthrr beailly. And thr ines- 
capable mnrhuiun tliai I niywK 
was, hy|jutheticaJly at least, re- 
vpommle for its presence adds 
to my distaste. Funny!" \! 
Mrrryman concluded in a fury, 
arid flung up his hands 

The Cuddys eyed hitu with 
da wn in K r OCrtt n u- n t Mr. M c • 
Angus said brightly, "Bui. ol 
COUttt I'd quite toritoucu. 1 1 
was iny liyaciuth. You Look it. 
do you recollect f When we 
liad our li tde coUision ? And 
ilin w it down ' 

"I did not l Uke n 

"Accidentally, of course. I 
meant accidentally." Mr. Mc- 
\nctii ben 1 over the doll. His 
n-itdiih, knotted fiiu^-i* mani- 
fiulaied rhr neck. "T'tn so^re 
she run be mcude<l r ** he said. 

M: DiLhngttm-Ulkk zaid in 
,1 1 Of i:1l rained snire, "Do you 
know — 1 hope you'll forgivr 
me, Mr. Mr Angus, and f ex- 
pect I'm beiiu? dreadfully lilJv 

but do you kno^w I don't 
somehow think I fret quite the 
sainr almiit Esmeralda I don't 
Irrlirn- I want her mendexl, or 
at any rate nm for me. Per- 
iiapt wr could think uf some 
little girl you may have a 
lucce." Her voice faded into 
au apotoL'L-iic murmur. 

With a kind at social readi- 
nes>t (hat 1 OD5»Ftrd very ill 
H-irh the look in hii e>T->, Mr 
Mi. Angus, said. "But, of couiie, 
I quite understand." His hands 
were itlff closed round the neck 
of thr doll. Hr looked at them, 
seemed in recollect himself, 
unci turned afiidr. "1 quitr uii- 
di'nuand," he repeated, and 
helped himself to a herbal cig- 
ar, lie 

Mrs- Cuddy, iririitlnis as a 
Creek chorus, said. "All the, 



■ami-, it does acrm funny." Mr 
Merryuuu ggjve a strank-uland 
cry, but she went on grcrdily. 
"'ihe way we were all talking 
about thew murders. You 
know And then the wav Mrs, 
Biick got that ii.t- from hrr 
«entlrinan4riend alsivit Uir girl 
being irmrdrrrd wco brought 
ihr flowers. And the way hya- 
ritktiu *'--.ii turniiiR up. You'd 
almost think i( was iutrniiuJial: 
rrally you would,'' 

She stared in her unwinking 
fashion at Mrs. Dill inn nm- 
Blii'k . " I don t wniidej you 
frel funny about it with the 
doll iv-niu. drested like you 
\'t>u know. It irrighl almuil be 
you. lying there, rnightn't it. 

Mr. mMr* 

Miss Abbott itruck hei bin 
band", tov,etlitr "For heaven's 
sake!" she cjacuhited "Do we 
have to listen to all this? Can t 
someone: take thai t thing away!'' 

"Of course."' Alleyn said, and 
dropped the newspaper over the 
dull. "1 ran 

lie gathered up the unwieldy 
parcel and took it to his cahm. 

"As ubual." he wrote to his 
wife, a f mow you very much." 

lie nansed, and ihen began 
10 write about the case in hancL 
sritinr out in drtail eveiythiiuj; 
thai had luippened since his 
lust letter hud li**pn ported in 
L_is Palm.t». 

"So you <er ( hr wrote,, the 
tut nn- of the predicament. I'm 
1 mi- away from the point 
where nnr can even begin to 
diinL. of making an or real. All 
I've been able 10 do is whittle 
down thr field of pwtbh-i. Do 
you agree? Have you arrived 
at the predcunuiarilly poiwihlf 

To page 47 




Ctivrs yon day-long 
protection 



If you knew you had perspiration odour you would 
promptly use new MUM. The trouble is that so 
many people have pcrspirauon odour viiiliout 
knowing it. 

Avoid the slightest risk of offending others. Use 
New MUM and be itire of personal freshness. 

New MUM is the only leading deodorant that 
contains iu> strong airringtmis — new MUM will 
not block the pores. 

New MUM has all the quality of the costliest 
deodorants on the market . . . docs all for you lhat 
they can do . , . but in ils simple pack costs from as 
little as 1/9 per jar. 

Safer for Charm . . . 

Safer for Skim . . . 

Safer for Clothes . . . 
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Pu-t them xxx a. food mood 
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easy to make 




Table jelly of any flavour pre- 
pared as directed; few tablespoon! 
of a filling mixture (fruit, cake, nuts, 
sultanas, chocolate, etc.}, 

Set the jelly in a mould or bowl. 
ChilL Take a tablespoon, dip in hot 
water, scoop out the set jelly from 
the centre. Fill the hoilow with your 
filling mixture. Melt jelly taken out 
by standing basin ovef hot water; 
cool it, then pour over the ingredients 
Chill again. Unmould. 

Little folk, Icon folk, ol-og» folk, „|l „n ln 
cool and colourful jellioi with these 
full-fruity flavours: 

RASPBER8T, STRAWBERRY, LOGANBERRY 
RED CURRANT, BLACK CURRANT, BIACk' 
BERRY, PORT WINE, LEMON, LIME, ORANGE 
MANDARIN, GRAPEFRUIT, APRICOT 
PINEAPPLE, FRUIT SALAD. VANUu' 
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<.. 1 nod sure you have. I'm 
m king a mystery about no* 
thing, which must In- the kit 

iriirmity uf the police mind. 
Meanwhile <MB have laid & 
ol action thai is purely 
-alive "ITic first ami second 
i r-i and thr chirf engineer 
h-,ve bem put wur hy ihe cap- 
i ,i They all think with him 
i ! the whole idea is com- 
I :cly up the polr and thai 
\:-,Ati'i not on hoard. Bui 
,11 tiill iii with thr general 
, i riir and .it this moment 
,i delightedly and vigilantly 
i ping an eye on the ladies, 
w'/O, hy the way, have been 
D J ihat there have been iIli-i ■-. 
... Ix-ard and dint lbev'11 lie 
» II advised (a lock their doors, 
iad nighi It's Ijccji made 
u y clear thai Dennis, the 

v -ward, you know, is not tus- 
-» led. 

E-rom almcm] rvery point of 

vi w i, Alleyn wrni on after a 
piuac). these cases air the 
m ">i of ihe loi. Onr is always 
■ ridden by one's personal 

.kliou thai the law u des- 
a iidy inadequate in iti deal* 

. ' L : . i .i * hir wonders 

w j i son uf : * i i.- j 1 1 1 t»l i ii • ■■. is at 
v 'k behind the mi remark it Me 
i he mtire-ur-loM inw*- 
ioiuI behaviour. What is 
it reality* With a ptyrhL.- 
Li :. a priest and .■. policeman 
af present we've goi the in- 
iients fc>T a Pirandello play, 
i m • Jourdain and 
M • i pic* t arr due here now 
jj I no douhi I shall get two 
a upletoly opposed professional 
o\ uioni from them. En fan 

"here wai a tap on ihe dour 
y ■-ii hurriedly wrote, , . 
here they are. Au revoir. dar- 
111 ' " and callrd out, "Llomr 

in, 

Joitrdain now wore 
: 1 hin lighM ulorcd luit, I 
wi rc *hin and * black tie. The 
.I 1 .ige in hi* appearance wan 
qu.re startling, it was an if a 
had walked in 
I really don't feel,." he said. 
It the njortifiijiiiuu uf i 
i illar in ihr troph.* is re- 
nl of ittr. I shall put it 
H lor dinner, and on Sunday 
I Ii sweat in my decent cas« 
■c * 'ITie siffht of you two in 
tr gent's rrctpicnl Miifing? was 
Uk much for me. 1 bone hi 
ill iu Las Palrnas and in hap- 
. ircumstanccs would gel 

i :re*l deal of pleasure nm of 
»■ ring it." 

i hey Kir down and li-ukrd 

ii Uleyu with an iiir of ncp"' 
lancy. It or mired to hi in 
tl 1 1, however * inter el y they 
ii. hi deplore the preienie uf 

omit idal iK>'iiii i ;u their 
traveller, they were 
-Titleless stimulated in a WAy 
lh.it wax not entirely un- 
nil i4urjhlr. They were both. 
M< though:! ent-rgetic inquisi- 
mr<: <*nd each in hi« own 
ItH had a prafruional i&tnf 
ffl .n ih** ma iter u> lund 

W'rli ' hr taifl. wher> rh> \ 
i«rf *eiili-d. "how do von h-rl 
1 i Oifc-rattoti tamrfalrhi 

re<?. 

th . within* had Imppen^J to 

I udtfl Allryn'5 the»ir\'- The 

fQa lion io the doll hnd brtrn 
v wrOI whit i hi- had prr- 
"Ar'ed ' 

I In jul: i. the Irouhlr if.' 
; j' n7 JnunliMi .nldrd. that 
i OM H Irwikinie foi fiern- 
\'~>\ hrhuviour one icrrn* W 
*r it ull cr.iT the piarr t 
'ii * on fern t n., i I 1 oun d 
fi. i outburst, i he Cuddy \" 
K |i itfKMAI aloatinfT rrliih, 
M' ryman"* imoleruhlr pedan- 
tr and \! '»«.«.:•• tnanipula- 
Som equally daiurhmit Of 
it doetn't anst%" he 
hided &ftrr a pnuir, "bin even 
I" t Miss Abbott behaved, or 
tt> it >enned to m** t with a 
» I of cxtravasano' 1 iuppww- 
1 km my eye.* 

Win. Allrvn aoked, "do 
ftnj rjil her 'poor Mift Ah- 

' >h. ins dt?ar Alkryu! 1 
tinnk you knuw very well. The 
3 f ->bleni of thr unhappv spin- 
i r i-rxip* up .ill dluflK i hi- lute 
(D iny job " 

lim .-.-i. an rrurtirutatr 
I! run i. 

Vea," Alleyn «aid. "ihe U 
n*ivioujly unhappy." Hr looked 



continuing . Singing in the Shrouds 



at l im "What did that know 
led «r able noise mean 

Tun taid impatiendy, "We 'rr 
not concerned with Mis* Ab> 
Imi i. 1 imagine, but it meant 
that 1. too, ret'o^nite tlw type, 
thoueh perhaps iny diagnmu 
would not appeal to Father 
Jourdain." 

"Would it not ?" Father 
Jnuniain said. "I ghould like 
to hear it idl (he iwrne," 

"11m taiti rapidly, "No, 
reallv I imuiit'i t»orc you and 
at Any ratR onr ruu no business 
to go by lupeihriul impressions. 
It's juit that on the face of it 
she's a textlwHik example of 
i In- wom.LL wiihutit vujI 
tmction who hatui'l succeeded 
III finding a sarisfartnry .idhifi- 
nient." 

Al h-y n looked up f mm his 
clajiped haudjs. "From your 
point of view, iin"( llwt also 
trwr oi the tort of homicide 
we'rr concerned with?" 

"Immriiibly, I shuuld say. 
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his way in his own stories — 
very characteristic/' 

"Of what ?" AHcyn asked. 
"Of an afl-too-fandluir type. 
Completely inhibited Riddled 
with atiKietie* and fraMraliua*. 
And of coursit he'* quilr un- 
i nn-,4 ii ins i « r i hen origin? I lis 
Hivini? Mrs. D-B that dijll was 
very suggestive. He's a 
bachelor.*' 

"Oh, ticar!" Father Jourdain 
muriltuiT-d jijiI .il iiiik added, 

"Pay uii attention tu mc Do 
go on." 

"Then,*' Alleyn said, "'the 
psychiatrist's position in respeet 
of their crinw-6 ii lhal they 
have- all devemped out of euidc 
profound emotional di*turhAiire 
that the iriilliltal i\ i[iiitr im- 

swaee of ami is unable to ton- 
troJr 

"That's il" 

"And does it fnlluw that he 




These cases ahnost alwayi 
point back to some « hildi7.li 
tragedy in whii h the old gane 
— fear. Iru-iiraiion, and jealoiisy 
— have liecn pnedcrminanL 
This it true of most psycho- 
Itigiral itbminmdities, For in- 
stantr, ai a |Kychuthr.rapi£( 1 
wouitl, if I Qol the ebance. try 
Ui dnrover why hyacinths 
nuke Mi. Cuddy fed ill und 
I'd expect to find ihe unswer 
in some incident thnt tnay have 
i*een ihrust completely inlu his 
aubconscioiti and ihm superfi- 
cially may w"n to have no 
direct reference io hyacinths. 
And wild Alihyn Dale-. I d b*- 
inlerratud ro hunt down the 
hasir rea son for 1 1 it love of 
prjrtinal jokes. While if Mr 
Merryman were toy p;itienl T I'd 
try to find n reason for his 
ch ronit i rri tahi li t y. " 

"Dyspepsia no good P Alleyn 
iskrd. "He's forever toling 
sodaminti." 

"All dyspeptics are not irri- 
tuhle woman-njiwrs Td expect 
10 find rhnt his indigestian is 
associatKm wilh Wiinr very long- 
it'll' ns>"rhir dulurhjjicr 
"Such as his nunc having 
aiatched away hi& favoriir 
rntlle and jrjven il to his 
papa?" 

"Yrm might noi he as far 
6UI as you may think you are. 
.it lh.it." 

"What .ilioiit Dale and Mt- 
Angus v 

"Oh,'" Tim said, "I wouldn't 
he surprised uf Dale hadn't 
achieved, on the wholr. a fairly 
successful siihliiii.itinn with hi* 
idi.tnElv trlly-ihrrapy He's 
exhibitionist who think** He's 
madr giM»d. That's why his two 
publu- Mundem upwl his apple 
can and gavr him his "nervous 
breakdown. 1 

K 'I didn'i know he'd had 
■ mr." said father Jourdntn- 

"He sa>-s hr has It's a trrm 
ptyrhutherapists don't accept. 
As for Mr An gun. fie really u 
interesting all fhflt timidity and 
ahsentrninaVdnru and losing 
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rna>\ at the conscious lev^l, 
loathe what h^ docs, try des- 
peraielv hard to fiubt down the 
* oin pulsi on , and be filled with 
hnrr»r each rime hr fails?" 
"Very blkdy," 

'Indeed, yes," Father Jour- 
djin snid with gTeot empha^hi. 
"Indeed, rndeedT" 

Alleyn turned to hini. "Then 
you agree with Makcpiece?" 

Father Jnurdiiir. passed a 
while hand over hin dark 
h^iiriiint liair. "I'm lurr.' 1 he 
said, "that Malrpieir has des- 
cribed the secondary cause and 
its subneqnent results \Try 
learnedly and accurately." 

"The secondary causet" 'l'im 
exclaimed. 

"Ves. The repressed fenr p or 
frustration or whairver it was 

I'm afraid," said Father Jour- 
dain wilh a faint smile. '"1 
haven't miiitered thr irrmino- 
logy But I'm sure you're rinht 
.ii nil that, indeed you 

know ir all as a man of science 
Bm yon x-e t would k»uk upon 
lhal party traeedy and il> %i\b- 
sequcnt ntanifrMations as the 
well, as the modus operandi of 
an irdmiiely more te rri hlr 
agent 

"I dkin ; t follow," Tun said 
,L A more terrible agent?" 

"Yes. The Airily 

"I be^ your pardon H 

"1 beUevt that th'i poor soul 
is possessed of a devil." 

Tim. ta Allryn's anunrnicm, 
jclutilly blushed s ar'e i& if 
Father Jourdain had committed 
some frightful social Mjlccism 

M I see,' 1 Father Jnurtlain oh- 
se r\ rii, " thii t 1 ha vr emha r- 
r.-issied vou ' 

Tim mumbled BomrThins 
about r»erylxMiy being entitled 
to his opinion. 

Allryii saxl, "I'm dfraid I'm 
rather Murk for a remark, too. 
Fnrgivr me, but you dn mean, 
quite literally, estactly what 

vnu'vr jull Old'* Yf\ f «ee- you 

do" 

"Quite literally. Tt is a rase 
of possession 1'st se^en too many 
in bp mistaken.** 

There was a lone, pauie dur- 
tn g which A 11 evn rem i nded 
himv-ll lh.it there wrrr a nm\ 



number of not unintelligent 
people in thr world who man- 
aged, wilh some satisfaction io 
l heriiw-lvt L s to believe in devils 

At hist he said, "1 must say. 
in that case I very much wlsih 
you could exorcise it " 

With perfect seriousness 
Father Jourdain replied thnl 
there were certain difTkuhies- 
"1 shall of course, continue to 
pray for him n " he said 

lim shuffled liis feet. Hr a 
cigarette, and wilh an air of 
striking uul rather wildly for 
some kind of rait asked Alleyn 
for the police view of this kind 
of murder "Aficr all." hr said. 
"you must be said io be r\ 
pern." 

"Not .tl all." Allevo rejoined. 
"Very far from il. Our job ii 
first to protect ncM'tcty and them 
as a corollary to catch thr 
Crifltilut] These fiorts uf rrimi- 
nsih file often our wor%l head- 
ache. Thry have no (K'cupfl- 
rional ha hits. Thcj resemhle 
each other only in their desire 
to kill for gratificalion- In 
rvrryday life thry may lie any- 
ihine, there arr no outward 
signs We generally go: them 
but by no m«in* always. The 
ihiuiL one looks, fur. of roune> 

in ci ilrparrurr from rOiilini:. bt 
there's no known nuitinr, if 
your man is u solii^ry- rrraturc. 
01 Jack the Ripper was. your 
i haricr.t lessnu cojuiderably '' 
Mli vti panned ,ttid tbeii added 
in a changed voice: "But as to 
why fundamentally, hr is wli.il 
he is we are dumb Perhaps 
if we knew we'd hnd our job 
intnlerflhle " 

Falhri Jourdain said. "You 
>r< . after ■ill. -i compassionate 
man. I see " 

Alleyn found thii renivirk 
rmbarrauiog and itnipprupruiie. 
He said quickly "It doesn't 
arive. An investigating officer 
i:v i'ii rii;,.: ihe bodies of 
strangled girls who have utd 
on a crescendo of terror and 
lihyaii al agony i r * not predis- 
p. •-'■■>! to Ire] fonipassion for 
the stringier. It's jmt easy to 
remember that he may have 
tufTerrd a rnmplemml.iTy 
iiL'iiny of ihe mind. In many 
cases he hasn'i done anything 
of the *ort lle'^ loo far gone." 

' ' Isn ' t i l a epic sti I nn ." Tim 
asked, "uf whether something 
might have Jieen d one a bout 
him before hm obsession 
reached its climax** 1 

"Of cuutk it is." Alleyn 
agreed, very readily. "That's 
where you chap* ionic in '' 

Tim stood up. "It's three 
o'clock. Tin due for a frame 
of drrk coif " hr said ,; Whai'i 
the fomi 3 Watchful dilifn-ni X f" 

"That's il. " 

Fnthrr Jourdain alio rose. 
"I'm going to do n crossword 
with Mi« Ablvott. There's one 

thing about ihe af leroooriv" 
Father Jourdain sighrti. "the 
latlie.H do tend to redre to their 
cabins" 

"Fur thr 5a ke of jTL-iiiTienr 
only." Tim asked gloomily . 
"suppevse Cudilv wan vour man. 
Do you think he'd be at all 
liable lo strangle Mrv 
Cod.ly ?" 

"By thunder." Alleyn said, 
"if t were in his hoolt, I would 
Comr on "" 

in the afternoons there were 
niM very man\ ntuidy pliices on 
drck s and j frood deal of quiet 
manoeuvring went on among 
the fwssengrrs to secure 1hem 
Claims were staked. Mr. 
Merryman left his air cushion 
jnd his Panama nn the nirrst 
of the deck-chair*. The Cuddy* 
> ■ 1 a certain amount of edging 
•n anil shnvinc a*ide when no- 
hodv elsr wa» Jihoui. Mr. Mr- 
Angus laid hii plaid along one 
nf thr wooden scats hut Tl* no* 
lnwly else cjrrrl for thr seats 
this procedure smuied no en- 
mity. 

Auhyn Dak- and Mrs >■ 
lineion Bhck iml thr ; r own 
Ipi-tuf in >>i r biiLsr l-«n«tie» wi lh 
ruhtHT-foam appointment* and 
had set thnn up in ihe lmlr 
venind.ih. which ihev prettv 
well filled. Althuueh the chaise 




Ion goes were never occupied 
till after lea. nobody liked lu 
use them in the meant ime- 

So when Tim, Brigitl. and 
two of the junior officers 
played deck gulf. Miss Abbott 
and five men were grouped in 
a shady area cast by thr itmu*: 
turtle helweeu the doors into 
the louiu>r and the amidships 
hatch. Mr Cuddy slept muaily 
with a magazine over his Lit e 
Mr. MirAngui dozed. Mr 
Mcrryinnn and Alleyn read, 
Father Jourdain .ind Miss Ab* 
ImMi lahon*<l at theii crossword, 
ft was a tmnqiiil-lookinc 
scene, Desultory wniriu es and 
littlr spurtH of observation 
drifted a}fOui with !he inconsr- 
i]ucnce uf a conversational 
poem by Verlainc, 

Above their heads Captain 
HanoerTiiao liMik hit afternoon 
walk on the bridge, solacing Uir 
inonutony with plraiurahlr 
glanrrs at Brit-nl, whu looked 
enrhaJiiing in jeam arid a 
icaTlet shirt. As hr had pre- 
dicted, she was evidently a 
hiiwling success with his junior 
utTicers, And with his medical 
ofTirrr, mo, leficrted thi- cap- 
tain Sensible i^crhapt o( his re- 
gard, Brit:irl looked up anil 
gaily waved to him. In addition 
to being attractive die was also 
what he tallrd a thorOujuthly 
nice. tmi|Kiilrd Inllr- l.nlv juM 
a swei't young girl, he thought 
Dimly conscious, perhaps, of 



tome not aliogether apprnpri- 
ale train of thought aroused 
by this reflection the captain 
decided to think insiead of Mrs. 
DillinL-lMii Blkk a nirntnl 

exercise that cajne ven' easily 
to hi in. 

Brigid look a long twfyt at 
her oppoitenrs diu icupprred 
her owtt, ihouicd "Blow'" and 
burst out laughing. The jujiiuj 
officrfs, who hud tried very 
hard to let her win. now pol- 
i-hrd off the i?niue iti an expen 
mannrt and rrgrnfnMy re- 
turned to duty. 

Briffid said, "Oh, Tim, I am 
lorry* You must another 
partner " 

"Arc you sick oF rae'" Tim 
rejoined. "What shall we do 
now? Would you like io have 
a single*?** 

"Not vprv much, thank you. 
I need the *up|*irt of a kind 
and forbearing f>rr*on like 
. ..i-. j| Perhaps some of ihr 
others srauld play Mr Mc- 
Angus, for instance. His game 
is about on a pni with mine" 

"Mr. MeAngus is mertiliilU- 
daring and you know jolly well 
you're talking nonsestsr." 

"Well, whv Brtgid ner- 
vously pmbed her lu ir ha rk 
and said. "Perhaps it's too hoi 
after all Don't let's play." She 
looked at the linle group in the 
shade of the ecntrcrastJc. Mr 

To page 52 
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Light starch your dress 
for that crisp, fresh look 



Light starching widS Robin makes the most of 
summer dresses, giving them a sparkle, a dainty 
freshness that lasts and lasts. And thanks to Robin 
they'll stay cleaner, longer. Fashion and common-, 
sense agree on Robm t the economical March, that 
makes ironing so much caatcr. 




PLACE MATS keep cleaner, 
longer wiih Robin Starch 
PILLOW CASfcS — have fur 
more sparkle when, light - 
ttMrched with Robin. 



Robin 

STARCH 

/ keeps thing.s ensper, I'lrancr. longer 



the last 



Even white nylon garments need 

in Reckitt s Blue 

for perfect whiteness 
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One fly can carry 

5000.000 Disease Germ 



so take no risks where flies are concerned 

Kill every fly immediately it appears 
in your home 




There is only one way of killing all flies swiftly and 
surely. There is only one certain way of protecting your 
family against fly-borne disease. It is only with Morlein 
that you can really rid your home of flies. 

Don't lake risks with imitations of Mortein, Make sure of 
killing disease-carrying flies — all of Lhem! Spray your home 
with powerful, safe, economical Mortein. 

There is no doubt about Mortein . . . it's the world's most 
powerful insect spray— and by far the safest to use. 

DON'T TAKE A SINGLE BISK WHERE INSECT 
SPRAYS ARE CONCERNED 

IHSIS7 ON. . . 

fllortein 



Follow t fj r 
m Ule lead of 

Amities 
Prot «* you r Ho ' " 



Kittl 




rfus 



9m 



Y00 SA VE MONEY ON MORTEIN 

and kill all (ties, mosquitoes ond other inject pests 

Regular Am MORTEIN PLUS ... 2/4 
Large Economy Siie . . . 4/4 You SAVE Bd. 

Gi»ntSi» ... T/TT You SAVE 2/1 

1 28-OI. Can ... 26/- You SAVE 14/- 



THERE IS MO SUBSTITUTE FOR MORTEIN 

Page 48 



WHEW YOU'RE CW A GOOD THING 



lorhin 



MORTEIN PRESSURE*PAK 

Regular Siie 8/1 1| 

Killi flies automatically. No atomiser ro| 
pay tor. 

Lars* Sin . IS/ 111 

Kills flies automatieally and saves you I / 1 1 1 




STICK TO IT I 
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• Lasl June Suxy Parker and her fallier were on ihcir way 
to .<•<• her mollier, who was ill in a Florida hospital, when 
iheir car -kidded and collided with a goods train. 



HER father was killed. iiuzy*s 
arms were shattered, her 
mouth and cars were filled with 
bmken glass. 

She was sure hei face had been de- 
stroyed, and when the doctors at the 
hospital told her this svasn'r so she 
didn't believe them. 

Suity's physiral injuries slowly re- 
sponded in treatment and her hauminc 
beauty, as this picture shows, was unim- 
paired. 

Bin the shock of her father's death 

rnntii <J In envelop her. 

A month after the trash she was still 
under deep sedation, and she had 
periods nf hallucination- 

She kepi asking to see her father, and 
no one was allowed lo v>sit her exrrpt 
.1 Frenchman namrd Pierre de la Salle. 

Shis and Pierre (whom <hc rails 
Pitou) had heen serretty married iluee 



yeart earlier, but ii cook the pressure 
of crisis to bring the (irwj out in the 
open, and to this day nobody know* 
wb.il die mystery wits all ahout. 

Sonie say Suzys movie bosses de- 
mitnded it, some say Suiy hat a passion 
for privacy. 

in September, Suzy, still under the 
rare of five dniicjrs, took an overdo"' 
of deeping pills hv mistake, again 
wound up in ihe hospital. 

Thr ihudnsvi of guilt and sorrow 
teemed thicker than ever around her, 
but Suzy is a strong girt 

She willed herself to the fabulous life 
and career ibc enjoys. 

She willed herself into resuming thai 
career, firsr in mndHlinp, then in agree- 
ing to go hack to 20th Century-Fox to 
make "The Best of Everything. 1 * 

Given lime, Su*y Parker will will hrr- 
self out of the darkness int.. the litjht 
OltCC morr. 
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| New Film Releases I 



** LAW A!sTl 
DISORDER 
Lion - Iniemol ional 
comedy, with Michael Red- 
grave, Robert Motley. Em- 
bassy, Sydney. 

EVERYTHING about 
litis promises well for 
entertainment. There are 
iLs two stars in a T-E.B. 
Clarke- Pat rick f :;iiii|>1h-11 
screenplay, and the very 
nice idea of Redtn-avc, an 
incorrigible confidence 
man, explaining his 
absence* to his young son 
by pretending he is a 
foreign missionary. 

Hiii quite i \ril, sac? to sav, 
has gone wrong, and despite 
some good comedy moment*, 
all this hitdi promise 15 never 
cjuiir fulfilled. 

There is. if anything, too 
murh story. When liis sun 
itrows up and liecoine* a bar- 
rister i ti j- •<■ d to the entourage 
of his old enrmv. Judge Cnyh- 
ton ( Morfey ), Rodsrrave goes 
into retirement. 

Fir«t there is ,. little brandy 
imuggling, huL lit™ hit old 
ealiti tatrh tip with him. and 
Redgrave brfomi^ involved in 
a stolen jewellery incident thai 
looks like bringing him again 
up for judgment before the 
irascible Nfnrley — and his still 
unsuspicious m. 

With the efforts of the gang 



to extricate him Irom this 
humiliation, the film descend" 
to a sort ol English Keystunc 
Cop level, Irnni which it never 
makes a recovery, 
fn a word 

DISAPPOINTS. 

** THE MAN INSIDE 

Columbia thriller, with 
Jack Palonce, Anita Ekberg, 
Nigel Patrick. Victory, Syd- 
ney. 

WITH almost anyone 
else in place of the 
top-heavy Mist Eklterg. 
this rather more than 
goodish crime thriller 
would have been a whole 
lot better. 

Patrick is splendid as the 
seemingly mild little account- 
ant who Urals one of the 
world 1 * most valuable dia- 
monds and escapes with it to 
Spain. 

And for all his death s-head 
appearance, Palanrr makes a 
very human fellow of the pri- 
vate eye engaged to lulluw 
jjul get bark the stone. 

The deplorable I'.fcherg is an 
advenTuress who, with a couple 
of international crooks on her 
trail, i.» after the diamond, too. 

Thai born srrnc-stcaler An- 
thony New ley provides many 
of thr film's brighter moments 
as the Madrid cab-driver who 
attaches himself to Palanee 
when the chase moves to Paris. 



OUR FILM GRAD.NGS . 

Above overage 
•jf Average 
No stars — below average I 



TeleVi 



ISION 



Pi c^XX 
ARADE 



Good dialogue, some aluius- 
pberie phulographs , and 
clever incidental touches add 
up to a film that is betler- 
I nan-average entertainment 
In a word . ■ 

SUSPENSEfUL. 

IT — THE TERROR 
FROM OUTER SPACE 
United Artists science- 
fiction thriller, with Mar- 
shall Thompson, Shown 
Smith. Palace, Sydney. 

SHODDY enough as an 
example of its unpre- 
tentious kind, this— thanks 
more to the drama of the 
subject than to any art of 
its own- -still manages to 
produce a few shivers, 

l"he sole survivor of the first 
spaceship to reach Mars is be- 
ing carried hack to rarth un- 
der arrest in another spaceship. 

Charged with having killed 
his companions to ensure his 
own survival, he claims he is 
innocent, and that "some- 
thing" got his friends. 

His claim appears tikelv 
when a stowaway "thing" he- 
gins to rampage about the 
spareship. 
In a word , . . 

INNOCUOUS. 



The next Mrs. Finch 
hopes to be a star 

From LONDON and HOLLYWOOD ftudioa 

T OVELY blond Ssmlli African actress Yolande Turner was taken 
complel<-ly by surprise by Peter Finch's abrupt tumouncfmenl 
<>f tlii'ir plan* to marry as soon ns his divorce from former Russian 
ballerina Tarn am Tcltinarova becomes absolute. 

land," which was booed off QORGF.OUS Kay Kendall 



Finch, who had always in- 
tended to keep secret their 
marriage plans succumbed (o 
one of his impulses in suddenly 
announcing it. 

Now 44, he first met 
Yolande, who is 20 years 
younger, a couple of years ago. 
Theirs has been an oiT-again- 
on-again romance. 

"'Yo' and I have got over 
a litde patch we hii, and — 
weJL we are very happy now," 
Peter explains. 

Yolande, with dazzling good 
looks and a high degree of 
talent, is confessedly a rnrcr-r- 
isu with every likelihood of 
fulfilling her ambitions of be- 
coming a top star. 

She first appeared in Lon- 
don's West F.nil a year ago in 
an ill-starred play, "Rose- 



tbe stage, but Irom which she 
not only emerged unscathed 
hut even with considerable 
kudos. 

"I am no little housewife," 
she says. And Peter com- 
pletely agrees with her acting 
ambitions. 

"Our marriage must not put 
an end to her career," he says. 
"She is going to be a great 
star." 



has at last found a film 
shr wants to make. She has 
signed for Stanley Donen's 
film version of the Broadway 
hit "Once More, With Feel- 
ing," shooting of which is to 
begin in England next month. 
Kay's co-star? Yul Bryrmer, 
who will be rushed to England 
from Spain as soon as he has 
ended his scenes in "Solomon 
and Sheba." 





• Bat MaHterBon. the latest Western hero, arrived on the 1 V 
screens recently via Sydney's Channel 7, where be'll he set-u 
on Tuesday nights from now on at 9 o'clock. He's worth buy- 
ing a look at if only for hie clothes. 



rETER HiYCH ami Us Soatfc African mifm-to-br, "to" Tar- 
mar. Pater mvt he Kami Valmnir to continue with her acting 
c«riw, and ) olnnrfe sotj lhaf thr is "no Utile kaaunrifr." 



BAT MASTERSON 
was a real live man 
once- He was a sheriff of 
Dodge City in the period 
before my favorite West- 
ern hero, Matt Dillon 
(James Amess), took over 
lawmaking there. 

Hie first show revealed that 
Maitcnon, as played by hand- 
some Gene Barry, was the 
Beau Bruntmell ol the West, a 
quick man with a gun. a 
gambler of note, and a man 
with an eye [or the ladies- 

Now that Dandy Masterson 
lias arrived, Sydney's Channel 
7, which also leaiures that 
suave character Bret Maverick 
[.Saturdays. 7.30 p.m.), can 
lay claim In the two best- 
drcssed heroes of TV's West. 

Jim Gardner, who p'ay* 
Maverick, was the first of the 
Westerners to introduce » 
casual elegance not usual on 
thr prairies- 
Maverick has an extensive 
wardrobe of half a dozen coats 
ol finest silk and wool, vests 
of all colors richly em- 
broidered, the whole wardrobe 
valued at £ A200CI. 

Masterson is Maverick's 
first serious challenger in the 
elegance stakes. 

Bat obviously knows all 
about Beau Brummrll, -and his 
manners show some of those 
rather extraordinary touches 
■ hat American artOTS believe 
establish them as Englishmen. 

He cavorts amass the prairiea 
with a gun that talks and a 
gold-headed cane said to be 
worth £A75. 

In the first of the series he 
was dressed with almost Quak- 
erish austerity suitable for 
coarh travelling, but 1 hear he 
has quite a collection of silk 
brocaded vests for w.dking-out. 

Mr. Masterson's signature, 
however, is his English derby, 
which, I'm told, he favors. 

Evidence supports this. An 
inventory of his wardrobe lists 
12 London-made derbies. 

A look at "Gunsmoke" 
(Channel 9, Sundays, 9-00 
p.m.) — still, I liclievr, the best 
Western on TV— shows uner- 
ringly that crime does not pay 
eithrr for the criminal or the 
man who chases him. 

For Marshal Dillon, who 
now does Lhc job that Bat 
Masterson deserted for gam- 
bling, dresses very plainly. He's 
so big (fift. 6in.) that he has 
lu have his clothes mode spe- 
cially. Rut even with this 
extra expense, his wardrobe 
rould only lie described finan- 
cially as a minimum one. 

Matt wears a pair of work- 
ing trousers that cost him £A2, 
a flannel shirt, £A2/10/-, and 
a slrrveie^s leather jacket that 
cost £A7/lfi/-. The most ex- 
pensive item in his wardrobe 
is his stetson, which cost £AID. 

James: Araexs is siuilr frank 
about Marsha] Dillon's rather 
scanty, plain wardrobe. 

"Dillon's not ,1 dresser." he 
says. "He spends too murh 
of his pay in Kitty's saloon to 
havr anything left." 

The poorest dresser of the 
lot, though, is Channel (t's 
"Cheyenne" t Saturday night, 
7.30). Cheyennej Clint 




Cl!r A F.VIST0!*. 17, nm'tlnnl la rtweilioJimnJIer rrottaw 
\tm\ Stoml in the nut lire intersehitoi them "Top of ih 
t'uus" < CfcunNrJ 2. Friday., 8JM). ftoai February 27). Thrr, 
i her eenms from two high school* tfiii compere. 



the Class," a live quix she 
compered hy Professor Al 
Stout- It is a team come 
knockout variety, betwr- 
teanris of three pupils fro 
metropolitan high school 
Watch for it on Friday night 
at 8 o'clock from Februarv 27 



Walker, wears only the plain- 
est trousers, working type, and 
shirt and stetson. 

One of the fasrinating things 
about Cheyenne is that the 
script rails for him to atrip to 
the waist in every episode. 

Hollywood producers say 
the ladies Kite a bit of beef- 
cake, and "C h e y t a n e'>" 
writers have instructions to 
write in a shirt-removing 
episode in each script, no mat- 
ter what, 

* *■ SV 

'pEENAGE sessions that 
sound like good teleview- 
ing are scheduled to start this 
month on Sydney's Channel 2. 
They are "Top of the flass" 
and '"Six O'Clock Rock." 

"Six CClock Rock" sounds 
like the one that will be super- 
popular with TeenageTS- It's a 
45-minute show that starts at 



By 

ISAPi MUSGROVE 



6 p.m. on Saturdays, The 
first sfiow on February 28 will 
he compered by Australia's 
king of rock-'n-roll, Johnny 
OTCeefe. 

It's an audience-participa- 
tion show, and teenagers are 
invited to make up the audi- 
ence. News of the first show 
got urmind, so that the 120 
tickets available for teenagers 
only were all gone two weeks 
before the show opened 

The show is very informal. 
Teenagers ran rrxk-'n-mll if 
they want to, stomp and sing, 
or just sit and linen, depend- 
ing on how they feel. 

Johnnv will have his osvn 
band, the Dee Jays, with him. 
Therell be n jazr group feat- 
ured, too, the Australian All 
Stars, and an exciting overseas 
hig-time show personality. 

If you want tickets for "Six 
O'Clock Rock" vou can get 
them from the A B.C. Light 
Kntertainment Department, 
First Floor, National Building, 
250 Pitt Street, 
The other shmv is "Top nf 



★ * * 

"JJOCKV JONES, Spate 
Ranger" (Channel 7, 
Mondays, b\0tt p.m.), is ft show 
that makes me thankful, fash- 
ionably, slut I live on earth 

Actually, life on the strand- 
planets the rangers inhabit 
not so different out of doors 
Irnm what B-cUtss Hollywood 
films show as life in a mys- 
terious Eastern city. 

When the cast gets inside 
which is most ol the lime, thev 
live among an extensive range 
of dialled cupboards, instni 
ment panels, and locked and 
cuarded doors. 

But as I relax to watch in 
my 1959 Earth-model dress. I 
pity the poor ladies (all 
blondes, bs the way) who bve 
on these outer planet*. 

They haven't a chance to 
hide a single figure fault. 
They wear a modified skatinc 
costume, the very short kind 
with tights. Sometimes lopped 
off with a short cape that cao 
only be described as inelegant 
Their blond hair and their 
capes fly as they toss their 
heads in the way Earth ladies 
know so well. But the gentle 
men they toss at aren't m\ 
type, either, fashionably. 

They ail wear either page- 
boy or usher's suits, with lots 
and lots of buttons. 

Last time I saw a bit of 
the show, televiewers were 
privileged to meet the head of 
one of the planets called what 
sounded like Nangpore. 

This gentleman, who wore 
long robes and a small cap like 
a cardinal's, said, "I am the 
Poten-TART," and all the 
ladies and gentlemen of spare 
were very impressed. 

Personally at this stage I re- 
tired happily into the kitchen. 
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SAVE ffi ON KAIRSETS 
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WALL PANILS 

Distinctively different! The one-inch-deep, vertical- 
ribhed feature of Hardie"s Shadowline Wall Panels greatly 
enhances the look of to-day "s long, low homes. 
These versatile panels can be used in dozens of different 
ways to make your home distinctively different. 
And Shadowline's luxury styling is combined with great 
rigidity — and low cost. 

Length of panel: 6', T t I", 9' and ID 1 * 
Width of panel: 3" 5" I.ff.ct-iv. cc.tr. W, 



i 




JAMES 



SoJi- Monufacturttt: 

HARDIE & COY. 



PTY, LTD. 



SYOHEY. Or fork,! »,»,,v Shn«ti 
NEWCASTLE: IH-lli »,ng Stmt. 
MELBOURNE: Cm. Of ROfld A Clarendon Street. 
BRISBANE: IrieMail Cr«» ■aid. Newilnd. 
PERTH: Wetihpool, Weilem AmtreHe 

AOSLAIOE (Kna>n H •« tl il,».-, AltMltollt* Pty. Lti., IU Helifei Street. 



reasons 
why 



LOW FIRST COST 
LOW UPKEEP COST 

FIRE RETARDANT 
LOW INSURANCE 
WHITE ANT PROOF 
BORER PROOF 
WILL NOT ROT OR DECAY 
INHERENTLY DURABLE 



T.. JAMES HARDIE fc COY. PTY. LTD. 

Plant mud rot. hnt and poif trtt, brochure Oft ikadvmlimr Wall PaitnU. 




NAME 



ADDRESS 



Rounded corntri 

MfT« .fungtli 
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Merryman hud comr nut of hit 
book and wai talking to Alleyn 
in an admonitory (union, shak- 
ing nil finger ami evidently 
ipeakiaR wilh iomt beat. 

"Mr. Chip* is at it Again," 
Tim laid. "Poor Alleyn!" 

He experienced the sensation 
of hit blood funning down into 
hu boots. Surely he, Tim 
Makepie«e t a responsible man, 
B irun of M-irnrr, a p?yrhi.it nil, 
■ ■ 1 1.1 nut have slipped into in 
fcrblr, w imbecile an error 
Would hr havt to confess to 
Alleyn ? How cuuld he recover 
hnmelf with Brigid? Her voice 
:-• a\- t\ him. 

"What did you say?" ihe 
asked. 

'* 'Poor llrodericst.' *' 

"I» be called Allan? You've 
got down to Christian nnrocA 
pretty smartly. Very chummy 
of you." 

Tim said Biter » pause, "I 
don't to hit face. I like him/' 

"So do L Awfully. We 
agreed about it before." Brigid 
shook her head impatiently, 
"At any rale, 1 ' ihe said, "he 1 ! 
not ihe guilty on*. Trn lure of 
that." 

Tim iiood very still and after 
a moment wetted hit lipi. 

"What do you mean?" he 
■aid. "The guilty one?" 

"Are yo'i all right, Tim?" 

"Perfectly." 

"You look peculiar." 

"It'i the heat Cnmr back 
here, do." 

He look hct arm and led 
her to the little verandah, 
[iinhed her down on the sump- 
tuous Footrcst belonging to Mn 
Dillinnton-Blirk'n chaise longue 
. in J himself sat at the rod of 
Aubyn Dale's, "What guilty 
onr v he repeated. 

B r i e. t d stared at him. 
"There/ 1 * no nred T really, to 
take it so massively," she said. 
"You may not ferl as I do 
about ir_" 

"About what ?" 

"The business with the P-B's 
doll. It seems to me rarh a 
beastly thing to have done and 
I dun 1 ! care what anyone says, 
it was done on purpose, just 
treading on it wouldn't have 
produced that result. And then, 
putting the flower On it> chest 
-a scurvy trick, I call it-"* 

Tim stooped down and made 
a lengthy business nf tying his 
ihoehirc. When he straightened 
Brigid said, "You are nil 
ri^ht. aren't you? Ynu keep 
i U.nicint* rolor like a rhiim- 
eJeon." 

"Which am I now*" 

"Firry red/'' 

"I've been vtooping over. I 
agree with you about tbr doll. 
It was a silly, unbecoming sort 
of thing to do. Perhaps it was 
a drunken sailor, 1 ' 

' I here weren't any drunken 
sailor i about. Da you knnw 
who 1 think it was?" 

"Who?" 

■Mr Cuddy." 
■|)n you, Biddy?" Tim said. 
'•Why?" 

"He kepi willing and mtttbift 
ail ihr time that Mr. Broderick 
Wftj showing the doll." 

"He'* not a ehronir grin. It 
n**vri leaves his face.'* 

"All the some- " Brigid 

looked quickly at Tom and 
away again. " In my opinion/* 
she muttered, "he't a NO M " 

"A what?" 

"A nasty old matt. I don't 
mind telling you, T'd simply 
hatr to &nd mv*elf alone on 
rhr boat-deck with him after 
dark." 

Tim hastily vain 1 tbal d 
lielter make lure she never 
Hid. "Take mr with you^ for 
uifeiy's sake." hr said. "I'm 
eminrritry trustworthy.*' 

Brigid grinned at him 
abimt-miudcrily, She seemed 
10 lie in twn minds about 
what she should iay matt. 

"What is it?" be atked. 

"Nothing. Nothing, really, 
juit I don't know — It '» 
ever since Dennis brought Mrs. 
fill- hyacinths into the 
loung? on thr secoiwl day out 
We don't seem to lw able to 
get rid ol those awful murden 
Mverybody talking about them. 
That alibi disunion the nistht 
before La* Palmai and Miss 
Abbott breaking down. Not 
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thnt hrr trouble had anythini? 
to do with it, poor thing And 
then the awful business of thr 
girl that bruugb t Mrs. D-B't 
flower* being a victim and now 
the doll being left like that. 
You'll think I'm completely 
dotty/' Brigid said, "but i i'n 
sort of got me down a bit. Do 
you know, just ouw 1 caught 
myself thinking, 'Wouldn't it 
be awful if thr Flower Mur- 
der--/ w_ii >jix board.' " 

Tim bad put out a warning 
hand, hut a man's ihaduw had 
already fallen across the deck 
and across Brigid. 

"Dear ciihi!" said Aubyn 
Dale. "What a pathologically 
morbid little notion!" 

Tim and Brigid got up. Tim 
said automatically, 'Tm afraid 
we've been trespassing on vnur 
foolreats," and hoped this would 
account for any embarraas- 
ment ihcy might have dis- 
played. 

ll My dear old boyl" Dale 
tried. ""Do use the whole tatty 
works! Whenever yuu like, as 
Ur M I'm concerned. And 
I'm sure Madame would be 
enrhantrd."' 

He had an annlul of cushions 
jij d t u gs whi ch he began to 
arrange 'in the ehnise longues 
"Madame tends to emerge for 
a nice cuppa," be explained. He 
punched a cushion with alt the 
aplomb of the manservant in 
"Charley's Aunt" and flung k 
into position, "There nowl" he 
said. He straightened up, pulled 
a pipe out of his pocket, gripped 
it mannish! y twtwrrn his leeth. 
contrived to tower over Brigid. 
and became avuncular. 

"As for you, young woman.' 
he mid cocking his head quiz- 
zically at her. "You've been 
letting a particularly lively 
imagination run away with you. 

what r 

This was said wilh such an 
exact reproduction of hi* trle- 
viiinn manner that ' ■ ru in 
spite ol bis own agitation, frit 
momentarily impelled to whistle 
"Pack Up Your Trouble*-" 
However, hr mid quickly. "Tl 
wasn't as morhtd as, it sounded. 
Brigid and I h.tvr been having 
an argument about the alibi bvl 
and that led to inevitable con- 
■ ' about the Hrxwer ex- 

pert." 

''M-m-ni.' 1 Dale rumbled un- 
dcntandingly. still looking at 
Brigid "T see " He screwed his 
face into a wlumsical grimace. 
"You know. Brigid, I've got an 
idea WGVr juM about had that 
old topic After all. it's not the 
prettiest one In the world, ia it? 
what do you think? Urn?" 

Pink with embarrassment, 
Brigid taid coldly, "I feel sure 
you're right." 

"Good girl," Aubvn TJ^lr 
said and patted her shoulder. 

Tim muttered that it was 
lea-time and wiLhdrew Brigid 
firmly to the starboard side. It 
was a relief to him to be angry. 

"What a frightful fellow/ 1 he 
fulminated, "That egregious 
nice-rhappery! That jurftalile 
decency! That indescribably 
phony goodwill'" 

"Never mind," Brigid said. 
"I darrsay he has to keep in 
practice. And, after all, little 
aj 1 relish admitting it, he 
whs in fact right. I mppoae I 
have been letting my imagina- 
tion run away with me." 

Tim stood over her, put his 
head on onr side, and achieved 
a quite creditable imitation of 
Aubyn Dale. "Good girl," he 
said unctuously and patted her 
shoulder. 

Brigid made a satisfactory 
response lu this sally and 
seemed to be a good deal 
cheered. "Of rmirse," she said. 
**| didn't really think we'd 
shipped a murderer; it was pax 
one of those things."' She looked 
up into Tim's face. 

"Brigid!" he said, and look 
her hands in bia. 

"No, don't,' she said quickly 
"TKhi'l" 

"fro sorry." 

'There'* nothing to be sorry 
about- Pay no a Mention. Let I 
50 and talk to Mr. Chips." 

Thry found Mi. Merryman 
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In full cry. He had discovered 
Brigid's book, "The Elira- 
beihaiu," which she had left 
on her deck-chair, and seemed 
lu be giving a lecture un it. It 
wat by an authoritative writer, 
but one, evidently, with whom 
Mr. Mrrrymati found himself 
in passionate disagreement, li 
appeared that Alleyn, Father 
Jourdain, and MJsa Abbott had 
all been drawn into the <hs- 
tosaian while Mr, Mr Angus, and 
Mr. CJuddy Looked on, die 
former with admiration und thr 
tattfst wilh his characteristic air 
oi uninfoimed disparagement. 

Brigid and Tint sat on the 
deck and were accepted by Mr, 
Merryman as if they had come 
late for class, but with valid ex- 
cuses. Alleyn glanced al them 
and found time to hope that 
theirs, by itome happy accident, 
was not merely a shipboard 
attraction. After all, hr thought, 
he himself had fallen irre- 
vocably in love during a voyage 
from trie Antipodes Hr turned 



Mr. McAngus, who had 
several times made plaintive 
liltre noises, now struck in with 
unexpected emphastt. 

"To me/' he said, 'Oihelto' 
jq alrmwt Ajxitlt by that bit nnr 
die end when Desdemona 
revives and speaks and then, 
yuu know, after all, dies. A 
woman who has been properly 
strangled would not be able to 
do that. It is quite ridiculous," 

"What's the medical 
opinion?" Alleyn aakrd him. 

"Palhological verisimilitude." 
Mr. Merryman inlerjrclrd with 
more than a touch of Poob- 
B.ih, "11 irrelevant. One 
accepts the convention. It is 
artistically proper that she 
should lie strangled and speak 
again. Therefore, she speaks." 

"All the same." Alleyn aaid_ 
"let's have the expert's 
opinion." He looked al Tim. 

' I wouldn't say it was utterly 
i mpouibl e, " Tim sai d. "Of 
course, her phyitcal condition 
can't be reproduced by an 
ji-iretj and would he unaccept- 
able if it could, t should think 
it's just poAiible that he might 




jtome violence, "I think it's per- 
fectly beaitly. I hale it!" 

Tim put his hand over 
hers. "Well, Tm mrry." Brigid 
said, "but it is beastly. It 
doesn't matter how DesdemDna 
died Othello' isn't .1 rlmiral 
example. Shakespeare wasn't 
stiiue scrulfy rxiitentialUt, it's 
a tragedy of simplicity and — 
an d grea tness of heat t b'.-in p 
destroyed by a common smarty- 
smarty little place&ndrr. Well, 
an y way ,' ' Brigid m un ibled , 
turning very pink, "that's what 
I Think and I suppose one can 
try and say what one thinks, 
can't one?" 

"1 should damn well suppose 
one can," Alleyn said warmly, 
"and how righr you are, what's 
more.** 

Brigid! threw him a grateful 
I06& 

Mr. Cuddy smiled and 
smiled "I'm sure," he said, 
"I didn't mean to upset any- 
one." 

"Well, yoo havr," Miss Ab- 
bott snapped, "and now you 
know it, don't you 

"Thank you very much," 
said Mr. Cuddy. 

Father Jourdain stood up. 
"It's icauiiie." hr said. "Shall 
we go in? And shall we dr> 
ride" — he smiled at Brigid — 
"in take the advice of the 
youngest and wittcat amonpr in 
mr! Lerp oir this not very t)e- 
lectahlp subject? 1 propose that 
we do," 

Everybody rxerpi Mr. Cuddy 
made an aifirmatrvr nntse, and 
went in to tea. 



his attention back to the matter 
in band. 

' 1 honestly don't under- 
stand," Father Jourdain waa 
saying, "how you can put 'The 
fjuchewt uf Malfi* before 'Ham- 
let' or 'Macbeth.' h 

"Or why," Miss Abbott 
harked, "you should ihiuk 
'Othello so much belter than 
any of tliem." 

Mr. Merryman groped in his 
waistcoat pocket for a soda- 
inint and rctnarked insulTerably 
that really U was impossible 10 
dinr.usa criteria of Uutr where 
the rudimenti of taste were 
demonstrably absent He treated 
bis restive audience to a com- 
prehensive dc'gunning of *Ham- 
Jet' and M.n br(h " 'Hamlet,' 
he said. W3£ an incunsistent, 
deficient, and redundan t 
veriuni ol some absurd German 
melodrama. 

ft was not surprising, Mr. 
McTryrrtan said T that Hamlet 
was unable to make up bis mind, 
since his creator had hiiiuclf 
been thr victim of a still greater 
blight of indecision Macbeth 
was merely a muddle-headed 
blunderer. Strip away the Isus- 
guage and what remained? A 
tediously ignorant expression of 
defeatism. " 'What's" the good 
of anyhnk 7 Wy, nuflink/ ** Mr. 
Mrrryinan quoted in pedantic 
Lockncy and toued his soda- 
mint into hit mouth 

"I don't know anything about 

Shakespeare " Mr. Cuddy 

began and was at once talked 
down. 

"It it at least something,*' 
Mr. Merryman said, "that you 
acknowledge your misfortune." 

"All the same," Alleyn 
objected, "there is the lan- 
guage." 

"I am not aware/ Mr. 
Mt-r rvrn.it 1 countered, "that I 
have suggested that die fellow 
had no vocabulary." Hr. went 
on to praise the clastic struc- 
ture of "Othnllo," the inevit- 
ability of Webster's "The 
Durhr-u nf Main, and asluund- 
ing, the admirable directness of 
"Titus Andronicus " As an 
afterthought he concrded that 
the final scene oi "Lear" was 
"respet table." 



not have killed her instantly 
and that she nught momen- 
tarily revive and attempt 10 
speak.'' 

"But, Doctor." Mr. McAnsrus 
objected [lifTidentlv. "f did say 
properly Properly strangled, 
you know.'* 

"Doesn't the text," Miss 
Abbott pointed »ul t "say she 
wu binolhcrcd?" 

"The text!" Mr. Mrrrymait 
caclaizned and spread uut his 
hands. "What text, pray ? 
Which text ?" and launched 
himself Into a g-cneral animad- 
version of Shakespearian edit- 
orship. This he followed up 
wiLh an extremely dogmatic 
prdnnuncemrni u|*nn thr prca- 
entatiun of the plays. 

The only tolerable method, 
he said, was that followed by 
the Elizabethans themselves. 
Th r hare boards. Thr boy- 
player*. It appeared thai Mr. 
Merryman himself produced 
the plays in thi* manner cu his 
school. He treated them to a 
lecture upon spccchcrait, cos- 
tume, and make-up. 

Hii mannrT was so iniuf- 
frrably Luckaure that it lubbed 
hii diKOursr of any interest U 
might have had for his ex- 
trrnielv mixed audi en re, Mr. 

McAngus* eyes ffecaroc glazed, 
Father Jourdain was resigned 
aad Miu Abbott impatient. 
Brigid looked at the deck and 
Tim lookrd at Brigid. Alleyn, 
conscious of all this, still man- 
aged to preserve the semblance 
of respectful attention, 

fir was conic in us aho uf Mr, 
Cuddy, who had the air of a 
man balked of his legitimate 
prey. It was evident through- 
out the discui&ion that hr Had 
some observation to make He 
now raised his voice unmetodi- 
ously and made it. 

"Isn't it funny," Mr. Cuddy 
aiked generally, "how the con- 
versation srems to get round 
to the subject of ladies being 
throttled ? Mrs. Cuddy wu 
reimirking on the same thing. 
Quite a coincidence, arte was 
saying." 

Mr. Mriryoian opened his 
mouth, shut it, and reopened 
it wheo Brigid cried out with 



"But the curious thing h." 
Alleyn wrote to his wile that 
evening, "thai Itowever much 
they may or may not try to 
avoid the wbjrrt of murder, it 
1 [ill crops up. I don't wan t 
to go precious about it. but 
really one might suppose that 
the presence oi this expert on 
board gnirratn a sort of ei- 
fluvift. They unaware of it 
and yrt it infect* thrtn. 

'Tonight, for instance, after 
the women had gone to bed, 
which to my great relief was 
early, the men cracking 
again . Cuddy, J our dam , an d 
Merryman are all avid readers 
of crime fit lion and of the sort 
of book thnt calls itself 'Classic 
Cases Of Detection." As it 
happens^, there are two ur three 
of that kind in ihe ship's Little 
library, among them "The 
Wamwrighu' 10 the admirable 
"Notable TriaU* series, a very 
fanciful number on the Yard, 
and an affair called 'The Thing 
He Loves.' The Lattrr title de- 
rivet from The Uallad ol Read- 
ing CaoJ,' of course, and 1 give 
you one guess as to t)te subject 
matter. 

"Well, tonight, Merryman 
firing present, there was auto 
maticallv a row. Without ex 
ception he's the most pugna- 
cious, quarrelsome, arrogant 
chap I've ever met. It seemed 
(hat Cuddy had got 'The Thing 
He l>oves T ' and was snuffling 
away at it in the comer of the 
laungr. Merryman spotted the 
book and at once said that he 
himself was already reading it. 
Cuddy said he'd taken the book 
from the shelves and that they 
were free for all. Neither would 
give in Finally MrAngus an- 
nounced, that he had a copy of 
'The Trial of Neil Cream" and 
actually sue reeded i n placat- 
ing Merryman with an offer to 
lend it to him. 

"It appears tha 1 M rrrvma i\ 
is one of the fanatics who be- 
lieve thr story of Cream's mi 
liniihed confession. So peace 
was in a sense restored, though 
once again we were treated to 
an interminable discussion on 
what Cuddy will call sea mon- 
strosity, Dale was full nf all 
kinds nf srennd-hand theories, 
McAngus joined in with a sort 
of terrified rrlish. Makcpicce 
talked from the prychiatrir 
angle, and Jourdain from the 
religious one. Merryman con- 
tradicted rvrrybody Of course, 
I'm all for thru* discussions. 
They give one an unexampled 
chance to listen to the man 
one may be going to arrest, 
propounding the sort of crime 



with which he will ultimat< 
be charged. 

"The reactions go hkr thir 
"McAngus docs a great dra- 
of tut-tuttering, protests LUj' 
the subject is loo homd i: 
dwrll upon, but is neverth 
less quite unable to go aw- 
whtle it'f under discussion. M 
get* all the facts wrong. <• 
fuses names and dates bo p 
siitently thai you'd think it w. 
deliberate, and is slappr- 
back perpetually by Meir> 
man. 

"Cuddy is utterly absorbed 
He qoc* over the details and in- 
cessantly barks back to Jart 
the Hipper, describing all ihe 
ritualistic horrors and specula I 
ing about their possible signifi- 
cance. 

"Merryman, of course, ii 
overbearing, didactic, and argu- 
mentative. He's got a much 
belter brain than any 9 Hs* 
others, is conversant with thr 
coses, never muddles the know:, 
Facts, and never loses a chain 
of black gua riling the police. In 
his opinion, liicv won't catch 
their man. and he obvioush 
glories in the notion. ('Hah 
huh, did he but know,' sneered 
Hawkshaw, the detective.) 

"Dale, like McAnpus, pull up 
a great show of abhorrence, but 
profexscs an interest in what 
he culls the 'psychology of 
sadistic homicide ' He talks hV 
a signed article in one of the 
lex> responsible of our daili-- 
and also, of course, like u thot 
oughty nice chap on television 
'Poor wrclth!" ts his cry. 'Pom 
poor girl, poor everybody. Sad' 
Sad!' 

"Meanwhile, being in mem 
pin, he has had enough mis- 
guided energy to sew up Mr 
Merryman' s pyjamas and put 
a dummy made from one of thr 
D-H's tremendous nightgowrs 
in Mr. McAngus" bed, and ha> 
thus, by virtue of these hilari 
ous pranJcs, graduated a.i a 
potential victim himself. Mem 
man's reaction was to l>o 
straight 10 the captain and M<- 
AnguV to behavr as if he wc:e 
a typical example from Freud's 
casebook. 

"Well, there dbey are, thfse 
four precious favorites in the 
homicide handicap. Tvc (did 
you that I fancy one in par- 
ticular, and. in the classic tra- 
dition, niv dearest, having laid 
bare the facts, I leave you to 
your deduclioo; always bearing 
in mind that the captain and 
his tnates may be right and 
there ain't no flaming mur- 
derer on board. 

''Goodnight, darling. Don't 
miss our next instalment of this 
absorbing serial." 

AUcyn put bis letter awav. 
doodled absently on his blot- 
ting paper for a few ininulrv 
and then Lhuueht he'd stretib 
his legs before turning in. 

He went down to the deck 
be low and found i I deserted. 
Having walked six times- round 
i t and had a wOTd with thr 
wireless officer, he sat hinrli 
as a cloud in his cubbyhole on 
the starboard side. Alleyn 
thought he would call it a day. 
He passed Father Jourdain'i 
cabin door on his way through 
the passeitgrrV quarters, and 
as he did so the handle turned 
and the door was opened a 
crack. He heard Father Jour- 
dain's voice. 

Hut of course. You roust 
come, to me. whenever you want 
to. It's what I'm for, you 
know." 

A woman's voice answered 
harshly and indiitinguishablv 

"1 think,'' laid Father Jour- 
da in, "you shou I d dismiss all 
thai from your mind and; stick 
10 your duties. Perform your 
penance, come to Mats lomoi 
tow, nuikr the special intention 
1 have suggested. Go along, 
now, arid say your prayers 
Bless you, my child. Good- 
night." 

Alleyn moved quickly down 
thr passage and had reachrd 
the stair* before Miss Abbott 
had lime to see him. 

To be continued 
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pjl'iu. Samson ruse Almost 
nly. straightening himself, 
i.hrng because he could not 
ji. cl upright in the cage, pu.ll- 
i:: . again** the pull an his Lul, 
aLxati staggering on his padi 
u Putrid suddenly released him. 
I" linn * head hit the bani on 
th> ihei side. He didn't oh- 

fccause he's old, I suppose, 
I i thnught He wouldn't have 
o> ne that to him when he waa 
n: He conjured up a pjic- 
tk. r of Snm»n meeting Putrid 
id a jungle clearing. Samson 

■ -ilchi't he unkind then t Tim 
hei He wuuld just tear Putrid 
ii piece*. Tim savored that. 

'Nothin' to it/' Putrid was 

.ng, mlihinK hia ham is "! vc 
p>< led lions by the lail in every 

niirnl in the world. But 
if one ii real fierce when 
leediu' Oh, ptaJ fierce 
H icfl he*» fecdin"." 

He didn't open the ilot. Ho 
p.ilrd the bar and opened the 

• An door of the ca^e. Tint 
m ihed fh.iT Samson would 

tag out on top of him. He 
didn't. Putrid hit him on the 
lit .\d with the prod. You could 
the sound of it. Samson 
hut blinked his eyes and pulled 
bock. 

No play in him at nil to- 
il .," said Putrid. "Here^ 
I ny, have your chips?" 
He upended the bucket and 
. the contents of it straight 
the lion'* face. 
Putrid bunged die door and 
V \vd it. "Bah!" hr said. "No 
C iv for hhn at all today What 
■ton! Cornr an; we'll get to 

monkeys." 
rhey followed him. One of 
■m before going tentatively 
k I pull at the lion's tail, 
v teh was still hanging through 
r<< ban. He let it go quickly 

• d ran •after than, shouting. 
By, frllai. I did it! 1 pulled 

fa tail! M 

Putrid patted him an the 
h id. "Man," he said, "you'll 
hr a lion-tamer yet, so you 

* li." 

They laughed 

Tim was looking at Samson. 
~ -faybe. hr doesn't mean it/' 
n was saying to him. "But 
A n't mind him. He hat to die 
v *ne time, and then he won't 
.liter you."' 

He felt tean in his eyes, 
Pm young, he thought. 
I -c you would cry about a 
<! iwning kitten. 

■■ humim startrd to clean his 
It took him some time. 
1 en he miffed at the food hr- 
t% «n his pawi. It didn't in- 

rat him. He lifted his head 
tnd looked away at the sky. 

Ac this moment Tim got 
thf thought that maybe Sam- 
sir k He knew ihey 
d Jn't use him in the circus, 
j >t the lioness and the tiger 

n just carted him a round 
t' lie a father, ihey said. 

Vnd suddenly in his mind's 
? * he saw the wood outside 
tie town. You came down a 
kill to it and climbed another 

! out of it, and in the hollow 

K was j clear itream that 
I'' >bled over stones, and the 
T-nd was wide and dappled 

■ th sunlight. 

to a place Kke that Samson 
a ild be at home with I he 
bi-dt and the trees and the 
ken. and he would gel well 
- ' I growl and roar, and no- 
!>dy would disturb him. and 
Putrid couldn't torture him. 
I mis thought, Tim reached 
np —he had to stretch a tot — 

; he pulled back the steel 
bolt ud opened the door of 
the cage. 

'Come on. Samson," hr said. 
"I will taltr you to a place 
lh»| you will like. It won't be 
'ike the jungle. But it'll be 
rarly as good Come on! 
I lease come on before anybody 
mrs!" 

Samson didn't want to eome. 
Tim pulled himself up on to 
hr floor of thr cage until he 
was hanging on hia chest. He 
'•>•<[ an arm until hii hand 
mild take hold of the remain- 
»ie mane, and he tugged at it 
gr-ntly. 

"0>mr on. Samson." he said. 

"Come on " 



Continuing . , . The Cruel Cage 



Samson trsUied, but then be 
started to go with the pull of 
the boy's hand Tim got hit 
Erct OH the ground. He null 
kept his grip an the liun i 
mane. And then Samson 
i touched and sprang to the 
earth. He stood there for u 
while, feeling the unaccustomed 
ground under his padi. 

Then he uutifully followed 
the pull of the small hand 
on his mane and walked beside 
fiim, past the caravans, out the 
gule. and into llir ttreel of the 
town. They walked calmly 
down the middle of it. 

Towns are quhe used to odd 
things walking down their 
streets — people, con Era pi ions, 
and even animals. Runaway 
bones are expected and fre- 
quently nuke heroes. Also ele- 
phants may walk clown town 
streets as long an thry are with 
circusca and utc parading. 

But this was a market day 
in the town, and the street 
was crowded, both tides of it 
raken up wiih motor vans: and 
l-urnrs, and can and horses and 
carts, the owners all going 
about their lawful occasions. Ii 
you can ripple a pond with a 
pebble, you can entirely upset 
it by throwing a I^irgc boulder 
into it The pond will ex- 
plode. It was like that now 
with the town as the first per- 
son looked at the boy and the 
lion. 

This was a (at woman with 
a shopping liaskrt. She looked 
and the looked again, and thru 
she dropped her basket and 
opened her mouth very widely 
and screamed and turned and 
ran screaming. 

Everybody claimed -afterwards 
that it was this woman who 
started the unnatural panic with 
her streaming. Only far her. 
they said, nobody would have 
paid the leas I attrnliun to the 
boy and the loose lion. 

Perhaps, but if yon are walk- 
ing up a street and you sec a 
1 ion wa Iking towards you T 
doubt if you will stop to ask 
any questions. Your skin will 
crawl, your mouth will dry, the 
hair will rise on the back of 
your neck, and you will seek 
safety in flight. Everybody did 
now. 

The street, thronged with 
people, cleared as if a plague 
had swept through it. People 
ran into the fim open shop 
door, fighting to get in and to 
bang the door behind them, 
and peer out through the glass 
Screaming women and shout- 
ing men, ull panic-stricken. 
They ran into can and closed 
Lite doors of them and shot up 
the windows of them, and 
peered palely through them. 

It was a shameful business, 
but it must be recorded. They 
left borer* and donkeys where 
they were. If these animals 
were not tied to electric-light 
poles or telegraph poles by the 
reins* they were disturbed and 
they took to their heels, drag- 
ging the heavy carts after th em- 
There were many unknown 
hen** in oudying districts that 
day who never got medals for 
stopping runaway animals, hut 
that was just their bad luck 

Tim walked solemnly on , 
talking to Samson, almost un- 
conscious of the confusion and 
upset he was leaving behind 
him. He turned from the busy 
shopping and market street into 
the wide square. This was 
roomier and people had more 
time to find safety and to reflect 

It was a councillor who got 
the police on to it. He* un- 
fortunately, endrd halfway up 
a pole, clinging to it by his 
legs ft wasn't widely known, 
but his wife spent some time 
afterward pulling wooden chips 
from the inside of hii thighs. 
(Il't nc*t part of the story, hut 
he was ever afterwards known 
as The Northerner, because he 
wai the councillor who was tip 
the pole, Subtle, but enraging ] 
From his uncomfortable perch 
he addressed the people abour 
how thr (timid police wrre 
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never where they were wanted, 
and then be shouted at a fright- 
ened citizen who was peering 
through a ser.und-slory window 
to go and call the police, for 
pity's sake, and tell them that 
there was a Hon loose in the 
town, and nut to be standing up 
there gawking like an idiot. 

The councillor was mad, and 
no wonder, and be had to stay 
on the pole until somelvocly 
brought ft ladder, because his 
position was painful, but he 
didn't want to get mure chips 
in him than he had now, be- 
cause, he shouted at an inquirer, 
if he got any more of them in 
lurn he'd float. 

So it was that Tim paused at 
the lop of the square and be- 
came aware of all the disturb- 
ance he wr. causing, and also 
became aware af the line of 
police gradually and very cau- 
tiously closing in on him. His 
hand tightened on Samson and 
he stopped, .md Samson stopped 
and looked at the circle of men 
approaching htm. He raised a 
lip and snarled, and thr ad- 
vancing line came 10 a dead 
stop. 

They had no arms, juil their 
batons hrld in their hands, bill 
moat of them thought that a 
lion could have the jugular lorn 
out of you before you could bit 
him — all except the uupecror, a 
tall man with blue ryes, who 
came close to the boy and the 
lion with nothing under hii arm 
except a light cane. He had 
sense. When hr got the message 



he had called llir rinus |H*up|e, 
Out of one corner of hi* eye 
be tuw iht-ni approaching now, 
out of the street into the square, 
loaded with topes and ban. and 
hauling a cage on wheels which 
they lifted down from a van. 

"Take it easy, boy." said the 
inspector. "Don't get excited. 
Nudiiiik will happen. Don't 
excite riim," 

Tim's mouth was dry He was 
afraid of the police Where 
Tiro lived nobody much liked 
the police. They often called 
and politely removed Kins of ihe 
people lor various misdemean- 
ors. Also he suddenly re&lincd 
thai his hopes were at an end. 
If He could have gone a back 
way, nobody might have 
noticed. Now , he thuug h I 
sadly. Samson wuuld never see 
the wood. 



JLBE inspector was 
surprised as he closed on him, 
The boy had no fear, and as 
he looked closely at the hwi he 
saw there was no need for any- 
IkkIv 'o fear. All the same, 
who knew? The lion looked 
i.H ,ind thin and helpless, but 
one slash at the boy wjji all 
that was needed. 

The men were closing from 
behind, cautimiily, the ropes 
held in loops 

"Leave the lion and come 
liere to me," mid the btf p e c tof . 

Tim shook his head. "No., 
no," he said, his small hand 
tightening on the Lion. 

"You'lt have to leave him 
go," said thr mspccior. "The 
men arc behind you. They are 
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going lo throw ropes over him. 
YouTI have to come to me.*' 

"Don't let Putrid touch him." 
Laid Tim. 

The inspector didn't know 
wliat he was talking about. "All 
nghl," he said. 

"Goodbye, Samson," laid 
Tira then, pressing his hand 
deeply into the lion's neck He 
didn't Uxik at him any more- 
He bent his head and walked 
to the ptiapcttor- The inspec- 
tur heaved a sigh and caught 
his hand. He watched for a 
short time .is the ropes landed 
and the lion was setotrd. Like 
i pent-up brealb rclirved, 
there was laughlrr and railing 
and shouting. He noticed the 
black, dirty little fellow 
cavorting annuid the lion as 
they put him into the cage. He 
went docilely, peacefully. But 
this chap was acting the fool 
for the surrounding people. 
And thfy were laughing at hit 
nntirs. 

''All right," said thr inspec- 
tor, "let's go dawn and get 
uJT thr streets and see what 
Lhii ii all about." 

Levelheaded people who 
saw the whole thing said 
afterward that it was a spec- 
tacle to see the boy and the 
lion frightening a whole 
people, and that it was as 
much a spectacle to we a liny 
boy walking down to the 
police barracks mrrounded by 
very tall men 

Tint fell as if he were walk- 
ing in a blue forest, AH he 
could see was blue legs like 
the trunks of trees. But the 
hand of the inspector was 
holding him gently, so be 
wasn' t so fri uh i rnrcl and h it 
heart didn't thump » badly 
as beforr Perhaps thr impec- 
lor sensed his awesome incipi- 
ent fear, becauie Tim soon 
found himself alone in a small 
room with just a desk and a 
bright fire and the inspector, 
whu didn't serin ^> ull when 

hr was titling down 

"Now, Tim.* 1 he said, "tell 
mrv Did you open the cage?" 

'"Yes, sir/' said Tim. 

•■Why?' 1 he asked. 

'"] wanted to bring him out 
to the woods/' Tim said, "So 
that he would get well and 
Putrid wouldn't torture him ' 

"Who's Putrid," the inspec- 
tor Asked, u and how did he 
torture him ?" 

Tim told him about Putrid 

"I see," said the inspector. 

"Sanuon is not well,* 1 said 
Tim. "You should have seen 
him. He wouldn't roar nor 
nothing. And he should have. 
He should have eaten Putrid 
But he didn't do nothing, fust 
sat when he stuck things 
into him and pulled his tail 
and everything, You see, Sam- 
son should be in the wood; 
to get well." 

"I ice," said the inspector. 
He took up the telephone and 
called a number imo it. Hr 
tapped with a pencil on the 
desk as he waited. His eyes 
were hard. Tim was fright- 
ened again. 

"That you, Joe?" the in- 
spector isked . . . "Y«, it's 
toe. I want you down here 
in about ten minutes Bring 
your bag of tricks with you 
. T . Yes, I'll explain to you 
then it's urgent." 

He put down the phone. He 
pressed a button and startrd 
to wrile lines on 1 a sheet of 
paper. Another policeman camr 
in. 

"Here," he said. "Co to the 
J. P. down the road and get him 
" lo sign thai." The polirrman 
went. 

"All right, Tim." said the in- 
rpertor "Come on and we'll 
rto out and wait for Tc*c.'' 

"What are you going to do 
with mr?" Tun asked. "Will 
1 have to go to gaol?" 

The inipertor looked at him 
for a mnmrnt, thru put hii hand 
*m hi* head 

"No, Tim," he said. "No gaol. 
On the other hand, no medal 
either. They don't give out 
medals for the kind of good 
deed you do. Come on " 

He took fm hand nqain And 
walked with him down the cor- 
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ridor. out into thr sunshine. 
There were men with their 
cuals ufT and wearing sandshoes 
playing handball in the sunlight. 
They stopped and looked (or 
a time until (hey heard the car 
bom honking. 1*hcn ihey went 
out. The insprciur openrd thr 
dfKir of Ihe car und put Tiro 
in before him There wai a 
bulky red-fared man behind the 
wheel. 

"Hello, Joe,'" said the inspec- 
tor. "This is Tun, a friend of 
mine-" 

" 1 Ic llo, Tim/ 1 said Joe. 
"Glad the inipertor has decent 
friends for a change." 

The policeman came up, 
bieathless, then shoved the 
paper in ihroui(h the window. 

"He made no trouble about 
it?" the inspector asked. 

''Not a bit," said the police- 
man, laughing. "He was up in 
the street when it happened. 
Said he had to climb a pole. 
He'i full of spUnten. Said 
he'd sign an order to burn the 
circus as well/' 

The inspector laughed. 
"Fine ... All right, Joe." 

Thr car moved away. 

" W ha t s all this about a 
lion?" Jor asked "Every bod v i 
talking about it/* 

"That's the lion you are 
gomii to see," said thr inspec- 
tor. Hr rxplaincd To Tim, 
"Joe is a doctor of unimali. 
Tim. He cares for animals 
like a doctor cares for people ' 

"Oh/ ' he said, "will you 
otake Samson well?" 

"He will, Tim, don't worry," 
laid 'be inspector. 

Joe was a hit bewildered, 
but krpl silent under the 
appeal of the Inspector's wink. 

The car stripped outside the 
circus entrance. The town had 
returned lo normal 

They left him. Tim opened 
a window He could smell 
the circus. He didn't wnnt to 
go in there attain. 

Joe was looking at Samson. 

"What do you ihiok?' 1 the 
inspector aaked- 

"1 in afraid so." said Joe, 

"You wait here" said the 
i nspec tor. He fou nd the 
owner and presented him with 
the signed Order. 

"You can't do that," the 
owner protested. "It'» illegal. 
There's nothing wrung with 
mm. Just because some crazy 
kid lei him out— that's no 
reason , . . Here, Alphonsus! 
Come here! . . . He knows 
He keeps Ihrm fed . . . You 
know that Samson is all 
right ?" 

"Strong a* a Hon," said Al- 
phonsuH. chuckling. 

"You are Putrid," said the 
uwpecior suddenly to Alphnn* 
tus. He thought how vivid 
had been the boy's description 
uf him. "You're a dirty little 
sadiitic swine," he said, "and 
if the lion doesn't tear you to . 
pieces some dav. some honm 
man will kick your teeth out." 

The owner protested 
"Here!" he said. "You esm*t 
say things like that!" 

"You ktep thot fella awa> 
from your animal,*' said the 
inipertor. 

Joe was in the cage. H" 
was putting away a syringe 
Satnaon was lying on the floor 
of the cage, his legs stiffened 
straight out from him 

"He should have been des- 
trovrd years ago/' Joe said. 

"Poor devil," said the in- 
spector. He put his hand into 
the cage and retted it on the 
body of Samson. 

"Thai's from Tim, Sam- 
son," he laid, and then they 
walked back to ihe car. Thev 
got in. They could sense the 
tilcnce of the boy, 

Joe started the car. 

The inspector put his arm 
around Tim's shoulders. "Sam- 
ion has gone back to ihe 
woods, Tim." he said "You 
wuirh One time maybe, when 
you arc plaving in the woods, 
you might see Samson stand- 
ing in the sunlight " 

"Resting cm the soft leaves," 
said Tim eagerly, 

"That's right." said the in- 
spector. 

(Copyright ) 
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- (tending over to drop an 
, uionatc kiss cm the brown 

kair. 

Wr could ge* suuir I h i ng 
H idrrful if you'd put your 
ti id to it," Stasia's mother 
.1 strmly. 

Hut Jen A cos la couldn't. It 
IikA all her mind to try to 
i t^ittr what Denis and his 
„ c were do ins* li^eihrr in 

\ ihhigtrrn right chat minute. 

'Her family lives in War- 
i tun,'" Driiii said wearily, for 
fourth or fifth time, that 
! iv nifthl whrn he got back 
fj >in Washington. "\\ wasn't 
a plan, it wasn't why I didn't 
* m you to go. I asked her 
r. bring Ln tome papers I'd 

•coiirn. and -.In: said she'd 
At.vt ntr down and go on to 
i he r f oiks. W ho t was I 
opposed to do? Shoot her?" 

"Havt I asked you to do any- 
c in; except to let me go 
,i -jy?" Jen said. 

' i don* i know you when 
■, u'rr like this," Denis said. 
"I've had about enough of thu 
n n sense." 

He slouched across the roum 
I - put on a record. It rurood 
d ir to be Sinatra tinging "Mind 
J 1 Make Love to Von?" He 
twitched it off and cl screeched 
f, atat. 

Jen laid, "People always 

nk ihr iitfin woman n gloat- 
ictr over the wife, don't they? 
I j I a man lake* hi* wife to 
' ishingion to meet the irnpor- 

■t big shots " 

Denis said furiously, "I 

Ifi'i! She didn't even get 
i iit of the car. ihe dropped mr 
id went on to Warren ton." 

Jen sat very still, the lovely 
I ,nds Folded, ihr long, dim legs 
< ussed, looking like an exqui- 
i te t heartbreaking picture of a 
1 iuns> girl frozen in sorrow and 
i ipair. Hci eyes were wet 
9i i J pleading hut her mouth 
i ts hard — -hard with a will and 

.■naw inm hunger to get what 
wanted. 



O LOWLY and care- 
: lly Denis uid. "As far ai 
Kiltie is concerned," and Jen 
•<;c[ht, he calls her Dnttit. 1 
i; tght have known dial, "it's 
I. *rn over — she doesn't cart 
urh for — anyhow, it's been a 
•!l for years. I mean, at far 
love it concerned. We Ret 
mg together and we're good 
ends, and she's a great 
uther and — the house is 
grays -a mnn sort of settles 
tifetf into that unless he — we 
•■re terribly youn*;, you know, 
love — ! J ' J PPy love. I 
— kind of like a in a fairy 
1 de. I was, too young to know 
'i a i love could be— I never 
vrn knew until T met you." 
I can't stand this, Jen 
•ought wildJy. Denis it a 
.ther. This wurnan is ihe 
i thei of his- children. Bui 
not true. Denis is mine, 
mr, mine, all mine- Love 
r ourt U the only thing that 
irtfrs. It's- you ran"l stop 
it*l what Denis needs to 
uulaU' him, not humdrum. 
' - ice-told love— weary, stale, 
sjlid unprofitable It*s an 
. - h-n ■ we mel too late. We 
- n't be penalised our whole 
!:■■■«! long becaiuw of bad tim- 
i | We ran*! give up what 
• me |>euple dream of all their 
1 es because hr made a mi*- 
lata 

"I; can't itsmd this," Jen 
uld aloud. 

I'm never going to let vuu 
Dents uid "You know 
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that, don't you? Never. If 
you don't love ine coougb- — — " 

M I love you enough," Jen sakt 
painfuHy t "to lei myself be cut 
in little pieces for you. Life 
doetn't mean anything cl»e am 
more Bui just go away now. 
Leave rue atone. Don't worry, 
I'M get over it." 

But she didn't. She uid 
ihmgi th;n showed ihe hadn'i. 
Sometimes- dayi apart, sonie- 
limps a whole itteum in five 
minutes: 

"11 rny husband didn't love 
inc any longer I wouldn't hold 
hiiu for 6\t minutes." 

"It's wionn for people whu 
don't lave each other U> live 
t<tgcther. M 

"If yen* krvr someone, you 
w:ni.t him to be happy, that T s 
.ill" 

Tu lirr they were new. fresh 
— noi shopworn and shoddy. 

Then came the nigln wind 
Jm said. "We can't go on like 
this. I can't. Maybe you can. 
You ran have your cake ami tjt 
il. too, but it'* diihonnt. If 
you don't love me enough — 
anyway, wr can' I go on like 
this any more." 

He came to her ui~roj? the 
big, bright room in win. U Stasia 
had mingled chocolate -brown 
with Nilc-gTcen and psle gilt. 
He Looked shaken and wearv 
and oddly, desperately yumm. 
rle said, "1 ran't live withcrut 
vou." He shoved the shininc 
black hair away from her face 
and held her face in 'hie hands. 
"I can't — I ran't," he said- 

"Thcn — do something aboul 
Jen said. "There are ways. 
You won't be socially outcast or 
lose any jobs. But — you've got 
to make up your mind, Our 
way or the other." 

"All right, you're right 
Demi said in a hoi, tighi 
voice. "We can't go cm this 
way. and I am going to ask 
Dorothy to divorce me." Now 
he seemed to be looking ihroush 
her. Ir, « quiet, gentle, far- 
away tone hr said: "She'll w;im 
mr lo have my freedom aft 
■oon as she knows I want it. 
She has a right tti the truth, 
and then — we can be married 
— you and 1 *" 

Jen said, and choked a little, 
"I didn't do this How enuld 
I? If you laved her. vou 
couldn't have fallen in love with 
me. Could you?" 

"Rftsssh," Denis said, "ssahhh 
Let's not talk any more. I 
love you. Life without you 
would be dust and ashes." 

"Lots of people get divorce*." 
ten said. "She can go Co Las 
Vegas." 

*'Yei," Denis said. 

L Y«ud tsU her?'' Jen asked. 
"You're nunc?" 

Looking at hit face, shr was 
sure lie would. The boyish look 
had disappeared lie looked 
bitlrti deep by ruthlesancis and 
determination. 

"I want you," he said. *TII 
— ask her," 

Jen had never wen the 
Wardlow house in Ridgewood, 
New Jersey Or the garden. 
Onee on a cool summer Sun- 
day, a young nuth had wanted 
to lake her for a drive, and 
she'd suggested Ridgewood, Shr 
saw i( with avid eyes, taking 
in the reserved air of the old 
town, the magnificent tree*, the 
gleams of water everywhere, the 
stalely old houses, and rich 
gardeni sweeping up and down 
little hills to dark, mossy stone 
walls. 

fn one of thnse old houin. 
with madeover birchen jtnd 
bathrooms, the Drnii J. Ward- 
lows lived. Denis and his wife 
Dorothy and two awkward-age 
Utile girls, whom their father 
had never had time to get to 
know vrry well 

Ofteni Jen had tried to 
jmagine il exactly. 

Now. in the early autumn. 
Ihe maples and oaks would be 
turning, the whole rmmtryside 
would be a riot of s>old and 
v .i-rlrr and Ridcewood would 
be aflame and alight with 
autumn colors, reflreird in 
fyondt .ir id hide running 
streams The air would be crisp 
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and clear, and ycl with enough 
of tuminrr left over to warm 
and icenl the air. There might 
tttll be a few rose* in bloom 
and splashes of rhrysari't-""" 
mums, and the children would 
have on bright new sweaters 
and little knitird caps. 

Sitting her window, Jen 
had bent staring down the 
street at the piece of Central 
Park that was visible — a tower- 
ing cedar and thr fringes of an 
oak turned copper, a little pnlb 
bordered with white stones, and 
the black shadow the mil build- 
ings had already thrown across 
the mid-afternoon sunshine on 
the atrip of grass. 

Now shr wasn't seeing that 
any more. Something inside 
hrr rang a bell, something 
turned on inside her saying, 
"Listen for your life. " Her 
veins hegan to nut with a cold 
ius|*ensi- that was different from 
the restlessness and uncertainrv 
that had kepi her rousing all 
night long. 

Now. now. now. Some- 

• . ' happening. Denii is 
going in tell hn 

Now he is choosing the 
words, Right now. 

In the Harden? With thai 
great spreading golden moplr 
above them and the brown 
grass mlline away to the little 
swimming -pool ? 

Surely when n man was going 
to tell his wife he wanted a 
divorce he would do il in thr 




"Okay. akat. ichieJi one 
of raur nld hit? ■frirmh 
did rati run into tndtiy?^' 



house. Thai kind of inter- 
view should be within walls, 
under a roof, with dignity, with 
seriousness But Dents. 

Denis might just let it h;ip- 
pen wherever they were alone 
and quint. Saturday a fie moon 
and Dottie saying, "It's warm 
enough. Lefa sit on the ter- 
race. Thr maple's so beauti- 
ful, and it'll probably lh- the 
last time this year." 1 And when 
Denis said, ".Ml right," casu- 
ally, she'd say, "Wait till I get 
a swearer." and then she'd cottto 
out tu join him with it flung 
around her shoulders — >a plain 
brown swea I er — and *he*d si t 
down, safe and friendly, like 
a small rock in a weary land, 
never d res mine il was the last 
time in any year. 



*V UN could see the 
garden now. A little blurred, u 
Utile uncertain, wrapped in the 
afternoon «low She frit 
lightheaded, as though she had 
a fever, Her mouth was dry 
and burning, and the prardrn 
dissolved likv a motion •pic- 
ture fade-out. And it fadrd in 
again, clearer, and— il seemed 
familiar. This was a garden 
Jen had never been in, and 
yet she knew il well. It wan 

at once strange nnd so well 
known, so dear. 

The city sounds were mutrd 
and suspended, the rntors of 
hrr room receded, Nnw it 
was as though she were looking 
through thr rler>r windows of 
a dream, and she know ih.i I 
she was seeing straight into 
the garden where Denis and hi* 
wife were tirlina. Il was like 
one or her rest) dreams, and 
yet she was lure, sure, that 
the wbi wide awake. Only rhr 
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wall between her and — »mc- 
l hi ng — the wall had disap- 
peared; it had been dissolved 
by a river of light that was 
Rotting as water Hows. 

Something had happened to 
■pare aruutid her. 

Space had activated a beam, 
moved on to a new channel. It 
was like television, only her own 
spirit was nuw the television 
inn rumen I She herself was 
the tube - her own sensitive 
pen-eplion. Lots of peuple were 
tubes. It was the same as what 
Stasia's mother called being 
"one of those." a station. Now 
Jen saw a seme as though on 
a screen, she could smell and 
hear it, too, and her fever was 
gone and ihe suspense and the 
ten n* on. 

It seemed quite natural now. 
This had always beeo there, 
always possible if you had the 
right, tubes and -could set it up, 
just as television had always 
Ijeen ptKiihle if you knew how, 
had always been there whether 
anybody knew or not. 

There were two people in 
this garden that was to Jen at 
once absolutely strange and yet 
so familiar i 

Dl-iiis. He looked desperately 
tired, as (hough he'd been ill 
Something got mixed up in her 
head then, because she said to 
herself ihni of rourse hr'd bern 
ill — it was the breakdown and 
the slight heart atrark ihe'd 
nursed him through two yean 
ago that had aged him 

Iiit' of ruuriir. I wu years ago 
she hadn't known Denis; they'd 
never met- She followed his eyej 
across the big, green-blue swim- 
ming-pool - . no, no, Denis 

didn't have a switiiiiiing-puuL in 
Ridgewood. He'd told her so. 
After ihe next big deal, he was 
going to put one in: he warned 
nnr, bui he didn'i have one. 
Yet there was a swimming- 
pool in this garden, the water 
blue-green over blue-green tiles, 
and there was a white sandy 
beach on une side. 

At tint Jen didn't locik 
the woman sitting in rhe chair 
beside Dtttiti The woman was 
in shadow, the shadow of a 
Brent tall lilac bush, the mint 
magnificent one Jen had ever 
seen. She didn't look at the 
woman ratal away because her 
attention was caught uitd hi I.I 
by the lilacs. She'd always in- 
tended lu have just such ulaci 
in her own garden, while and 
lavender and deep purple, shed- 
ding ihrir matchless fragrance 
through the spring. 

The spring? 

But the maples had been 
gold ; now thoie behind the 
lilacs were the green (hat sings 
the magic of rebirth in the 
spring 

It was spring in this garden, 
and the light was dihYrem Thr 
Light had another dimension — 
it had depth and Jen found 
that she was Trernhling vio- 
lently. She had begun to 
tremble when the fragrance of 
the lilacs came ro hrr, and now 
■he trembled in the new, deep 
Light that seemed io nmvi like 
* great sta tel y ri ver benra lh 
hex. 

Now. When was "now 1 " 
The litlle glass rlork on her 
desk said five minutes to four. 

But timr was a river. This 
garden had been hidden in a 
bend of time. It was "now*" 
on the river, and Jen was see- 
ing around the bend, seeing 
time always being "now" som*- 
where 

Then she had to look nt The 
woman In the chair brrnuse 
ihe moved forward. Jrn waited 
To see the merry loving-kind- 
nr» of Dorothy's round f-'re 
under (he brown hair pulled 
back into ihr bun, hut ihe 
found ihe had shut her eyes 
in dendly fear of what shr 
would tec. 

She heard Denis' voice, tight, 
hot. nervous, trying to he 



gentle, saying, "It doero'i really 
surprise you. does il, darling 9 
You've known for a Jong time, 
haven't vou.' I haven't ever 
wanted to deceive you, bui at 
first t fouldn'r believe it had 
happened to mr — and she's so 
you tig— " 

Jen opened her eyes and the 
Km thing she saw as the 
woman leaned far furward was 
her hunrf; her hand came into 
Ihe same frame that held Denis 1 
haggard face. 

A long, lovely hand, with 
delicate nail* like pink sea- 
shclk 

The shock rame with full 
impact, and Jen fought for 
breath. 

She tuid journeyed into a far 
country. Not space alone but 
lime, of time and spare. What 
Was it? The river, the rivet, 
the tune-spare continuum. She 
didn't understand it. Nobody 
understood it. But il was. And 
it had happened to her. 

The. woman who leaned for- 
ward from the big wicker chair 
and made that palm-out, hold- 
ing-hark gesture with her hand, 



ihe knew now that the woman 
wasn't Dorothy. No. no. This 
woman with the brave, amused 
smile had black hair with a 
magnificent, unexpected wing 
of silver across it : her face 
wasn't round, but a delicate 
oval; and the dress she wore 
wasn't one of Dotur's plain 
Uitlr dresses with a browD 
sweater on the shou Iders. 

'litis woman wore a dress that 
was elegant and daring, like 
some of the Toulouse-Lautrec 
posters she'd seen last vear w) 
Paris, all riuit and henna and 
Krone"? dark green Tins was 
a spectacular, feverish restless 
wmi; :. It wasn't Dorothy 
Wardlow. 

fl was Jen Wardlow Her- 
self, herself, herself Her her 
f j birr brave. amu«cd -unilc, her 
eyes watchful and alert for 
danger, her mouth with too 
much nainl to hide the marks 
of pain, herself moved ahead 
in the dimension of lime. 

Jen's heart ihrobbed faster 
and faster. She scrmed to be 

To page 56 
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• Easy to apply 
. • Quick to dry 

• Only one application 

• A perfect even white 

• Lasts longer 

• Will not rub off 
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ALSO IN BOTTLf 
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LOOK WHAT GAS t 
IS DOING NOW I 

Gas is the quickest, easiest .mil iilram-st wny to im>k. Only n<is gives yiiu 
instant high-hc\it Oil .ill tnp-bunicrs. perfect oven control and fast, 
smokdrss (Wac-cotAed grills. Today's n.is ranges have completely new 
limr-.ind-w.iik s.niiu leatuirs, specially ilesipied liir easy rlrailinc.. 




See these wonderful new features on the 

ranges 



fiwh mirhn*! and 



PARKINSON 



watching herself sink into the 
woman she watched, from 
whom she bud been separated 
by milts and year*, but now 
*he was in .t country lo which 
thr had journeyed us you four- 
nry from New Yurk ir> San 
PrtDclKO or Fi.ineinlt — ahead 
HOW In lime from 1959 Lo 1966. 

Today in eluded yea tr r da v , 
when Denis hud gone to sec 
ht& wife Dorothy. Now it in- 
'ludrd tomorrow, whru he had 
gone to see hia wife Jen. This 
wui tomorrow and tomnrrriw. 
and. ju.il as the could recol- 
In L her past, dow she had. un- 
der un inevitable law of time 
and space, assembled hei 
fu ritttt, 

For a moment everythinir 
stopped in icy fear, but a donr- 
mid c mirage and then A ho', 
an trry curiosity took possea- 
iiun of her. Tnc future she 
was creating today — she wodil 
look at it. 

Look — and listen — *hr. 
would dare. 

This wann't Denis talking to 
Dm tie about a girl named Jen 
Acosta. 

This was Denii talking to 
Jm about a girl- a girl named 
what wru it? Gwyanvth? No 
Oarinlh 

"It'» inch a Ion? timr since 
wr were in love. I know it's 
vK'Wn .if humdrum Tr* yon, 
Jen, as it ha* — until you rcuilv 
I :!l in I "i- >:. you don't know 
*hr's all I ever wanted, and I 
cjn't do anything aboui it. We 
didn't mean to full in lovf It 
j us t happened to us like an 
r;trrlLipulte. I want you to give 
inc toy freedom" 

Jen Ward Inw saw the srirl 
then, biaw her plainly. A trvll 
■-■ rl like n lily, with hair rhe 

i olor r r f raw gold. On her fare 
was o child 1 !) where'a-what-T- 
want - whr/t-got-it-fiave-il-to-me 
expression, hrifjhl a* a ennsunv 
ten fire. 

The woman in the chair 
nv.iyrd forward and opened 
her lips 

Rut what can I say, Jen 
thuu^ht in a panic, what ran 1 

wy ? 

Fray, love, remember. 

Rr member how m urh wr 
Invrd. rernrrribcr nor yrar« to- 
qeihrr, our inspired vcars, re- 
iiimilifr bow our drcama have 
minukd in your work, mriem- 
ber how von held mv Juiid 
thr nisrht yon thought ynu were 
t>mrig to die, remember Our 
t tnri|i.inii.inship these seven 
years ■ 

Can t say that? 

"Denis," she .raid, MH you 
yivt* it hint, this will pass. We 
were so madly in love once. It 
never — it** not in rhe cards 

ii changes. But it's f till love, 
liii't It? This will consume you, 
destroy yon — ■ 

Pray. love, remember. 
Pray, Jove, remember, poppy 
fbyc, wh*n you .md 1 were vetv, 
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very young, when I was your 
first ]ov*\ rrnietnber how 1 was 
.i mil to you in a weary I mid, 

remember how you hrld BVj! 
mujd when I MfSI w^Jlfed havitnr 
rnv limt liaby, remein)>ef how 
you siept no pear.efiilly all the 
way to Washington that day 
>uu Were so tired, and how 
rvft huilt for you * haven of 
quirtuesi — pray, Ioat, retnem- 
ber. 

Ilarf Dorothy XUtj that ? 
Wrmlii tht tki it 1 

The woman in the thair wai 
still and silent. I It M>in- had 
failed; she put hnr hands over 
her hca-n, Tinners spread like 
the sucks of a fan, In thi* lii ht 
her (■*■■*.■!..■ heart would ihow. 
He rould se« his wife'll heart 
blredirm slow dro[Jh. but it 
wouldn't nukr .my difference 
Hud it? 

r'n'fojpiip' on- 

Staiia'd mother risllnf this 
prer ugnition. Knowing before 
the rvent People never 
wanted to Irtok. Jen had been 
mfide to. 

Into the still, brenlhless, 
waiting itilenrc tuoie a shrill 

j r j. .<. .^ M -^.^;^..t^.f ^ 

■ We hnrdly find omy S 
I persons of good sense f 
i sove rho*£ who ogree X 
- with uv 1 
— La Rochefoucauld. J 




bljisi. a trumpet umndin^ our 
notr ovc* and over, shutiering 
Lhr breathless moment, So that 
she brrsran to weep frnnm :iIK :** 
she had nevrr wept before. The 
woman in the rhuir put her 
f:\tr down in hci hiind* arid 
wcpl. and the cirl in the opnrt- 
men t on 8 1 si St ree. i i wa ved 
b,u It t iin1 forth, stumied and 
shattered, leLiini; the Ir.irs 
flow. And the wnlls rnovrd back 
inlo plare anrl the p^'ndulum 
of time swung over the flowing 
river. 

jen wa* thr re ajottn, the 
liqht was .crHie, the fiptirtment 
was pit*"h'dnrk. and it had 
urowD very t old. 

The shrill hlasl of thr trum- 
pet was the trlrphone insis- 
tently rincinj? over and over 
opain. Som«'bodv fl,TVLrip, '"Keep 
on if operatmr I'm sure 

she 3 « there." 

Dnni* ■ Jen always knew 
whrn Hcnis wai calling. 

Her body was irrmbliner so 
that she movrrd nlowly, her 
bttui i.'Ut. fSPtak from rhr back 
of fine thair to another Like 
a blind woman until ^he *T«od 
mpportirif! hersrlf, hrr ihoulder 
aeainnt [he wall beside the tele- 
Tjhnnf stand 



A dream, a dream, a drean 
— it had hern a dream, 

The dream had told her th.. 
she could have seven year* 
Seven years were better th. 
nothing Weren't they? Ni : 
any more. It miifht have ber«i 
jt couldn't be now. Sr. 
years uf waiting for Garini: 
aiwayi knowing that some 
fchr'd be the cast -oft". Jen 
would be wftitinit. watchioL- i 
Dcni* (o have o breakdown and 
a heart ait.u k. and caA up l'r 
the ruthless Linda of that eui 
with tbe who's-sot-what-I-wari 
face. 

Tell her. Denis. 1 told hin 
to tell his wiFc be wanted h 
freedom, 

Wrl^ 1 koi what I asked for 
I saw hini tell fail wife 

Prr cognition. Maybe what 
I need is a psychifltrist. Hr 
have another name for it. A 
nilly, superficial name. Nen 
rotic. maybe. 

Jen wiped her eyes with th< 
\iuck of her hand shr CITU 
see to p\c\ up the irjephajr 
thai was still rinuing fninii< 
4.Hv. and somewhere inside o< 
her a voire was say ins;. "Son- 
Jen. we can build your futm 
unlv with the material yciu 
lend us n haild it with." 

Jen talked bade furiousJ-. 
"'Do mr a favor, will vou ?" shr 
said. "Just one little favm 
while you're running back TOM 
forth in the time-spare DOS 
tirnium or the theory of rela- 
tivity or whatever it is Don'i 
lef him have told hef yet. 
You've moved the hands ihetul 
on uie Hold them still for 
This on re. Will you, plea a* 
I)*jn'l let him have told her." 

Denis' voice won nsgsred 

he hadn't. He'd ttaited 
to this afternoon, but some- 
thing had Mapped him. ll llnr 1 
worrv." he said, *'I will Rurht 
after dinner." 

All right, Jen Areata said to 
hrrsrlf. bill it's a good thinn 
for her I'm prern^nitient or 
prrroqnisant or psyrhic or a 
tube or ofT my rorkex or what- 
ever you want bp rail it. A 
good thing for Dorothy and 
Dents. 

Onr thing. A deep satis- 
factiun shot through her — I'vr 
fixed Garinth's waggon for 
her -Gartnth. who prohnblv at 
tills moment was wrecking somr 
vtbrr little girl's doll house. 

"Jen?** Dents said. "Are 
you thrre?" 

"Don't tell her," Jen said 
"Don't evrr lell her " 

Thrre was a mmnrnt of dead 
silence, and then Denis said. 
"What is it? What's h.iu 
prnrt! 5 Don't you love me i 1 " 

Jen closed her swollen rvrs 
and took a long breath. "N'e^ ' 

«hc Klld "1 Jr?VE VOU. 

Enough." 

( ■npvrichl ; 
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NEW MAGIC EYE TEMPERATUR£ CONTROL 

lirin^t iiiMMin.nn < ii.ikiuu n><M'iv titH Bud juinl 
Mane \ yr lowrn-thr flarnr jutumiUuiflh « nrh 
Uniiint: over i scrsfrhet] ami ovpr'-riajkim;. 
Jmt pie-set thr- tauttt he.ti you want and M.vgiV 
Kyr cinjk* i'ri sr»it It's a Ifitally ttrw < 
plctely modi'in way l«i better, CaMtit eockldnsj. 



NEW TIME-CLOCK CONTROLS OVEN, 

\nv> yon cm m i vnur oven to ituik gkOCtly how 
,»rnl jrftj-fl you wmh, Vnur wyiii stnrbi csmkintt 
.it lhr time y»m wt till the tirnr-4 loM. di.iL * >N<ks 
ul lhr 1 1 ■-• I ;--iM|i<-ruiii|r .unl iiitnt <rfT syltets 
iln- (boo b) mlted tn rtnwted pcTfci mm. l \ 

II you gu iuut. you cotiir 
CQSHtcd inral. 



GAS COOKS BEST— GAS COOKS FASTtST — GAS IS EASIEST 
GAS GIVES FLAME HEAT—GAS SAVES MONEY 

Only GAS i does so much more 
for so much less 

THE HAllOMAL OA'. A^IOClATtOM OF A USIttALlA 
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tltm KH IUSKETS* jlorat aprnr*. nnrf croax-mitrh moli/j are mmr «/ thr nirmni^ 
detigiu featured in our Embroidery Transfer >o. 201. Eojv la*y-4aUy atilcA, 6U nicer ond 
* M**titoe k htir* hren chinm to git* moarms/wi ef/rY* with Unl* effort. Order your 
irffjis/ee front oiir iKpcdleuork Drpartmrut, Box 40tdt, <;J*.0„ Sydney. Price 2/6, 
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Richest-tasting 
most sustaining 



breakfast cereal of all 




WHAT COULD BE MORE NATURAL — and mora tempting — than that. big. friendly packet right 
there on the table? Wherever people sit down to breakfast, the chances are you'll find Kellogg's 
Corn Flakes in somebody's hand. It's because they taite so good? So much more satisfying than 
any other cereal. And Kellogg's Corn Flakes are the richest-tasting breakfast cereal of alll 




COHN IS THE SICKEST GRAIN . . . 00*11 

soaks up more of the sun's goodness than 
any other Brain. These sweet, tender ears 
of corn arc plump with sunshine good- 
ness — just waiting to become the 
riihesi-iastmg break fail cereal of all . . . 



MANSIZE JOB AHEAD? Good thing they've tucked away a man- 
me breakfast of Kellogg'* <'mn Flakes' Just one plateful 
wilh milk. Miliar and toast supplies iiiu'lhhd of yout daily food 
needs — gives you an much energy as 1 lilg helpings of lamb's 
fry Together. Nature and Kellogg's have made Kellogg's Corn 
Flakes the most sustaining breakfast cereal of all! 



/A^ CORN FLAKES 

Made by the Greatest Name in Cereals 




lire Austoaman Woman's Whhxlt -February 25. 1959 



"LIKE MY NEW LOOK?" fin ihe new Kellogg's Corn 
>'lakes packet. I'm yours fur better, brighter breakfasts. 
Vours fur quicker breakfasts, loo - only seconds Irmn 
packet to plate No messy pins and pans either Even 
you busy mothers ean sil down and enjoy my erisp, 
suilainins Hakes, every morning 
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Pure pleasure for all the family 




New! PEARS 
BABY POWDER 



a miracle of 

softness 
and purity 



AmdMt in R»|ol*r 'i irr§t 



Page Sfl 



Baby's happy, everyone's happy with this lovely new skin 
care from Pears. Wonderful new Pears Baby Powder has a 
touch that's cooler, more gently soothing than anything 
you've known before. 

Perfect purity . . . just as you'd expect from a powder by 
Pears. It's the name the whole world trusts for purity 
and baby-mildness. 

Spring-morning freshness all day long. Pears Baby Powder 
has the light, cool fragrance everyone loves. Refreshes 
you. Lifts your spirits. Has you saying: "U'i's make 
Pears a family affair !" 
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The Rum 



Htm ii =i — \rniL so 

+ Lucky Qiimhpr thin week. 9. 

Ilcky color for love, row. 
Gamhlrnp eolur*. roae. black 
T.urky day* Mundi}, Friday 

Lurt in i qiuft interlude 



Your social lllr ha* become 
quiet, but gives iu i charu-i tc 
cateb Up on beauty sleep, set ><jui 
house in order Y»u are. beat tak- 
ing ITilhjpi <jui*"jj makicuj plant 
for err»niiini yonr if* ha 
mmilhi abtad. renewing interre! 
lr. a. hobby. Love pnn:rm air in 
the takm-for-granled ttue, Soon 
you'll be back la cirrulauoa. ailu 

cAUfftii up in * mr whin 



Mf TAURUS 
n ~" The BnJJ 



Willi. 21 



-MA* S* 



A Lucky number tftl* weuk ( 
Ijicky color for lova, brawn 
Gamblms; colora. brown tfreen 
Lucky days. Ttteiwtay, Sunday 
Luck =t gr-quu kcttVlliH. 



+ Whatever you enjoy most will 
be more fur. if purwued In cam 
pmiiy with *ithexs Team itmn and 
community Welfare ircrfc are wall 
*ape<trd_ IT a iptMuurci. a yvrulii 
frfloaahlp can put you in touch 
with boys and ilrU having umi- 
lar Internals If older. you'll finn 
juur place on u. club ■ ■-■■/!. ■!'.■ 
Lmi afJaln flourish, liiuurh aUIl 
In the juiod fnenrii itage. 
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GEMINI 

The Twing 



MAI 51 — JUNK SI 
* Lucky numb** this week, 6 
Lucky color fee love, navy 
(Jumbling colon, navy* white 
Lucky Monday. Sut«lay 

Luck through authnntv 



CANCER 

Thr Crali 



JirNI £C — /I LY 11 
4 Lucky number thle week, 4. 
LuckV color for love, orHrJfii!. 
Clamming colnr*, orange, brown 
Lufky rlayi. TtifMikT. Wed 

Luck iti a Journey. 



LEO 

The Li tin 



jilt a— Arcc-sr a 

W Lucky number Lhis ntk. 8 
fur Icy color far lave. black. 
Gambling crjlrtra, black, gnlit- 
Lucky day-. Statu r day. Blind*) 
E.ack In ■ budget. 



w Ways and muni of crttlcta 
your apurea, money, flnancm. 
plans fujure uirgftT in jour nv 
K.«DunK a rlofif rcir. nrt LN> purnr 
BtnniK wlJL in*;.p!i' vijm •■•■t-r thlfl 
perlud. Tf»ere afe tfriall loik> 
tn your nnaneea which are run- 
□inc away wim more than yon 
l-rfl !;*.(■ A I tire'- ir in with an old 
frltrid iris fjff an mrnrrfitinr 
Chain of eventa. 



VIRGO 

The Virgin 

ACG I 1 BT S-S£riTMmn 0 

aV l-ueky number thl> week. », 
Lurky iiulor lot ttflc. red 
r. am bin 1 # cot tf n red. WIljIb 
Luck? days. MOD , Wad 
LLleJt in a partnership 



it li you re taking a thane* in a 
unkl dDcraJallan. ahare with a 
friend , you il be morr fartujiBl'- 
Uiaii CU your own. If you're plan- 
ning to entertain, invite Mtrneone 
to be hostess with you In a gmme 
touTI win eji-ttjrv wkh a partner 
If you teant u» allh ar.uther c.fr 
&t±d m a biin|"c« mairrr, the gome 
will be far easier. Lcvr rtrralri 
rnrj am 00 thly . 



LIBRA 

The Bulaiit-e 1 



1 1 ■' i -tin li 34 — OCTfmKK IK 

* LUCky iiuml>er thta week 6 
trUrkr color for love, blue. 
CiNLTibltri col cms blue, silver. 
Lucky day*, Tuenday, TttUtt- 
; '.. in hazd work 



■a- Careers prosper. Dy putiina 
in yuur beet effort* now. you wlII 
acquire a reputation for eDIctenCF 
and IniAgluaiion li ta tale to try 
new mrLnons and evprnmeitia for 
Slier flir-k up riuential U*)U Hume 
crafli are well itsiinrtcxl It 11 a 
tlirir when yvux skilla and LdJpiiu 
are apprec LAtrd . and can he uaeri 
lo hest effect. Love !■ aeemtdnry 

ID : — " 



SCORPIO 

The Srorpiiin 



ut MMICE ?-l - MlVIHBI.k 

* Lucky number this ixevi, 3 
Lucky color for line:, mauve. 
GHiuhting colttra. mauve, roar 



SAGITTARIUS 

The Arthur 

NOVI.Mtlelll T3— l»t.l TMBErl ?» 
-4- Lucky number tliLa week, fr- 

E>OD colnr for love. jrey. 
OamoHng colorn. |rey, violet. 
Lucky dayi, Wrdnesday, eat 
LUrk In your Itomn. 



# Stay .-it to heme, you may 
Irarn ■nmcthSng ta vnur auvan- 
tag* Vou may find a eum at 
monry. or a valuable aitLclr near 
your front door Informal enter 
lamina ka ace-hlfth Lf In lova in- 
Vllfc tht Ollr-and-nnly t« aprnrl 
an cvenina at your plaur. Hoinf 
ia yrmr ftewbiuaxtrra. Vv> it li 
a'lll pa} f.a m[ pusAlh!)- buameu 
etvidencU. 



CAPRICORN 

Thr (Fiyal 



OUIMBKH II - J A N 1* A ■ T in 

a Lucky number ttlli week. 1 

Lurky rolor for loie r yellow 
OartibLUiK coiorn. yelluw, trey. 
Ltbdty rtaya. Tliuraday. Bat. 
UUdC in a cotnrtmnfrar.on. 



•it Von. could haTe a hbrrtad nboiic 
crll imuine ynu lo a week-end 
huuir pavty or a day-loha excur- 
sion . You might recei y e a 
printed annnitncement lhat all 
application has been succeuiful 
or Lhal >n., \f won • prtiug :■■ „ 
competition. II a homrmaker a 
minor damriPUc upheaval eoitld 
be caused If in [ove, an Import 
am letter appear*. 



AQUARIUS 



I \M \TIX -Si 



Fl ftkl AKT It' 



p Lucky number thli week. 2 
fucky color for lore, white. 
Oajnblliiir r<i!or*, white black 
Lucky dsvs. Tliurnday. Snnrtay 
Luck in pracllcaJ aPfaim. 



a- Pafuri aaked of tea boas, are 
w«U received. If young. pa.reUls 
back you up m a project dear to 
your heart. You nave aucceu 
in applying to Uw (imeniment 
for any purpose, or for seekinii 
help for voluntary work A dU 
tinctlnn may be eonfrrred on you. 
or an ragaEenienl aimuimced 
H'ut. an. event ta well received by 
oJdar ralatmeii, 



«v Whetner the dlatxnoe be tony 
or loan, yw U travel it anth hi*ti 
hepri It may lead to an Impor- 
tant interview, a new Job, or a 
majnr purchase For some it rep 
rraenla a new chapter If It li a 
litilhlay trip, 11 will lake vou lo 
ncn place*. A hannatimr stranger 
shares a little adventure with you. 
Leaning to fdrthar acquaintance 
Ton cover much n*w ground 



v Vou tup the popularity poll 
ft 1 end?, family unite in aupport ol 
vnur pel achemea. Some of jnru 
are ahrnjt to meet a uiembrr of the 
"ppi»»-jf vt who will play a jjjg 
part in your life, ponalblj beenmr 
your marrlare partner Since 
your nlffu usually level but onre. 
ie very jimua easily hurt beware 
01 lealouny rruftuntiernLErtdtngii 
Whrch leave a permanent mart. 



* Whether buyer or aeller of 
jOOgj or services you can fthew • 



Mane dis- 
cover a nrw use t*\r an oh i*ti.«> 
tewliMi Dnn t Mom ■ white elr- 
pria«t. when yotj'tr rrmodelled It 
nobody wf|] rerognise it Those 
ciirtainji can be dyed, an old chair 
rtv ered You're mre to gel some- 
thing ftir nolhlny 



PISCES 



IF ^ 

wistful f 



The Piah 
rmRiAJtv » — march r#> 

jr Lucky number th la wet*', 1- 
Lucky color (ot love, violet 
Gambling colore vinlcl, preen 
Lucky dayit WednearJay. Frlrlnv 
Luck In pcrtonal cliMrm 



Itr HI ft ipecial annra! tn thr 
bold, strong hr-man. Don't 1* 
too much oE a clinging -vine but 
tip to ■ point, that sturdy oak 
will ba deTiahled U you Iran on 
turn. Among ynur ow/n ftei you 
can find now friendahina which 
Thla is a 



rill mrlcri your life. Thla !■ a 4 



develops a dramatic -i in-.v 



J I The AtfiUallan Wnsaen a fTcrkW preaent* Lhla a«1raloatea1 aUary f 
*V *, ' Mt " r * 'n^^"! ■"tf- wllhaal arreotlng any reaM«atWUty * 
whatever for the itatrmrnt* cpnlatned tn U I * 

sU*»*ww**w*W^»ww*ww^i^ 

The Aostbai.ian \\ omfn\ WyHkH - Fcbrunrv 25. 19V) 
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No. I of a Jtrift, dtstgtffd by Rtf Taph'n hnrrrort l Melhottrn* 



'VYNEX' and the cool look . . . 

White, white 'Vyncx' is perfect as a background for cooling and refreshing greens 
accented by sharp blues, purples and tangerines. 
No other -white furniture fabric is so practical, so washable, so durable. 
Ask to sec 'Vyncx' in white and a great variety of 
beautiful colours and patterns at your favourite furniture store. 



Only ' Vynex' 
covered furniture 
is distinguished by 

tliit Dying tag. 



IMPERIAL CHEMICAL INDUSTRIES OF AUSTRALIA AND NEW ZEALAND L 

Tim Auvriui.MN Womhn'i Weekly - February 25, 1959 Page 53 
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I was embarrassed 

... me with dingy dentures! 
. . . yet I clean them every day 




but do you clean them properly? 

False teeth 
need 

STERADENT 

specially made to clean 
dentures properly 




To recondition 

summer-damaged hair 

Fhr vrorchmE raysi t«f the sun and dlyirtu und hlcsLrV 
ing effrcli nf udt water create very ivpcxinl hair 
problem* nl thi* time of The yr.nr. 

Krom Paris come* ihrt wonderful new hnif dressing 
jtid c^nditionine: cream — Vlinnoinir — which never 
fail* Iri impart new life und lutire to hair thai is dull, 
dry. bridle and lifeless B ruining with Vitapomte 
reaivrca health and vitality to Ihr huir in minutes, 
bring inn diimna, aparlding beauty. Only VitjpOrnic 
can ■ ■■• your hatr thai wonderful look of ptrfetiifrn. 

4 7/4 r«Ar 
t*tti .< 

tWO NWT/JlJ- 

"° V.nl. It 

The Perfect 
HAIR DRESSING ft CONDITIONING CREAM 




PATTERNS 



• t athtcj* fatletni ttn4 Sttiittwirl Suttoti ma* ft* ootaisnd | 
/rout /siAton Ailfrisj Mr ( lit Ml Ho-u Slrwt. umsto. 
Slldn». Polls! Aitrtu. Bui <M« OPO Syttn. Tai 
srmairiii rsgrftrs sftnmd ailrf.''ri onlfn £r> flat lfl-£i. CUVO, 
mitmr! .Vrv Zcatniuj rrXrn to Sat tut Wrtttngtem. Kn \ 
COP. "fdttt arcretnt 



F3 1 34 ► — Girl' i imartly 
Liiloted two-piece suit. Sizes 
6, 8, ]0, and 12 years. Rr- 
quire* I J to 2frdL 34in. 
material or L'j (o :( jydi 
18 in. material and 4yd. 36in 
contrast. Price 3/-. 





F5f32. — Pleated slirl 
and attractive middy-type 
IMU Sun 6, 8, 10, 12, 
and 14 yearn. Requires 
1 1 to 2 |yds. 36in taarer- 
i.il fur skirt, and I . 
24yda. 36in. material 
jacket Price S/- 



PaUem for 

beginner* 

F39R5. — Beginners' 
pattern for an easy- 
(u-makt tailored 
shirt. Siies 6, B. 10, 
12, and 14 yean. 
Requires 2 to 2iy<i» 
36in. materia]. Price 
2/6. 



F5153. — Oae-piec* drew 
with all-round pleated skirt 
designed for the junior MLn 
The pattern includes short 
and long deeves. Sixes 4. 6, 
B, 10, 12, and 14 yearn. 
Requires, design with long 
sleeves It 10 2|ydi. 54in. 
materiid, design with short 
sleevei 2i to 31yds. 36in. 
material and iyd. 36in con- 
trast. Prict! t): 



Y'M-n. — Small girl's 
f r o n t-but toned cme- 
pine. The pattern in- 
cludes short and threc- 
quartcrl.-ngth sleeves 
Sins 6, 8, and 10 years. 
Rrquirrs, design with 
three - quarter - length 
sleeves l| to 2 l-3rd 
yds 54 in. material, de- 
sign with short sleeves 
2 to 2iyds. 36tn. mater- 
ial and Jyd. 36tn. con- 
trait. Price 2/6. 





F51 30. — Pretty Ucc- 
trimn ird par ty drcu. 
Sizei 7, 8, and 9 yean. 
Require! 3 to 3 {yds. 
3Gin. material and ct!: 
late edging. Price 3/-. 



^1 F37I2— Two- way 



xirl't iLip and wiiit petticoat S'na 6, 
10 P and 12 years. Requires, slip 
\ lo l|ytla. 3fiin. material, 7yd> lace 
edging, and 1 \yi\i |in. ribbon, waial 
IKTiirw.it I to tfyda. 36in. material and 
•»vfK tin bee edging. Price 2/9. 




. NEEDLEWORK 

In 



JVOTtOWS 



Ma- m-MATEUrtTT JIUIT 
AtuactlTely dHJOTrci ivo-piccc rjiatemitr tult ti abutnablt eut sut nidr 
to ma** in iihwwi cotton, Th* lactet ti nutihe^ with a trtalta ■ir.ll call**. 
Thr eoldr choice Uii-lusle*. blua. plqk, tatttt. nmwj. and lilac »U prtnted «llh 
a whit* »pal SIbh 93 and Hin. bust M.'fi. M and llln buil ifi-S Poii««e 
and rectstrattan ] J ritra. 

N>, aaa^-DUCHUSK SKT 

The ict \* e*t»in»lrl* cut otit ready to maar and cloarly traced lo embroldsr 
»lth • ureetr flower mnlga, Thi mitmal and color chafe* Jnclada white 
nod crfftm U\th \lurt\ ahd ihHr Uotm In blue, lemon, pink, and Krt+n Prtea 
1/1 1. Poitaav and raglitJaUan 1/1 extra 

I**, a*0— . TAHLE TTTBOWOVU 

The (.hiQWaver Ij ofaUlrtahlf rut out read? to mihe antj. claarly traced to rm- 
broidar with four flnnt moura.. The mmtcrtiii and Mlar chulce loclurlu fwtsi 
□rfaDdla In while, putel Wue. lemqn, and irree-n Thi! t*:e cdfe la not imipllaci. 
Eiara 38 by Dain Price I/IL Pottage anrl rrnlatratlDn ly- nln. 



No. i>at.— rpfAroKE asp bio r si 

AttraEllve and v#T»«T.U<t ■eparnt^B are abuonable rqt oor. readf to 
n:nkf The plr.eforv u In Bora] CatbOD. the eolor choice inrl-jdr" piulcl 
«h»ds«i prlnctrd on wfatte, pink, blue, and are-en The blouir la In a&n- 
fnrlied popHn, \hr color choice Includea leannn. pink, turquflii* roao. 
BTOcado and kclly it em Siaet » and 32ln buet lo/D. M and 3«ln. 
w s Pa i tag ■ arm refUlrarslon 3/3 axtTB. 

• jVeed^eTpor* Notions are (iraxJahle jot mx tiWJta /TOtji 
do(e of publication. No C.OJJ. ortfer* accepted.. 
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hpnn$ Freshness 



ARRID 




s 




m ARRID 
> SPRAT I 




It Is easy to have a wood 
tutnmer complexion, de- 
spite the skin coarsruinp 
effect of summer. The 
pjres open much wider in 
■ r.t- heat, jo it'? essential 
'hut they have free move- 
ment to open and close 
without being clogged. 
Protect from cosmetic 
pigments, dust and pow- 
der by smoothing on your 
oil of ulan. This will also 
protect the complexion 
against harsh sun rays 
and will give the skin a 
nice bloom even on the 
hottest days. Use your 
lemon delph daily to re- 
fine and tone. 

. . t Margaret Mcrril 



Relieve Torture 

of BACKACHE 



An TOL 1 tMMMtud irt b*f* 
■'pw. rhmnttlr [*)>■*' Hum 

*|ilr patn» r 

trf IMlav «ra nfl«i A rlfli «f 
•Juiiiih bfcfn«). rtMInf t» c*rri 
•hii ihrlr *,UI >>fa rworliii 
•utt ataJtaw I cum 

til ***r UK »nrW, At Uw fin* 
*Jto of Mmt up3*t mt MM'« r 

PMIt'l ftfaffUld rKifl( TOD alHR. 

tdiBri nlM. Aid Mt UKM* Ujj 
k)4n*ji back m *9fk M*la. 



You're bath-sweet in 
seconds with \ 

fill 
J* J 

SUPER SPRAY - 



You'll love the way \rrid 
Super Spray tcrps your 
underarm* dry .1 mi sweet. 
\rrid Smih-i Spray, ill I In 
handy sirneezr bottle, 
sprayx im in a line fragrant 
ini«t. Dricii almost injtiuii- 
ly . . . grrai you Joy-lung 
protection from embarras- 
sing perspiratiun ndour 
and stains. And gruclr 
Arrid Super Spray is so 
saft • — ' bcri^hi - rvro the 
mrHt delicate skin . . . 
won't slain ynnr clothes. 

ARRID SUPER SPRAY 
- — in the ocean blue 
squccie bnttie. At all 
cosmetic counters— 6,. 11. (^K^ — 

["Arrid Lotion and Cream too! j 

So soothing! NEW! 

AH KID ROLL-ON 

Nrw lotion ilcudurani with lannliu 
mll^. protection into tilt the pore* . . . 
roll* (jit<n |K-rApLf-aiiiin odiiur. In tbr 
Ixiltlr wilb the bull nn lop — at all 
cosmetic countera 
7/6 



80 ftoft, so smooth 

ARRID CREAM 



Thr cream deodorant tluit softly r.htekx 
prrsptrtiltoii and stttp* oi/our, Arrid cream 
19 p-'utlr it won't hurt your skiu ur vour 
clothe*. A vai 1 ab Ic in l wo fa cm d y — 
Regular — 3/9, Urge 5/10 

JSfi AKRID . - TO BE SAFE , - TO BE SURE, j 



HAMBURGERS 

French's 

PBlPARtD 

MUSTARD 

No W*i No Waste! 
Ready to serve! 




Start the treeketnl trwll iriih 

WEEKEND 

I / - f ram your mur *ayr «l 
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SURF GIVES YOU THE 
WORLDS CLEANEST WHITEST WASH 



THAT CLOSE-UP LOOK PROVES . . . 
SUM WHITES ARE THE WORLD'S WHITEST 1 




Compare Surf with any other leading 
washing powder. Pour a little Surf onto 
your hand — you'll see it's the whitest 
powder of all for the whitest wash of all. 
There's no added colour. It's true white, 
pure white ! And you'll see the same 
dazzling whiteness in your wash right after 
you've put Surf to work in your laundry. 

With Surf, you actually see the dirt falling 
out of clothes. Dirt streams out ! All the 
dirt ! Darkening the water ! 

And Surf holds dirt clear of clothes. Keeps 
it dissolved so it can't re-enter the fabric. 
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And there's never any soap scum to dull the 
brightness of your wash. Only one rinse 
needed, too ! 

Surf is not a soap powder. Surf is a modern, 
white powder detergent. And no othei 
washday product known can wash your 
clothes so clean so white, with colours 
vividly bright. Remember Surf is a pure 
white powder, so it's wonderful for dish- 
washing, too! 

Buy 2 packets today — one for the 
kitchen, one for the laundry 

SI «I WW I* 

I |if Aut.THAi.UN Women'* VVpjuly - t'ebruiiiy 35. 1950 
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READ HOW HOUSEWIVES j 
PROVED ONLY WHITER SURF i 
JIVES THE WORLD'S CLEANEST j 
WHITEST WASH 



L D. Austin, of 67 Dane Strwf, 
A Victoria Pnrfc, W.A r , Kndi I«H 
i till job for her engine driver 
broad's ojrMiy ovendb ■ « • 

It busbiind U a die*cl Jrrver. *o 
u can guts* the awful big wa&h I 
l- lo do. I uaed to simply dread 
job until I sow Surf at work. Its 
tply Dmnzing how Surf dissolve? 
ihc grease. 

thing's really no bother at all 
I Surf. Everything the ajjs_ xay is 
iluitrly iruc! The dirt doex just 
our qf the clothes! Surf leuvcs 
^um on anything, ctlher. 
J my hands arc jusl as soft and 
.«oih when I finish the big wuh us 
COD I startf Yes, Surf is certainly 
very best w ash i ng powde r I 
t struck — it's even the whitest- 
Kin K powder — rnnybe that's why 
^es Ihc while*, washes I've ever 
gzd an my fine." 























, _ dl 




Mrs. M. Karris, 165 Heeeloen krnit, 
Vaseline, Sydney, gets "rfgulino" 
mufti with Serf . . . 

"I am a very busy svurking-molhcr. 
wilh a ton as a I cine -etcher. He gels 
grime all over his working clothes, 
bui Surf gets Ml things completely 
clean after only one wash! 
Surf n really miraculous Tor gelling 
siains off everything — scrvictlci, 
pillow slips, even lipstick off hand- 
kerchief — I don"t even have to boil 
Ihcfll. The results arc truly amazing! 
Drip dry shirts come dazzling while 
and at the office. I'm dazzling all 
and sundry with my Surf-while 
blouse! 

Wilh Stiff nil I need is jusl one rinse 
in clean water! And Surf is so kind 
l<i my hands?" 




Mrs, W. £>. Darby, it 71 trilen Strwt, H*m&»K Briibm,*, gads S.H tfrrtie Ik her waihins up , . . 

"I've found Surf a re/i/ grcasc-dissolver in the kilchen. My firsl wash-up with Surf was 
such a pleasant surprise, liven wirh very greasy dinner things — just a sprinkle of Surf — and. 
what a difference* What a shine! 

One of ullr guests thought I had actually fmfitkqA Ihc crockery! Now she. too. is an urdcnl 
user (if Surf and keeps .in extra packet in the kilchen. And sse both simply adore Surf - s 
clean fragrance. 

But. best of all. when I finish washing-up, nil the grease goes down the drain I'm left wilh 
a lovely shining sink. Surf's certoinly an all-round w-inncrf* 




THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

1- Smoke is tbe undoing of ihcsr people (7). 
4 Turn to for this place in an endless hell 

13). 

7. Tab ro which h attached the viclim nl 
a Biblical murder (51. 

R. Svsert hisruir in a lormer Royal residence 

(7>. 

H. Inventor of dyuanirte (5). 
10. If you stand it you pay for the drinks (3). 
12. I am not retired as a co-bet ween (131. 
15 Plane] of the heart (5j. 

17. Though Santa nukes it. it is not for good 
children (51. 

IB Furrier, if he lnsrs a certain one ol his 
letters, is subject to 17 across (7). 

19 Run scored by Huguenot children (5). 
211 Mohammedan Messiah 1 
-I Policemen doing; po- 
tato duties 17). 





Solution ol hisi 
crossword. 
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I l-icin eene I Anagr., 9). 

2. tti capital is Calient (7). 

3. It keeps virile bell in place 
and carries insignia of rank 

(8-5). 

4. Manner in dress (5), 

5. Irritate men keeping ibcm 
in private wrong (7). 

reek's & Shelter plan-d in male en- 
closure (3). 



Solution will be published nest week. 
DOWN 

Has rest in smudges (9). 



II. 

13. 



1-4. 



IS. 



Can be a delight or a bath 
(71. 

Arrlcnl in form indicating 
time (7). 



French man 
Rhine (5). 



Iroui Ihe 



Total amount in any assump- 
tion (3), 

Pa;? : B3 
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SfflKGr IS l£LiEVJN& 
LoqjV /iow fftrs droplet oi 
water cannot penetrate the 
mottjttiTe - resistant barrier 
created by NYAL Baby 
Powder, The powder torms 
a fl/ro of protection which 
actually repels momture. 
That's why NYAL Babv 
Powder helps keep baby 
safe from chafe. 




Next time you 'change' Baby... change to NYAL Baby Powdei 



MTAL I* IT OIL 

Antiseptic, soothing; keep* baby's akin soft and 
velvety: non-ilip. A-tit. bottle 3/11. 
NYAL WIT SOnF 

A pure, rich-lathering soap, super-creamed with 

lanolin: 1/6, 21-. 

NYAL CAkAMINI UANOilM C«E*M 

Relieve* diaper rash, skin irritations; 2/3, 4/6 

NYAL MILK Of MAGNESIA 

Relieve! wind poins. tummy upsets; gently 
laxutive; pleiiBant to take; 3/6, 5/3. 



Because it protects and refreshes throughout 
day and night, NYAL Baby Powder keep* your 
baby comly and contented. It gives sure, safe 
protection against irritation-causing moisture: 
forms a s-o-o-l-h-i-n-g film of protection which 
cannot "cake." A sprinkle of delicately per- 
fumed NYAL Baby Powder at "change" time 
'keeps baby cool, comfy and contented even 
through hot summer weather. 

PEGU LA It USE STOPS CHAFING 

This regular powdering with NYAL provides 
the important "in-between-change" protection 
so necessary to prevent charing. Because silky- 
soft NYAL Baby Powder actually "moisture- 
proofs." it creates a lasting barrier between wet 
nappies and baby's sen- 
sitive skin. The powder 
forms a film of protec- 
tion which actually 
repels moisture, and so 
stops chafing! 



Nyal 

SOLD ONLY BY CHEMISTS 



ENJOY BAST'S BUT-LONG DAINTINESS 

If you haven't experienced the refreshing, light, 
fragrant perfume of NYAL Baby Powder, 
there's a treat in store for you! The exclusive 
perfume helps keep baby fresh and sweet all 
day long. 

Two gentle antiseptics (boracic and alphozone ) 
are carefully blended to give you a powder 
which is so wonderful you, too, will enjoy 
using it! Made from the whitest, purest talc 
(specially processed and sifted through silk) 
NYAL Baby Powder is beautifully fine to the 
touch. Mothers everywhere find that NYAL is 
the softest, smoothest powder they have ever 
used. 

Soft, fragrant, moisture-proof NYAL Baby 
Powder is packed in a handy, sprinkler-top tin 
Twn sizes: Regular 2'5; Giant Economy 4'9. 
which gives you almost three times the quantity 
for twice the price. So next time you "change" 
baby, change to . - 



NYAL BABY POWDER 

H y o I Company • Divliion of Sterling Pfiarmaceuficoli fly- Limited ■ Sydney 

Thi Austmlmn Women s \Vke*l» — Frhnurv 25. 1959 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4818624 



